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YOUNG AMERICA HAS IT... 4 
YOU CAN HAVE IT IN 7 DAYS! - 
Fresher-than-Springtime ... That Ivory Look Y 
is freshness itself! This enchanting 
young one has it . . . don’t you want it too? 
= ~ , 
Then, just remember: the milder your beauty soap, 
the prettier your skin! Moreover, more 
doctors advise pure, mild Ivory for baby’s skin 
and yours than any other soap. 
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Fairer-than-Springtime... That Ivory Look 
is so fair and clear! And so easy for you to have. 
Simply change to regu/ar care with pure, a a 
mild Ivory Soap. In 7 days your skin perks up de 
so prettily! You'll love its clear, radiant freshness, 
You'll have That Ivory Look ! 
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It’s like getting one FREE! 4 cakes of Personal Size Ivory 
cost about the same as 3 cakes of other . 





leading toilet soaps. Jt all adds up... 


PERSONAL SIZE IVORY IS YOUR BEST BEAUTY BUY! 
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NEW | MUM.| CREAM 


The doctor’s deodorant discovery 
that now safely stops odor 24 hours a day 


You’re serene. You're sure of yourself. You’re bandbox perfect from the skin out. 
And you stay that way night and day with New Mum Cream. 
Because New Mum now contains M-3 (hexachlorophene) which clings to 
your skin—keeps on stopping perspiration odor 24 hours a day. 
si So safe you can use it daily—won’t irritate normal skin or damage fabrics. 
Underarm comparison tests made 
by doctors proved a deodorant without 


M-3 stopped odor only a few hours— 


while New Mum with M-3 stopped ANOTHER FINE PRODUCT OF BRISTOL-MYERS \ Good in KIND TO YOUR SKIN AND CLOTHES 
for 


odor a full 24 hours! 








Look prettier—through 
curly lashes in just 

seconds—with the new 
soft- [bolo 





(olline, 
EYELASH CURLER 
naturally, 
| it’s the best... 
gold plated 

Molded Cushion refill, only 10° 
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You must lollino, the wonderful new 


(olliae 
EYEBROW PENCIL 
never needs sharpening 
_ ant fall locked crayon 
_ Can't fall out... 
- Velvet Black, Dark or 
i tebe Brown, and now in | 79¢ 
Shwe Grey or Auburn... 
39¢ for two long-lasting refills 


Tweete with ease-with the new silvery 


 Maybelliay 


EYEBROW TWEEZERS 
designed with a grip that 
can’t slip —straight 

or slant edge... 29 


"war t but not least—the world- famous 





. for jong: dark, velvety 
M3 lashes—Solid Form in — 
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FAVORITE OF AMERICA’S MOVIEGOERS FOR OVER FORTY YEARS 


PHOTOPLAY 


Your April issue will be on sale at your newsstand—March 8 
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The FIRST BIG COMEDY or 1956! 










Lucy goes *.* Pes _— takes *.- > -. He turns up ° 
:: tothe movies -.  <¢ .. her ona camp- °.’. > 2. at the most 
- and dreams she’s .. ; -- ing trip, funniest * ° : -: embarrassing 
a violent vamp! *: :--: ever filmed! -. :::! moments! 
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| Forever Darling” 
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PERIODIC PAIN 


Don’t let the calendar make a 
slave of you, Betty! Just take a 
Midol tablet with a glass of water 
... that’s all. Midol brings faster 
and more complete relief from 
menstrual pain—it relieves 
cramps, eases headache and 





chases the “blues.” i 


“WHAT WOMEN WANT TO KNOW" 
a 24-page book explaining menstruation 
is yours, FREE. Write Dep't B-36, Box 280, 
New York 18, N. Y. (Sent in plain wrapper). ‘ 





Fite, 


All Drugstores 
have Midol 











Mama wore a stole but Liberace stole 
the show in white sheared-beaver coat! 


THATS HOLLYWOOD FOR YOU 


BY SIDNEY SKOLSKY 


I'd say Eddie Fisher is showing a 
lot more warm-hearted humor since 
his marriage. Maybe some of it rubbed 
off from Debbie. . . . At a party, Leslie 
Caron always looks as if she weren’t 
invited, even when she’s the hostess. 
. . . Vic Damone continues to puzzle 
me. He’s just on the other side of the 
thin line from being a big hit in movies 
and records. . . . I wonder if Phyllis 
Gates Hudson approves of the name 
Rock. Knowing Phyllis, my answer 
to those movie mags preparing stories 
entitled “Will Marriage Spoil Rock 
Hudson?”, my answer is No! 
Whenever any movie boasts it’s a “be- 
hind the scenes story,” I become sus- 
picious. . . . If you asked me (and 
I'm aware you didn’t), Sophia Loren’s 
real name is Sofia Sciccolone. . . . Gary 
Cooper on the stand in “The Court- 
Martial of Billy Mitchell” reminds me 
of Cooper on the stand in “Mr. Deeds 
Goes to Town.” Only this time, Coop 
takes the stand with a historic purpose. 
. . . TV gives you a chance to prove 
you were right about a lot of people 
who were unjustly pushed around and 
out of the movies. Latest example: 
Phil Silvers. . . . Observing a famous 
dog and mule who were very friendly 
on a set between takes, I’d say this is 
a town in which only the animals get 
along the way human beings should. 

Mickey Rooney is himself—wearing 
glasses and barking objections—on a 
local TV show called Juke Box Jury. 
... | have more than a suspicion that 
Marlon Brando wants to return to the 
Broadway stage. . . . Why isn’t Lena 
Horne making a movie? Why! 


Watching Eddie, Sidney wonders if 
Deb’s sense of humor is catching 


Oscar’s song—lI’ll bet it wins—is “Love 
Is a Many-Splendored Thing.” .. . I 
wonder if Joan Crawford ever thinks 
back to the days when she was strug- 
gling to be accepted at Pickfair... . 
Whenever Rod Steiger wants to show 
his appreciation, he presents the person 
with: 1) a book of poetry; or 2) a 
special recording of waves breaking 
and rolling onto the sand. This record 
is great for lulling you to sleep. . . 
Zsa Zsa Gabor will tell you that this 
is a town where the most happily mar- 
ried couples are the ones who are sep- 
arated. 


I wonder if Frank Sinatra would be 
as great if he hadn’t been torching for 
Ava. Also, I wonder if the fame is 
worth the torch. . . . Howard Keel is 
a nice guy and an excellent singer, but 
somehow he doesn’t send me. 
Despite her milk-and-honey appear- 
ance, I’m willing to wager that Shirley 
Jones knows the score. . . . Marlene 
Despite her milk-and-honey appear- 
ing a spy in a movie. . . . Grace Kelly 
always looks as if she’s playing Grace 
Kelly. . . . George Dubrow says that 
Hollywood is a place where they think 


Continued 
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HEAR! HEAR! 
It's 


DANNY. 
KAYE 


comedy of this [, > 
or ahy year! | y 
































ta? ee lin ; / fi You'll roar at Danny as Royal diaper 
(|e changer to the pint-sized king! 
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JESTER 


Co-Starri hg 


GLYN I> JOHNS 


BASIL RATHBONE 

ANGELA LANSBURY 
CECIL PARKER 

~ Color by TECHNICOLOR 


A PARAMOUNT PICTURE 








SONGS! 


Baby Let 
Me Take You 
Dreaming 


Life Could Not 
Better Be 


The Maladjusted 
Jester 


Out Fox 


The Fox 
and others! ‘@ — 


























































~ Wards od Msi by = Fi ine and — Cahn: Wor Produced and Directed y NORMAN PANAMA and ein N FRANK 















Get this 
Beauty 


Bonus 


with the top of a 


Gayla 
» HOLD-BOB 


BOBBY PIN CARD 




















(a pair ye a spare) 
60 Gauge 15 Denier 


goo 
C2" vase oo ® 


Gayla HOLD-BoB with Flexi- 
Grip, the world’s best bob- 
by pin, offers you a Beauty 
Bonus of sheer, luxuri- 
ous, 60 gauge, 15 denier 
nylons at savings of over 
one-half. You can get a set 
of three of these leg-flatter- 
ing nylons by sending only 
$1.00 with the top of a 
Gayla HOLD-Bos Bobby 
Pincard. Insist on Gayla 
HOLD-BOB, the bobby 
pin more women pre- 
fer over all others, 
and send for these 
beautifully fitting, 
long wearing 
nylons today! 





{ GAvLORD PRoDucTs, inc. 
J {818 race Ave, oni 3 


Chicago 16, Illinois 
Please send tpaid 
peers —— oes (a pair and a spare) of 


lons as check 


osed is $1.00 (no stamps) 

oe. top ere B0L-5-308 — Aw es ora 
nvelope, for each set. toy 

eard entitles you to eves 2 sets.) — 


[om Cera OSes tt, © ad 
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08% OF 09% 010 010% onl 
OC Medium Ci long Self Seam C Oark Seam | 





(Please Print) 








| CITY . STATE 
This offer good only in continental United S 
Hawaii and Alaska. Offer subject to State and 
requirements and may be withdrawn without 
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THAT’S HOLLYWOOD FOR YOU 


Continued 


they’re doing you a favor when they 
let you do them a favor. . . . I thought 
Lori Nelson and Gene Nelson would 
make a fine romantic couple. I guess 
it’s the same last name that misled me. 
At this typewriter sitting, it’s Gene 
Nelson and Piper Laurie—a daily 
double I never would have selected. 
(I’m honest; I admit it.) . . . There’s 
no middle-road feeling toward Anna 
Magnani. You either think she’s the 
greatest or that she hams it up... . I 
don’t think there should be a movie 
season which doesn’t feature a picture 
with Katharine Hepburn. . . . Descrip- 
tion of Sheree North’s dancing: She 
shakes until you get tired. . . . Mamie 
Van Doren is a glamour girl I never 
thought I’d see develop into a mother. 
She is doing it gracefully, too. The 
other day she told some friends: “I’m 
expecting twins. It must be two, I feel 
so pregnant.” . . . Audrey Hepburn 
can greet visiting royalty with the air 
of a princess, or do a great imitation 
of Jerry Lewis for her friends. Jerry 
caught a bit of it and howled... . Mr. 
Lewis says this is a town where you’re 
a big man when you can not only toss 
your weight around, but also have a 
masseuse to do it for you. 

Susan Hayward is “the $64,000 ques- 

tion” as far as I’m concerned. . .. Why 
is it that every time I watch Perry 
Como on TV, I’m reminded of Bing 
Crosby? This isn’t anything against 
Como, whom I like. . . . I wish some 
movie or TV producer would give 
Charlie Chaplin, Jr. a chance in an 
important role. Charlie, Jr. is a good 
performer, and his famous name 
shouldn’t be held against him. 
Mike Curtiz, attesting to the character 
of a starlet, remarked: “She’d tell you 
the truth, even if she had to lie to 
do it.” 


I wonder if Liberace signs his letters 
“Sincerely Yours.” . . . Gregory Peck 
looks as if he’s trying to decide whether 


to tell you something or not... . In 
my opinion, Kim Novak gives her 
best performance to date in “The 
Man with the Golden Arm.” ... No 
matter how many openings, premieres, 
parties or what-have-yous Jeanne Crain 
and her husband, Paul Brinkman, at- 
tend, the announcer has to be informed 
who Paul Brinkman is. .. . At a dinner 
party given by Arthur Loew, Jr., Mar- 
lon Brando was seated opposite his 
look-alike, Paul Newman. The two got 
along fine; no comment was made of 
the fact that they act, as well as look, 
alike. . . . Tab Hunter always looks 
and sounds as if he had just run up a 
flight of stairs. . . . How many new 





They make a handsome and happy 
pair. Rock and new bride Phyllis 


faces of last month can you recall? ... 
When you see “Around the World in 
Eighty Days,” you’re going to be 
treated to a full-screen close-up of 
Marlene Dietrich’s legs—in that big 
Todd-AO process. . . . Tom Jenks says 
in this town, when an actress is de- 
scribed as a good housekeeper, it means 
every time she gets divorced she keeps 
the house. That’s Hollywood for you. 





Kudos for Kim, shown lunching with her mother in 
the Pump Room of Chicago’s Ambassador East Hotel 
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Time WAS 
RUNNING OUT 
FOR 
STEVE ROLLINS- 
AND SO 
WERE HIS 
FRIENDS! 


Those were his fingerprints on the gun——those 
weren’t his fingerprints on his wife! The story of a 
man—his pride—his anger—and the vengeance that 
turned into hell on the dock! ALAN LADD ana 


EDW. G. ROBINSON au JOANNE DRU 


Se 

HELL ON Fruscoe BAY ~*~ 

Actually filmed on the San Francisco bay-front in CINemaScoPE and WarnerColor —from Warner Bros. SRaginiee—eotieat 
enn WILLIAM DEMAREST - PAUL STEWART -PERRY LOPEZ-FAY WRAY Screen Play by SIDNEY.BOEHM and MARTIN RACKIN. a JAGUAR production Directed by FRANK TUTTLE oS $2 Ta. ~ 


Presented by WARNER BROS. Busic by Max Steer 





Tampax 
facts... 


a 


to your poise when it’s “time-of-the- 
month” for you. Use Tampax internal 
sanitary protection. It’s completely in- 
visible when in place; you have no fears 
of telltale bulges or edge-lines. And 
even your uncertainty about the possi- 
bility of odor vanishes. Tampax posi- 
tively prevents odor from forming! 


subtract 


from your discomfort—Tampax elimi- 
nates the chafing pad, the binding belt. 
In fact, Tampax is so comfortable that 
you can’t even feel you're wearing it! Yet 
though it’s only 1/9 the size of an ex- 
ternal pad, it’s even more absorbent! You 
always feel secure with Tampax. 


multiply 


your activities. With Tampax, you're 
even apt to forget there’s a difference in 
days of the month. Unlike any other 
kind of sanitary protection, it can be 
worn in shower or tub. Disposal is easy. 
Your choice of 3 absorbencies (Regular, 
Super, Junior) at drug or notion coun- 
ters. Month’s supply goes into purse. 
Tampax Incorporated, Palmer, Mass. 








Invented by a doctor— 
now used by millions of women 











SOAP BOX: 


I have just seen “Love Is a Many- 
Splendored Thing” and thought it was the 
most magnificent picture that I have seen 
in a long time. 

I can’t understand why William Holden 
didn’t include Jennifer Jones as being one 
of his super-charmers. 

To me, she is more professional than any 
other actress. I sincerely hope they will 
make many more pictures together. 

MarLENE Davisson 
Philadelphia, Pennsylvania 





Some royal praise for George 


Before the arrival of George Nader in 
Hollywood, I was beginning to fear that 
there would be no one to assume Clark 
Gable’s role of “King” in the years to 
come, but now there is no doubt whatso- 
ever in my mind. 

This guy Nader has what it takes, and 
then some! Good looks, remarkable talent, 
overwhelming sex appeal. 

After seeing “Six Bridges To Cross” and 
“Lady Godiva,” I am convinced that here 
is a guy to watch. I predict great things 
in the future for our Mr. Nader. 

So, move over Clark Gable, Tony Curtis, 
Tab Hunter and Marlon Brando, and make 
room for the new “King”. . . George Nader. 

Mary ANNE CHANDLER 
Aiken, South Carolina 


I am very disappointed in many of the 
Cowboy-and-Indian movies that are made. 
Why must the Indians always be the 
losers, when actually they won a great 
many of the battles with the white men? 
Why can’t the movie industry tell the 
truth once in a while? 

It seems to me that whenever the white 
hero fights with the Indian chief or the 
chief's son, he wins all the time. I’m sure 
that white people would go crazy if the 
Indians were the ones who always won. 
Recently I saw a picture called “Massacre 
Valley,” one of the worst I’ve ever seen. 
It was so unbelievable that the audience 
just sat and laughed at it. One scene in 
particular showed two men behind a 
wagon, shooting all the Indians as though 
they were ducks in a pond. Spending 
money and time making this kind of movie 
is senseless. 

A plea to the movie industry: If you 
plan on making any more pictures like 
this one, please don’t say that the Indians 
were Sioux. The Sioux are one of the 
proudest and bravest tribes in America. 
I, myself, am a Sioux, and I’m proud of it. 

I am sure every other Indian in America 
feels the same way I do. 

La Van KiNG 
Scottsbluff, Nebraska 






I have just read your December issue of 
PHotopLay and would like to give three 
cheers for Margaret O’Brien in speaking 
her piece on juvenile delinquency. 

I am seventeen and am constantly de- 
fending myself and other teenagers against 
unfair criticism because I feel as Margaret 
does. Just because a comparative few get 
into trouble is no reason to condemn all 
teenagers. 

We feel that we are old enough to know 
right from wrong. I’m sure that if older 
people would just give us a chance, we 
could prove our point. 

So, many thanks to Margaret O’Brien for 
sticking up for us. 

Marityn St. Cin 
Sacramento, California 


I have about six or seven scraphooks 
containing pictures and stories about June 
Allyson. Unless I find someone who would 
like to have them, I intend to burn them, 
since they are only collecting dust. I am 
sure some fan club would be interested 
since I started them at the beginning of 
June’s career. I would be glad to share 
mailing expenses. 

Detores K. Deister 
Olympia, Washington 


In spite of her outstanding success as 
the “Marty” girl, Betsy Blair has the 
wonderful humility to refer to herself as 
“plain Betsy.” 

In my opinion, no other actress has so 
expressive a face as Miss Blair, and be- 
cause of this she deserves the title “Most 
Beautiful Actress” instead. 

The chance to direct the photography of 
such an intelligent, sensitive face must be 
an artist’s dream assignment. 

Vicror HoLtan 
San Francisco, California 





Betsy’s a beauty, says fan 


CASTING: 


I read Marjorie Morningstar by Her- 
man Wouk. It is a marvelous book and 
would make an excellent movie, in my 
opinion. As a cast I’d suggest: Kirk Doug- 
las as Noel; Lucy Marlow as Marjorie; 
John Ericson as Wally. 

FaitH WARRINGTON 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 


I have just finished reading Star Money 
by Kathleen Winsor. I enjoyed it very 
much and think it would make a wonder- 
ful movie starring Dorothy Malone as 
Shereen Delaney; Glenn Ford as Ed Far- 
rel; Michael Rennie as Dallas, and Guy 
Madison as Johnnie. 

Gwen TATMAN 
Ville Platte, Louisiana 
Continued on page 24 
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Often a bridesmaid... 


never 


Q ., « Most of the girls of her set were married 
Big 3 .. . but not Eleanor. It was beginning to 


LISTERINE ANTISEPTIC STOPS 


look, too, as if she never would be. True, 
men were attracted to her, but their interest 
quickly turned to indifference. Poor girl! She 
hadn’t the remotest idea why they dropped her so 
quickly . . . and even her best friend wouldn’t 
tell her. 

No tooth paste kills germs 
like this . . . instantly 


Listerine Antiseptic does for you what no tooth 
paste does. Listerine instantly kills germs, by 
millions—stops bad breath (halitosis) instantly, 
and usually for hours on end. 


Far and away the most common cause of bad 
breath is germs. You see, germs cause fermenta- 
tion of proteins, which are always present in the 
mouth. And research shows that your breath stays 
sweeter longer, the more you reduce germs in 
the mouth. 


Tooth paste with the aid of a tooth brush is an 
effective method of oral hygiene. But no tooth 
paste gives you the proven Listerine Antiseptic 
method—banishing bad breath with super-efficient 
germ-killing action. 


Listerine Antiseptic clinically proved 
four times better than tooth paste 


Is it any wonder Listerine Antiseptic in recent 
Clinical tests averaged at least four times more 
effective in stopping bad breath odors than the 
chlorophyll products or tooth pastes it was tested 
against? Every night . . . before every date, make 
it a habit to use Listerine, the most widely used 
antiseptic in the world. 


BAD BREATH 


---4 TIMES BETTER THAN ANY TOOTH PASTE 








VWVVV EXCELLENT 


VVVY VERY CooD 
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LET’S GO TO THE MOVIES 


WITH JANET GRAVES 
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BEST ACTING: ROSALIND RUSSELL 


BEST ACTING: FRANK SINATRA 


In his struggle against a deadly habit, 
Frank must turn to Kim for inspiration 


10 


A pienic’s end brings weary relaxation to 


The Man with the Golden Arm w.s. 


VVVV Honest, sympathetic and strongly 
emotional, Frank Sinatra’s performance is 
the most arresting feature of a film packed 
with brilliant qualities. As a former nar- 
cotics addict, he returns to his sordid 
home neighborhood. He wants to become 
a jazz musician, and in this determina- 
tion he is encouraged by his one-time girl, 
Kim Novak. But his wife, strikingly por- 
trayed by Eleanor Parker, has a hold over 
him: He believes her permanently crip- 
pled, because of an accident that was his 
fault. She urges him to go back to his 
steady employment as shrewd dealer in a 
card game run by Robert Strauss. Forced 
by circumstance to obey her wish, Frank 
again is tempted by dope peddler Darren 
McGavin. All supporting players are fine, 
notably Arnold Stang as Frank’s dim- 
witted, loyal hanger-on. The jazz score 
is highly effective. ADULT 


. eo 
’ » sad. . 


Arthur O’Connell, Roz, Bill and Susan 





Picnic COLUMBIA; CINEMASCOPE, TECHNICOLOR 
VVVV Here’s a delightful and touching 
panorama of small-town life, with a first- 
rate cast paced by William Holden and 
Rosalind Russell. Cannily cast against 
type, Holden plays a light-hearted drifter 
who hits a Kansas town one summer day. 
lifting the spirits of many of its people 
(especially the women). With him and the 
wistful, lovely Kim Novak, it’s love. Her 
dreaming kid sister, Susan Strasberg, ad- 
mires his adventurous manner. But the 
girls’ mother, Betty Field, deserted by 
her husband, is distrustful. At the annual 
picnic (a wonderful, uproarious, yet 
poignant sequence), matters come to a 
climax. It’s here that Rosalind particu- 
larly triumphs, as an old-maid_ school- 
teacher pathetically eager to marry cau- 
tious bachelor Arthur O’Connell. And the 
picnic’s last hours also bring Holden to a 


moment of decision. FAMILY 


Continued 



















From the moment 
he hit town... 
she knew it was 
“s _ just a matter 
x of time! 


The famed 
Pulitzer Prize Play... 





on the screen 
at last! 











Screen play by DANIEL TARADASH *. Based upon the play “Picnic” by WILLIAM INGE - Produced on the stage by THEATRE GUILD, Inc. and JOSHUA LOGAN > 
Mae Directed by JOSHUA LOGAN - Produced by FRED KOHLMAR 
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The problem 


every woman 


faces 




















There’s a certain kind of body odor 
that perfumes can’t conceal, deodorants 
can’t help. Because of its embarrassing 
nature, women won't even talk about it 
among themselves. Therefore many girls 
grow up in complete ignorance of the 
need for douching—and the particular 
need for a special kind of douching. 


The wise, the informed, have already 
found in “Lysol” the right answer to 
this problem. For “Lysol” kills odor- 
producing bacteria rapidly, on contact. 
Just a teaspoonful added to the douche 
water both cleanses and deodorizes— 
gives you long-lasting daintiness. Yet the 
new improved “‘Lysol’’ is bland and 
harmless to feminine tissues. Actually, 
its antiseptic action is beneficial as well 
as gentle. And it spreads into each fold 
and crevice to give you complete assur- 
ance of personal cleanliness. 


There are, of course, especially impor- 
tant times to use “Lysol” brand disin- 
fectant. Married women naturally use 
more. But every woman faces the prob- 
lem of “waning days,” of extra secretions, 
of times when it just seems sensible and 
right to use it. 


And don’t ignore that feeling. Don’t 
risk being guilty of “embarrassing odor.” 
Not when “Lysol” is 
so gentle, so effective, 
so available, so easy! 
... Write for free 
booklet on medically- 
approved methods of 
douching. (Sent in 
plain envelope.) Send 
name and address to 
“Lysol,” Bloomfield. 
N.J., Dept. PP-563. 
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The Court Jester 


PARAMOUNT; 
VISTAVISION, TECHNICOLOR 


VVVVY Danny Kaye’s latest tenders a 
hilarious but friendly spoofing to the 
medieval swashbuckler. As a mild-man- 
nered peasant of old England, he cares 


Ready for a change, Danny guards the 
baby who is the true king of England 


for his true king, an infant kept in hiding 
to evade the wrath of the usurper. This 
bumbling monarch is amusingly _por- 
trayed by’ Cecil Parker. In love with 
pretty Glynis Johns, gallant member of 
the underground, Danny takes on a risky 
job: impersonating a famed jester and 
acting as secret agent at the royal court, 
to pave the way for an uprising. Angela 
Lansbury lends more humor as a haughty 
princess who casts a love spell over the 
dashing jester, with the aid of her per- 
sonal witch (inimitable Mildred Natwick). 
Loaded with merriment, song and spec- 
tacle, the picture admirably showcases 
Danny’s varied talents, yet gives his sup- 
porting players opportunity. FAMILY 
The Benny Goodman Story U-1 
VVVV From start to finish, this account 
of a great musical career is alive with 
the vibrant rhythms of good jazz. Steve 
Allen’s a splendid choice for the title 
role. Modest-mannered, gently humorous, 
sincere in serious interludes, he gives 
body to a story that isn’t strong on 
dramatic conflict. Of a poor but loving 
Chicago family, Benny actually faced 
only two real struggles in his life: getting 
managers and the public to accept his 
new brand of music; overcoming social 
differences between himself and his blue- 
blood sweetheart (charming Donna Reed 
in the movie). And the finish is foreseen, 
since everybody knows Benny now as a 
universally respected musician and a 
happy family man. But Steve and the 
excitement of swing keep interest at full 
pitch. While Goodman just supplies the 


his band—notably Gene Krupa—turn in 





nice minor acting jobs. 


LET’S GO TO THE MOVIES continued 





sound of his clarinet, other members of 


FAMILY 


Riviera 1.F.E., FERRANIACOLOR 
VVVV From Italy comes a wry film with 
more of a French flavor, and not just be- 
cause it stars France’s appealing Martine 
Carol. With her little, convent-bred daugh- 
ter, from whom she has been long sep- 
arated, Martine arrives at a swank Riviera 
resort. The other vacationers—scathingly 
shown as a lot of phonies with uncertain 
morals—are charmed by Martine’s beauty 
and gracious yet retiring air. Their atti- 
tude abruptly changes when they learn 
about the lady’s past. As the town’s young 
mayor, Raf Vallone has discovered her 
background earlier and answers~her plea 
to help her escape it. As the millionaire 
who really runs the town, Carlo Bianco 
surveys all the proceedings with bored 
detachment. Shot in a lush Mediterran- 
ean locale, the picture is mostly senti- 
mental—with a cynical finish. ADULT 
The Court-Martial of Billy Mitchell 


WARNERS ; 
CINEMASCOPE, WARNERCOLOR 


VVVV In an underplayed yet forceful 
near-documentary, a dramatic episode of 
recent American history returns to life. 
Gary Cooper’s unique style—sometimes 
awkward with dialogue but always com- 
manding and full of conviction—is per- 
fectly suited to the story. He’s cast as 
Mitchell, the Army flyer who waged a 





As Billy Mitchell, Gary is prepared 
to stand trial by the Army he loves 


bitter campaign in the early Twenties for 
America’s air force, then shamefully 
neglected, undermanned and_ supplied 
with fatally outdated equipment. In this 
role, Cooper deliberately invites court- 
martial by making a blistering statement 
to the press. Ralph Bellamy’s excellent as 
a congressman who takes up the flyer’s 
cause. So are Charles Bickford, as an 
unyielding general, and Elizabeth Mont- 
gomery, as an air force widow whose 


Continued 
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“Lots Prove a One-fpiniitle Vlassage wie 
PALMOLIVE SOAP CAN GIVE YOU A 


GETS HIDDEN DIRT THAT ORDINARY CLEANSING METHODS Miss! 











Dirt left on face after ordinary cleansing! Beautifully clean after 60-second Palmolive facial! 
1. Rub your face hard with a cotton pad after ordinary e Rub your face the same way after 60-second massage 

casual cleansing with any soap or cold cream. You'll with Palmolive. Pad is still snowy-white! ‘* Palmolive- 

see that you didn’t remove deep-down dirt and clean” is deep-down clean. Your skin is free of clinging 


make-up. “‘Ordinary-clean”’ is just superficially clean! dirt that casual cleansing misses. 
ip y J] UP y & 


Onkya Bap Thes Ml 


CAN WORK SO THOROUGHLY YET 
SO GENTLY! PALMOLIVE BEAUTY CARE 
CLEANS CLEANER, CLEANS DEEPER, 
WITHOUT IRRITATION! 
























Doctors have proved that Palmolive beauty care can 
give you a cleaner, fresher complexion the very first time 
you use it! That’s because Palmolive care gets your 

skin deep-down clean by removing the hidden, 

clinging dirt that casual methods miss. 


Here’s the easy method: Just massage your face with 
Palmolive’s rich, gentle lather for 60 seconds, morning and 
— Rinse and pat dry. It’s that simple! But remember .. . 
only a soap that is truly mild can cleanse thoroughly without 
leaving your face feeling drawn and uncomfortable. That’s why 
Palmolive’s mildness is so important to you. Try mild Palmolive p 
Soap today for new complexion beauty! 


DOCTORS PROVE PALMOLIVE'’S BEAUTY RESULTS! 
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A GREYHOUND 


WAN Ng LON) 


TOUR 


pre-planned for you! 





Plan now to get the most out of your 


vacation, anywhere in America! 


Greyhound Travel Bureau experts 
will arrange your trip, including 
reservations—at no extra cost. Ask 
Greyhound (or your travel agent) 
about the hundreds of Expense-Paid 
Tours including hotels, sightseeing at 


low price. See examples below: 


NEW YORK CITY, 7 days from Detroit............ $58.45 
MGNTREAL-QUEBEC, 5 days from Boston......... $61.00 
LAS VEGAS-GRAND CANYON, 4 days from Los Angeles $48.11 
CALIFORNIA, 16 days from Chicago.............. $127.95 


U.S. tax extra, Prices subject to change. 


Similar tours available from your home town. 











_ ‘FREE! MAP OF U.S. A.—WITH TOUR FACTS! 






















Mail to Tour Dept., 71 W. Lake St., Chicago, Iii. 
~ for co vacation-planning map. 
Name 
Address 
a infor- 
‘A i AREOLA IE a - wilh ve penepooenerets - 52-32-56 
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testimony is needed for the defense. But 
Rod Steiger’s work as chief prosecuting 
attorney is a shade too colorful. Framuny 
Diane M-G-M; CINEMASCOPE, EASTMAN COLOR 
VVV With a nod in the direction of 16th 
Century French history, Lana Turner’s 
new film concentrates on romance and 
suspense. She plays a lady of the prov- 
inces who gets involved in court intrigue 
in order to save the life of her elderly 
husband (Torin Thatcher). Handsome 
Roger Moore is a bit pallid as the young 
prince who eventually becomes Lana’s 
lover—and her king, looking to her as a 
trusted adviser. But Pedro Armendariz 
radiates true authority as Roger’s royal 
father. And Marisa Pavan walks off with 
the show. In the important role of a 
Medici princess, Queen of France but 
an unloved wife, she is at once menacing 
and pitiable. ADULT 
The Rains of Ranchipur 20TH; 

CINEMASCOPE, DE LUXE COLOR 
VYVVY Background scenes filmed in India 
and an overwhelming climax of flood de- 
struction here overshadow personal prob- 
lems, emotional as they are. Lana Turner 
is an American heiress who taunts hus- 
band Michael Rennie with her many con- 
quests, but actually falls in love with one 
of them—Richard Burton, as an earnest 
Indian doctor. Done more winningly, with 


touches of humor, is the romance of Fred 


MacMurray, as a disillusioned engineer 
who’s turned to drink, and Joan Caul- 


field, as a fellow American. ADULT 


Helen of Troy WARNERS; CINEMA- 
SCOPE, WARNERCOLOR 
VVV Ancient battles set off by a classic 
love rage across the screen in this im- 
posing spectacle. Italy’s Rossana Podesta 
and France’s Jack Sernas fill the bill 
visually as Helen, the Greek queen, and 
Paris, the Trojan prince who woos her 
from her brutish husband (Niall McGin- 
nis). But both are handicapped by the 
fact that their dialogue has been dubbed 
in by English voices. However, the siege 
laid against Troy by the allied kings of 
Greece moves with sweeping scope and 
good detail to its tragic end. 


Lucky K id LOPERT, TECHNICOLOR 


YVVY A pleasant little fancy in soft 
British color goes on a ramble through a 
London slum, to meet some likable 
people. Young Jonathan Ashmore is an 
imaginative child. He and his mother 
(Celia Johnson) board with a_ kindly 
tailor (David Kossoff), who tells the boy 
about the fabulous unicorn, gentle beast 
that can grant all wishes for its owner. 
Jonathan manages to buy a sorry one- 
horned goat, believing it the magical uni- 
corn. Somehow, wishes do come true for 
Jonathan and his friends. 


FAMILY 


FAMILY 


The Houston Story COLUMBIA 
VYVV Unencumbered by good guys, this 
crime yarn slashes its way through to 
the inevitable finish. Gene Barry does a 





smart job as a young oil driller, genial in 
manner but ruthlessly ambitious. With a 
clever scheme for stealing oil directly from 
the fields, he worms his way into the 
Houston rackets, aiming to displace boss 
Edward Arnold—and perhaps go higher. 
In a casting switch, wholesome Barbara 
Hale plays an unscrupulous blond night- 
club doll very neatly. The only sympa- 
thetic characters are Frank Jenks, Gene’s 
innocent stooge, and Jeanne Cooper, an 


affectionate waitress. ADULT 


Too Bad She’s Bad GETZ-KINGSLEY 


VVY A luridly named Italian movie 
(titles in English) turns out to be a nice 
satirical comedy. It relates the hopeless 
efforts of an honest young cabbie (Mar- 
cello Mastroainni) to escape the wiles of 
luscious Sophia Loren. Her distinguished- 
looking dad (Vittorio De Sica) collects 
fine luggage—when its owners aren't 
looking. Her kid brothers are adept at re- 
moving spare tires from unwatched cars. 
And Sophia’s own property sense is hazy. 
But she’s a lovely girl. A light jest to run 


feature-length, it’s still fun. ADULT 


The Indian Fighter 


U.A.3 CINEMA- 
SCOPE, DE LUXE COLOR 
VVVY Kirk Douglas cuts a lusty figure 
as a frontiersman who can fight Indians, 
but would rather be friendly with them— 
especially with a spirited redskin maiden, 
Elsa Martinelli. As scout for a wagon 
train, Kirk must contend with a pair of 
gold-hungry trouble-makers and with a 
widow intent on remarriage. This out- 
spoken lady is portrayed amiably by 
Diana Douglas, Kirk’s ex off-screen. It all 
adds up to a vigorous Western that never 


takes itself too seriously. FAMILY 


The Last Frontier COLUMBIA; 

CINEMASCOPE, TECHNICOLOR 
YY This time, it’s Victor Mature who 
plays the mountain man reluctantly op- 
posing Red Cloud’s Sioux. Nature-loving 
and happily illiterate, he feels closer to 
them than to the whites he protects. But 
Army wife Anne Bancroft represents a 
more alluring side of “civilization.” As 
her martinet husband, Robert Preston is 
a frontier tyrant, with Guy Madison stand- 
ing by ready to be a hero should Preston 


really go off his rocker. FAMILY 


F. orever, Darling M-G-M, EASTMAN COLOR 
VV The beloved personalities of Lucille 
Ball and Desi Arnaz lend liveliness to a 
featherweight fantasy, while James Mason 
slips in and out of the story with suave 
comments. As newlyweds, Lucy and Desi 
seem headed for happiness. But his 
scientific work and her giddy cronies push 
them apart—until Mason appears, as 
Lucy’s guardian angel. He’s a delusion, she 
fears. But pop Louis Calhern assures her 
that her angel is the McCoy. 


The Killer is Loose U.A. 


YY Compact, to the point, this thriller 
leads up to a frightening day in the life 
Continued on page 21 
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THERE’S A PLAYTEX GIRDLE FOR YOUR FIGURE 


For most control, | 


a9) 


PLAYTEX PRESENTS FABRICON ...A NEW 
MIRACLE MATERIAL FOR NEW MIRACLE CONTROL 


All New and Beautiful! 
Playtex 





Lane Condtoller 


Made of figure-slimming FABRICON... 
a miracle blend of downy-soft cotton and latex 


holds you in beautifully 
...n wonderful comfort! 


Magic"Fingers” 
Hidden “fingers” firm and sup- 
port like magic... keep you 
firm, flat and flattered! And 
Fabricon molds you sleekly 
and surely into new slimness 
...no matter what your size! 


[New] w| Comfort! “Open-pore” Fabricon lets 


your body breathe. It’s a pleasure to wear soft, cool 
Fabricon with its give-and-take stretch. And the 
non-roll top really stays up! 


Freedom! Fabricon is f-le-x-i-b-Le . .. 
easy-on and easy-off! Not a seam, stitch or bone in 
it! New Playtex Magic-Controller has detachable, 
adjustable garters ... washes, dries in a wink. At 
your favorite department store or specialty shop. 
Only $7.95. Extra Large, $8.95. 


P.S. The girl is wearing the New Playtex Living®Bra* 
“‘custom-contoured” of elastic and n nylon, $3.95 


For wonderful control, Playtex Light-Weight Gir $4.95 


For more control, Playtex High Style Girdle with new t $5.95 


Nitec ate thi a $7.95 


PLAYTEX PARK Dover Del ® In Canada: Playtex Ltd PLAYTEX PARK 
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The time: February 9th, 1956, evening. The place: the 
Grand Ballroom of the Beverly Hilton Hotel. The event: a 
shining landmark in any Hollywood year, the presenta- J 
tion of PHotopLay’s Gold Medal Awards. The master of 
ceremonies: witty and attractive Jack Lemmon. 
Keeping up his amazing pace, William Holden captures 
the hearts and votes of PHoTopPLAy’s readers for the 
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GOLD MEDAL ACTRESS GOLD MEDAL ACTOR ¢ as 


Jennifer Jones, seen too seldom on the screen in recent years, takes Top man in last year’s voting, William Holden rises to victory once 
the lead among feminine stars in a startling upset at the ballot box more, combining an engaging personality with an irresistible talent i 
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Award Winners of 1955-1956 


second consecutive year. Solid citizen, solid actor, Bill 
ranks first among your male favorites of 1955-56. You 
applauded him last year in Paramount’s “The Bridges at 
Toko-Ri” and “The Country Girl” and in 20th’s “Love 
Is a Many-Splendored Thing.” He'll prove his versatility 
further in Columbia’s “Picnic,” Paramount’s “The Proud 
and Profane” and Warners’ “Toward the Unknown.” 


Special Awards 


COLUMBIA PICTURES CORPORATION: For 
bringing to motion-picture audiences a delight- 
ful screen reflection of Americana, in “Picnic.” 
Personal situations involving stars William 
Holden, Rosalind Russell and Kim Novak take 
on greater depth because they’re set against a 
wise, humorous and loving portrait of life in the 
Midwestern United States. The charming title 
scenes give you a family cross-section, glimps- 
ing everyone from infants to young lovers to 
grandparents, all reveling in a typically Ameri- 
ean day of picnic activities. 


JAMES DEAN: Posthumously, for his outstand- 
ing dramatic performances in Warners’ “East 
of Eden” and “Rebel Without a Cause.” His 
brilliant and tragically brief career can serve 
as his own monument. There it stands, to show 
other young actors how much can be accom- 
plished in a short time if genuine ability is com- 
bined with intensity of purpose and a sincere 
feeling of dedication. Actors in motion pictures 
ate granted a special blessing: Their work does 
not die with them. Moviegoers will see James 
Dear again in Warners’ “Giant.” 


GLENN FORD AND ELEANOR POWELL 
FORD: For their magnificent contributions to 
the establishment of better relationships among 
the boys and girls of their community. With 
her husband’s encouragement, Eleanor conducts 
on Los Angeles TV a sort of Sunday school of 
the air. At all times, Glenn shows a strong sense 
of civic responsibility, though the past year has 
been crowded for him, with strenuous starring 
roles in M-G-M’s “Blackboard Jungle,” “In- 
terrupted Melody” and “Trial,” Columbia’s 
“The Violent Men,” RKO’s “The Americano.” 


OTTO PREMINGER: For his courage and 
great talent in bringing to the vast motion- 
picture audience his distinguished production 
“The Man with the Golden Arm,” released 
through United Artists. Making an excellent 
choice of leading players in Frank Sinatra, 
Eleanor Parker and Kim Novak, Preminger : 
took a firm approach toward a difficult subject. * 
It demanded more than mere daring; it called e 
for honesty, integrity and a high degree of skill. : 
To these were added understanding and com- 6 
passion for the story’s troubled human beings. = 

fe 

o 

* 

7” 
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Sharing honors with Bill is his co-star in 20th’s romance, 
Jennifer Jones of the haunting features and the sure act- 
ing talent. Boomed to a new high in popularity, Jennifer 
also starred in 20th’s “Good Morning, Miss Dove.” For 
the same studio, she is in “The Man in the Gray Flannel 
Suit,” and husband David O. Selznick presents her next 
in “A Farewell to Arms,” for RKO. Into the winners’ 


(Continued on page 76) 





GOLD MEDAL PICTURE 


With the tender East-West romance linking Jennifer and Bill, 20th’s 
“Love Is a Many-Splendored Thing” emerges as 1955’s favorite movie 
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Exquisite Form gives you 


X APPEAL, 


{*X = GLAMOUR PLUS COMFORT) 


Worth pawning jewels for... Hit-~ow witCHERY 
. with gentle-touch ribbon wire*! 


Diamonds notwithstanding, your best friend is Hi‘-Low Witchery. It 
moulds you into glamour curves; gives you X* appeal from morn to dawn! 
‘ The ribbon wire is light as a feather, flexible as a willow, lies 
comfortably flat under each cup. Can’t poke like old-fashioned 
round wire. And there’s no connecting wire at the Divide, to 
cut or.dig; each cup is individually ribbon-wired. Try it soon! 








4, B, C and D cups in bandeau 
and longline styles. White or 
black nylon bandeau, $5. White 
or black embroidered cotton 


bandeau, $3.50. 


D cups slightly highes. 





fT. M. Rex. 


At your favorite store, or write Dept. P-s. Exquisite Form Brassiere, tnc. 159 Madison Avenue, New York City for store nearest you. 


brassieres J give you .U*appeal 





CASTS 
OF CURRENT PICTURES 


BENNY GOODMAN STORY, THE—U-I._ Di- 
rected by Valentine Davies: Benny Goodman, Steve 
Allen; Alice Hammond, Donna Reed; Mom Good- 
man, Berta Gersten; John Hammond, Herbert Ander- 
son; Pop Goodman, Robert F. Simon; Fletcher Hen- 
derson, Sammy Davis, Sr.; Gil Rodin, Dick Winslow; 

Benny Goodman (16 years), Barry Truex; Benny 
Goodman (10 years), David Kasday; ; Mr. Hammond, 
Wilton Graff; Harry James, Gene Krupa, Martha 
Tilton, Lionel Hampton, Ziggy Elman, Ben Pollack, 
Teddy Wilson, Kid Ory, Themselves. 


COURT JESTER, THE—Paramount. Directed by 
Norman Panama, Melvin Frank: Hawkins, Danny 
Kaye; Maid Jean, Glynis Johns; Sir Ravenhurst, 
Basil Rathbone; Princess Gwendolyn, Angela Lans- 
bury; King Roderick, Cecil Parker; Griselda, Miil- 
dred Natwick; Sir Griswold, Robert Middleton; 
Str Locksley, Michael Pate; Capt. of the Guard, 
3 ah Rudley; Fergus, Noel Drayton; Black Fox 
Edward Ashley; Giacomo, John Carradine; Sir 
Brockhurst, Alan Napier; Sir Finsdale, Lewis Mar- 
tin; Sir Pertwee, Patrick Aherne; Archbishop, Rich- 
ard Kean; Hermine’s Midgets; American Legion 
Zouaves, Richard F. Smith Post #29, Jackson, Mich. 


COURT-MARTIAL OF BILLY MITCHELL, THE 
—Warners. Directed by Otto Preminger: Billy Mitch- 
ell, Gary Cooper; Gen. Guthrie, Charles Bickford; 
Frank Reid, Ralph Bellamy; Maj. Allan Guillion, 
Rod Steiger; Margaret Lansdowne, Elizabeth Mont- 
gomery; Col. Moreland, Fred Clark; Col. Herbert 
White, James Daly; Comdr. Z. Lansdowne, Jack 
Lord; Captain Elliott, Peter Graves; Russ Peters, 
Darren McGavin; Admiral Gage, Robert Simon; 


| Senator Fullerton, Charles Dingle; Gen. Douglas 


MacArthur, Dayton Lummis; Capt. Eddie Ricken- 
backer, Tom McKee; Major Carl Spaatz, Steve Rob- 
erts; General John J. Pershing, Herbert Heyes; 
Major H. H. Arnold, Robert Brubaker; Fiorello La 
Guardia, Phil Arnold; President Calvin Coolidge, Ian 
Wolfe; Admiral William S. Sims, Will Wright; Stu 
Stewart, Steve Holland; Yip Ryan, Adam Kennedy; 
Ted Adams, Manning Ross; General Pershing’s Aide, 
Carleten Young. 


DIANE—M-G-M. Directed by David Miller: Diane, 


| Lana Turner; King Francis I, Pedro Armendariz; 


Prince Henri, Roger Moore; Catherine de Medici, 
Marisa Pavan; Ruggieri, Sir Cedric Hardwicke; 
Count de Breze, Torin Thatcher; Alys, Taina Elg; 
Reqnault, John Lu ton; Gondi, Henry Daniell; The 
Dauphin, Ronald Green; Count Montgomery, Sean 
McClory; Duke of Savoy, Geoffrey Toone; Count Ri- 


| dolfi, Michael Ansara; Lord Bonniz vet, Paul Cava- 


nagh; Ist Court Physician, Melville Cooper; Lord 
Tremouille, Tan Wolfe; Chamberlain, Basil Ruys- 
dael; Gian-Carlo, Christopher Dark; Piero, Marc 
Cavell; Montecuculli, Gene Reynolds; Marechal de 
Chabannes, John O’Malley; Sardini, Peter Gray; 
Charles, Micky Maga; Francis, Ronald Anton. 


FOREVER DARLING—M-G-M. Directed by Alex- 
ander Hall: Susan Vega, Lucille Ball; Lorenzo 
Navier Vega, Desi Arnaz; The Guardian Angel, 
James Mason; Charles Y. Bewell, Louis Calhern; 
Dr. Edward R. Winter, John Emery; Bill Finlay, 
John Hoyt; Millie Opdyke, Natalie Schafer; Society 
Reporter, Mabel Albertson; Henry Opdyke, Ralph 
Dumke; Amy, Nancy Kulp; Mr. Clinton, Willis B. 
Bouchey; Laura, Ruth Brady. 


FURY AT GUNSIGHT PASS—Columbia. Directed 
by Fred F. Sears: Whitey Turner, David Brian; Dirk 
Hogan, Neville Brand; Roy Hanford, Richard Long; 
Kathy Phillips, Lisa Davis; Mrs. Boggs, Katharine 
Warren; Boggs, Percy Helton; Doc Phillips, Morris 
Ankrum; Charles Hanford, Addison Richards; An- 
drew Ferguson, Joe Forte; Okay, Okay, Wally Ver- 


non; Squint, Paul E. Burns; Sheriff Meeker, Frank 


Fenton; O’Neil, James Anderson; Daley, George 
Keymas; Sam Morris, Robert Anderson; Spencer, 
Fred Coby; Forrest, John Lehmann; Hammond, Guy 
Teague. 


GLORY—RKO. Directed by David Butler: Clarabel 
Tilbec, Margaret O’Brien; Ned Otis, Walter Bren- 
nan; Mts Tilbee, Charlotte Greenwood; Chad Chad- 
burn, John Lupton; Hoeppy Hollis, Byron Palmer; 
Candy Trent, Lisa Davis; Joe Page, Gus Schilling; 


Alexander, Theron Jogtaen: Sobbing Sam Cooney, 





Hugh Sanders; Doc Brook, Walter Baldwin; Beed 
Wickwire, Harry Tyler; Vasily, Leonid Kinskey; 
Squeaky Bob, Paul E. Burns; Aunt Martha, Madge 
Blake. 


HELEN OF TROY—Warners. Directed by Robert 
Wise: Helen, Rossana Podesta; Paris, Jack Sernas; 
Priam, Sir Cedric Hardwicke; Achilles, Stanley 
Baker: Menelaus, Niall MacGinnis; Hecuba, Nora 
Swinburne; Agamemnon, Robert Douglas; Ulysses, 
Torin Thatcher; Hector, Harry Andrews; Cassandra, 
Janette Scott; Andraste, Brigitte Bardot; Andros, 
Eduardo Ciannelli; Diomedes, Marc Lawrence; Ajax, 
Maxwell Reed; Polydrous, Robert Brown; Cora, ar- 
bara Cavan; Patroclus, Terence Longdon; Andro- 
mache, Patricia Marmont; Nestor, Guido Notari; 
Adelphous, Tonio Selwart; Dance Specialty, Georges 
Zoritch; The High Priest, Edmond Knight. 


HOUSTON STORY, THE—Columbia. Directed by 
William Castle: Frank Duncan, Gene Barry; Zoe 
Cranc, Barbara Hale; Pau! Atlas, Edward Arnold; 
Gordie Shay, Paul Richards; Madge, Jeanne Cooper; 
Louie, Frank Jenks; Emile Constant, John Zaremba; 







































































ct eS hs OOPS 


eee ante 


















Chris Barker, Chris Alcaide; Willie, Jack V. Little- 
field; Duke, Paul Levitt; Marsh, Fred Krone; Kalo, 
Pete Kellett; Inspector Gregg, Leslie Hunt; Clara, 
Claudia Bryar; Talbot, Larry W. Fultz; Stokes, 
Charles Gray. 


INDIAN FIGHTER, THE—U.A. Directed by 
Andre de Toth: Johnny Hawks, Kirk Douglas; On- 
ahti, Elsa Martinelli; Captain Trask, Walter Abel; 
Wes Todd, Walter Matthau; Susan Rogers, Diana 
Douglas; Red Cloud, Eduard Franz; Chivington, Lon 
Chaney; Will Crabtree, Alan Hale, Jr.; Briggs, 
Elisha Cook; Tommy Rogers, Michael Winkelman; 
Grey Wolf, Harry Landers; Lt. Blake, William 
Phipps; zs. Shaeffer, Buzz Henry; Morgan, Ray 
real; Trader Joe, Frank Cady; Crazy Bear, Hank 
Worden; Head Settler, Lane Chandler. 


JOE MACBETH—Columbia. Directed by Ken 
Hughes: Joe Macbeth, Paul Douglas; Lily, Ruth Ro- 
man; Lennie, Bonar Colleano; Duncan “King Pin,” 
Gregoire Aslan; Banky, Sidney James; Tommy, 
Philip Vickers; Rosie, Minerva Pious; Dutch, Harry 
Green: Ruth, Teresa Thorne. 


KILLER IS LOOSE, THE—U.A. Directed by Budd 
Boetticher: Sam Wagner, Joseph Cotten; Lila Wag- 
ner, Rhonda Fleming; Leon Poole, Wendell Corey; 
Denny, Alan Hale; Chris Gillespie, Michael Pate; 
Mary Gillespie, Virginia Christine; Otto Flanders, 
John Larch; Mac, John Beradino; Greg, Paul Bryar; 
Grace Flanders, Dee J. Thompson. 


LAST FRONTIER, THE—Columbia. Directed by 
Anthony Mann: Jed, Victor Mature; Captain Rior- 
dan, Guy Madison; Colonel Frank Marston, Robert 
Preston; Gus, James Whitmore; Corinna, Anne Ban- 
croft; Captain Clarke, Russell Collins; Sgt. Major 
Decker; Peter Whitney; Mungo, Pat. Hogan; Red 
Cloud, Manuel Donde; Lt. Benton, Guy Williams; 
Luke, Mickey Kuhn; Spotted Elk, William Calles. 





LUCKY KID—Lopert. Directed by Carol Reed: 
Joanna, Coin Foeeen: Sonia, Diana Dors; Mr. Kan- 
dinsky, David Kossoff; Sam, Joe Robinson; Joe, 
Jonathan Ashmore; “Lady” Ruby, Brenda de Ban- 
zie; Python Macklin, Primo Carnera; Blackie Isaacs, 
Lou Jacobi; Madam Rita, Sydney Tafler; Ice Berg, 
Sidney James; Mimi, Vera Day; Dora, Daphne An- 
derson; The Vagrant, Joseph Tomelty. 


MAN WITH THE GOLDEN ARM, THE—-U.A. 
Directed by Otto Preminger: Frankie, Frank Sinatra; 

Zosh, Eleanor Parker; Molly, Kim Novak; Sparrow, 

Arnold Stang; Louie, Darren McGavin; Schwie tka, 
Robert Strauss; Drunky, John Conte; Vi, Doro Me- 
rande; Markette, George E. Stone; Williams, George 
Mathews; Dominowski, Leonid Kinskey; Beduar, 
Emile Meyer; Shorty Rogers, Himself; Shelly Manne, 
Himself; Piggy, Frank Richards; Lane, Will Wright; 
Kvorka, Tommy Hart; Antek, Frank Marlowe; 
Meter Reader, Joe McTurk; Chester, Ralph Neff; 
Bird Dog, Ernest Raboff; Vangie, Martha Went- 
worth; Junkie, Jerry Barclay; Taxi Driver, Leonard 
Bremen; Suspenders, Paul Burns; Landlord, Charles 
Seel. 


PICNIC—Columbia. Directed by Joshua Logan: Hal 
Carter, William Holden; Rosemary Sydney, Rosalind 
Russell; Madge Owens, Kim Novak; Flo Owens, 
Betty Field; Millie Owens, Susan Strasberg; Alan, 
Cliff Robertson; Howard Bevans, Arthur O’Connell; 
Vrs. Helen Potts, Verna Felton; Linda Sue Breck- 
enridac, Reta Shaw: Bomber, Nick Adams; Mr. Ben- 
son, Raymond Bailey; Christine Schoenwalder, Eliza- 
beth W. Wilson; Juanita Badger, Phyllis Newman; 
Ist Policeman, Don C. Harvey; 2ud Policeman, Steve 
Benton. 


RAINS OF RANCHIPUR, THE--20th. Directed 
hy Jean Negulesco: Edwina, Lana Turner; Dr. Safti, 
Richard Burton; Tom Ransome, Fred MacMurray; 
Fern, Joan Caulfield; Lord Esketh, Michael Rennie; 
Maharani, Eugenie Leontovich; Mrs. Simon, Gladys 
Hurlbut; Mrs. Smiley, Madge Kennedy; Mr. Adoani, 
Carlo Rizzo; Oriental Dancer, Beatrice Kraft; Mr. 
Smiley, King Calder; Mrs. Adoant, Argentina Brun- 
ae ‘Ranchid, John Banner; Louise Maid), Ivis 
Goulding; Major Domo, Ram Singh; Courier, Lou 
Krugman; Lachmaania, Rama Bai; Guest, Trude 
Wyler; Wagonlit Porter, Naji Gabbay; Head Hunter, 
Jugat Bhatia; Nurse Gupta, Phyllis Johannes; Mr. 
Simon, George Brand; Sattar, Ram Chandra; Guest 
at Party, Elizabeth Prudhomme. 


RIVIERA—I1I.F.E. Directed by Alberto Lattuada: 
Anna Maria, Martine Carol; Silvio, the Mayor, Raf 
Vallone; Signor Albertocchi, Mario Carotenuto; Sig- 
nora Albertocchi, Clelia Matania; Chiastrino, Carlo 
omg Roberto, Nico Pepe; Caterina, Anna Pisani; 
Luigi, Carlo Romano. 


THERE’S ALWAYS TOMORROIW-—U-I. Directed 
by Douglas Sirk: Norma Miller, Barbara Stanwyck; 
Clifford Groves, Fred Mac Murray; Varion Groves, 
Joan Bennett; Ann, Pat Crowley; Vincent Groves, 
William Reynolds; Ellen Groves, Gigi Perreau; Bob, 
Race Gentry; Ruth, Myrna Hansen; Frances Groves, 
Judy Nugent; Mrs. Rogers, Jane Darwell. 


TOO BAD SHE’S BAD—Getz-Kingsley. Directed 
by Alessandro Blasetti: Lina, Sophia Loren; Strop- 
piani, Vittorio de Sica; Paolo, Marcello Mastroianni; 
Man whose wallet is stolen on bus, Umberto Melnati; 
His Wife, Margherita Bagni; Brune tto, Walter Bar- 
toletti; The Commissioner, Mario Passante; Cesare, 
Boss o the Garage, Memmo Carotenuto; Luigi, Gia- 
como Furia; His Wife, Lina Furia; Man whose bag 
is stolen at station, N ario Scaccia; His Wife, Wanda 
Benedetti; The Fence, Vittorio Bra chi; The Journal- 
ist, Manlio Busoni; Toto, Michael” Simone; Peppino, 
Mauro Sacripante: Night Watchman, Giulio Calli; 
English Tourist, Charles Stacy; Vi 'ife of English 
Tourist, Maria Britwewa. 











HALO leaves hair “ 


Cleaner 


Softer 
Brighter 


than any 6 ; Greasy, hogy Ahlan ooo 





Halo—unlike most shampoos— 
contains no greasy oils or soap to leave 
dulling, dirt-catching film! 

Clear, liquid Halo bursts into rain-soft lather in any 
kind of water. Cleans thoroughly, quickly, then 
rinses completely, carrying away dirt and dusty- 
looking dandruff. Brings out all of your 
hair’s bright, shining beauty with each shampoo. 

Get safe, gentle Halo today! 


Halo Glorifies Your Hair—Naturally! 



















































THE ENTERTAINMENT EVENT THAT WILL SWEEP YOUR HEART AWAY! 


20m ¢ ‘entury-Fox 
rn presents 





THE FIRST MOTION PICTURE IN THE NEW 


INEMASCOPE  : 


R oe 


bead YOUR EYES HAVE 


A NEW WONDER HAS BEEN ADDED TO A WONDERFUL SHOW! @ 
It brings you « Four times more photographic detail @ 
Greater depth « Increased sharpness * Heightened £ 
audience participation! It makes every 
i seat the perfect seat! 
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NIOVIES continued from page 14 


of police detective Joseph Cotten. When 
Cotten arrests bank teller Wendell Corey 
for aiding a robbery, Corey’s wife is ac- 
cidentally killed. Doing time, Corey plans 
vengeance and finally escapes, intent on 
squaring accounts by killing Cotten’s wife 
(Rhonda Fleming). The detective tries to 
shield the innocent target from knowledge 
of her desperate situation, but events move 
too fast for him. FAMILY 


Glory RKO; SUPERSCOPE, TECHNICOLOR 


VV Grown to winsome prettiness, Mar- 
garet O’Brien leads a capable cast in a 
cheerful horse-racing yarn. As the tom- 
boy heroine who later goes feminine, Mar- 
garet gives her heart to the filly Glory, 
part of the scant stable owned by doughty 
Charlotte Greenwood, Margaret’s guard- 
ian. The young girl is courted by John 
Lupton, blueblood of the Kentucky Blue 
Grass country (where many scenes were 
shot), and by a lady-killing bandleader, 
Byron Palmer. FAMILY 


There’s Always Tomorrow U-1 


VY A familiar domestic problem finds 
successful businessman Fred MacMurray, 
taken for granted by his family, turning 
to career woman Barbara Stanwyck for 
attention. The friendship is an innocent 
one (though with dangerous potentiali- 
ties), but Fred’s older children read an 
ugly interpretation into it and decide to 
interfere. As these shallow youngsters, 
William Reynolds and Gigi Perreau have 
roles as thankless as that of Joan Ben- 
nett, who plays their thoughtless mother. 
But Pat Crowley shows warmth as a 
sensible teenager, Reynolds’ girl. rammy 


Fury at Gunsight Pass COLUMBIA 


VY It’s a turbulent wedding day for 
Richard Long and Lisa Davis in this 
modest Western. While the town attends 
the happy ceremony, robbers led by David 
Brian raid the bank. The thieves are 
caught—but the loot’s missing. Excite- 
ment mounts as Neville Brand and gang 
snatch their confederates out of jail. To 
add complications, there are feuds among 
both the crooks and the honest citizens— 
so the honeymoon’s delayed. FAMILY 


Joe MacBeth 


VY A very strange movie, this—a gang 
melodrama following the outline of Shake- 
speare’s “Macbeth.” Like the Scottish 
warrior, hoodlum Paul Douglas unwilling- 
ly murders his way to power, egged on 
by his more single-minded wife (Ruth 
Roman). In place of the three witches, 
there’s Minerva Pious as a sleazy for- 
tune-teller. To those who know the original 
tragedy, the results are often slightly 
comic. Supposedly set in the U. S., the 
film was shot in England, and that in- 
creases the weird feeling. ADULT 


COLUMBIA 
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=POND’S Cold Cream 


No other cleanser .. . 


cleanses more deeply 


Pond’s Cold Cream cleanses by molecular action. Tiny 
molecules of pure oils and moisture work down to where 
dirt hides, and literally float it out! 


removes make-up more completely 
Some cleansers remove oily make-up. Others remove dry 
make-up and powder. Pond’s Cold Cream removes both. 
Leaves pore-openings really clean, unclogged, free. 


corrects dryness faster ... keeps skin lovelier 
Pond’s quick-penetrating creaminess instantly restores 
vital oils and moisture to dried-out flaky skin. Keeps 
skin looking fresh, satin-soft, young. 


Described by the editors of Vogue as “everyone’s idea of the 
American-American beauty,” Mrs. Taylor—like so many lovely 
society women—relies on Pond’s. “I find that nothing cleanses 
my skin as thoroughly as Pond’s Cold Cream,” she says. 


Complete beauty care— 
in only 3 minutes a day! 


Every night, deep-cleanse your skin 
thoroughly with Pond’s Cold Cream 


Before make-up, smooth on a sheer, 
greaseless base of Pond’s Vanishing 
Cream. It never streaks or discolors. 
Keeps powder fresh, lovely for hours 






















Smart girls never 
























go outdoors without it... 


Halos Gat. 


spray net: 


And what a lot of smart girls there 
must be —for SPRAY NET outselis 
all other sprays combined! 

















































Some girls are satisfied with just any 
old kind of hair spray. But smart girls 
pick Helene Curtis SPRAY NET! 

For nothing sets such long-lasting 
pin curls, nothing holds your hair so 
smoothly in place as SPRAY NET. 
Dampness won't wilt your wave. 
Breezes won’t bother your curls. Yet 
SPRAY NET can’t dry your hair. Never 
leaves it sticky. Is really invisible. 

Be a smart girl, use SPRAY NET. 





There are two SPRAY NET formulas: 
SUPER SOFT, without lacquer, 
for gentle control... 

REGULAR, for elaborate styles, 
harder-to-manage hair. 


SMART GIRLS 


NEVER SET 
PIN CURLS 
WITHOUT IT... 





Set your pin curls as you al- The longest-lasting curls that 
ways do. Then spray. Andin ever brushed out to a silky 
that mistyswoosh:morebody, softness. Last for days and 
bounce, spring to your curls. days—and then another day! 








FREE! Set of Professional Pin Curl Clips 


FOR ONLY & "5 These are the more-expensive-type, double-prong, 
$ . ' spring clips that hold pin curls so neatly. Of rustproof 

aluminum. Look for Helene Curtis SPRAY NET, REGULAR 
or SUPER SOFT, with the free pin curl clips on the cap. 

















the fifty 
lucky winners of 
December PHOTOPLAY’S 


Reeord Contest 


The following have each received 
a $24.95 Gift Certificate for RCA 
Victor’s special Glenn Miller Army 
Air Force Band album: 


L. J. BURKE, Seattle, Wash. 

MRS. MARVIN E. COLLINS, Englewood, Colo. 
MISS E. O'HARA, Detroit, Mich. 

MRS. KAY SCHOEDINGER, Napa, Calif. 

MRS. RUDOLPH L. VON BERNUTH, Malba, N. Y. 


The following runners-up have 
each received a $12.00 Gift Cer- 
tificate for a choice of three LP 
records or four 45 EP albums: 


MRS. LLOYD ANDERSON, Everett, Wash. 

HELEN BUCHANSKY, Brooklyn, N. Y. 

DON CAILLIEZ, Lansing, Mich. 

MRS. DANIEL CARPENTER, West Hartford, Conn. 
MARY CARTER, Indianapolis, Ind. 

MISS ROBERTA CONNELL, Whitewater, Wis. 
ELIZABETH M. DAY, Austin, Tex. 

MRS. ELIZABETH M. FRANZ, Camden, N. J. 
MRS. RALPH GOBEL, Fairbury, Nebr. 

MRS. JULIUS GRATZ, Philadelphia, Pa. 

MR. FRED GREEN, Detroit, Mich. 

MR. MICHAEL HENSON, Cleveland, Ohio 

MISS THERESE HENNESSEY, San Antonio, Tex. 
MRS. JESSICA HILLHOUSE, Los Angeles, Calif. 
MRS. EDITH F. HOLMES, Eugene, Ore. 

LILLIAN HRICKO, Cleveland, Ohio 

LOUISE HUBNER, New York, N. Y. 

MISS JO ANNE HuDSPETH, Lubbock, Tex. 
JOSEPH W. HYLAND, Rego Park, N. Y. 

MRS. EDWARD JARISH, East Hartford, Conn. 
MRS. WALTER L. KOTULA, Chicago, IIl. 

LINDA K. LEE, West Hartford, Conn. 

MRS. DONALD H. LITTLER, Jacksonville, Il. 
MRS. F. R. MACMILLAN, Philadelphia, Pa. 
MRS. VALLIE MCDANIEL, Marshall, Ill. 

MRS. ESTHER MARGOLIS, Bronx, N. Y. 

MRS. RONALD MORTENSEN, Delta, Utah 

MARCIA JANE MORTON, Xenia, Ohio 

c. J. MYERS, Pierre, S. D. 

PFC. ALFRED E. NACCARATO, Fort Polk, La. 
JUNE PAGE, San Diego, Calif. 

MRS. HARRY A. PARKER, Chattanooga, Tenn. 
MRS. KATHRYN W. PASSONNO, Albany, N. Y. 
BETTYE LOU REILLEY, San Antonio, Tex. 

MISS JOSEPHINE RUMMELL, Deansboro, N. Y. 
MRS. GEORGE R. RUSSELL, Arlington, Va. 

MRS. S. SCHWELLENBACH, Chicago, IIl. 

MISS LORETTA SIEDJAK, Kenosha, Wis. 
WILLIE E. SULLIVAN, Studio City, Calif. 

MRS. G. M. TRAVIS, Temple City, Calif. 

MRS. PAULINE VINCENT, Fresno, Calif. 

MRS. MARGIE WETZEL, Fallbrook, Calif. 

MRS. PETER A. WHITE, College Park, Ga. 

MRS. DARRELL R. WILLIAMS, Oklahoma City, Okla. 
.R. R. woop, Wellington, Kans. 
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[ dreamed / was 


S$ 
an International Figure in my Mtl UW 


I've whirled ’round the world, and caused a sensation 
in every nation! When I pass by, ex-kings and sultans 
sigh over my fabulous Maidenform lines! Yes, wher- 
ever I happen to be—there’s international agreement 
about me! The dream of a bra: New Maidenform 


Intermezzo*— the bra that’s designed to round out your 


Orme O71 


lines! Look! It’s a lovely, lacy, luxurious confection of 


a bra—with the appearance of the costliest lingerie. 
Look again! It’s made of silky-fine, sturdy-firm cotton 
broadcloth panels...just where you need them most... 
for disciplined control! White cotton broadcloth and 
nylon lace, A, B and C cups...2.50, D cup...3.00 


SREG. U. S. PAT. OFF. COPR. MAIDEN FORM BRASSIERE CO., INC., N.Y. 16 SNOW LEOPARD COAT, REVILLON; HAT, JOHN-FREDERICS 





ROCK 


HUDSON = BORCHERS = SANDERS 


Directed by JERRY HOPPER - Screenplay by CHARLES HOFFMAN - Produced by ALBERT J. COHEN 


Its Romantic ROCK HUDSON 


with an exciting New Star in his arms 


... Lovely CORNELL BORCHERS! 


Coula these moments 
in the arms of the man she despised 


bring back the child he had 
turned against her? Could these 
desperate kisses erase the shame 
ro} Ma eth eset -Mai oO le Mb belebt_lebu-1 Ales eBrg 





STARRING 


Aw CORNELL = GEORGE 


Based on the screenplay by BRUCE MANNING, JOHN KLORER and LEONARD LEE 
From the Play “Come Prima Meglio di Prima” by Luigi Pirandello 








I have just read Frank G. Slaughter’s 
Song of Ruth and think it would make a 
fine movie with the following cast: 

Naomi, Irene Dunne; Ruth, Grace Kelly; 
Oraph, Joan Collins; Adah, Angela Lans- 
bury; Boaz, Stewart Granger; Michlon, 
Richard Long; Cillion, Tony Curtis; 
Prince Hedak, Lee J. Cobb. 

MarRILYN BENBASSAT 
New York, New York 


| QUESTION BOX: 











Being an ardent fan of Cameron 
Mitchell, I would greatly appreciate some 





Cam Mitchell—Wish granted 


information about him. Also, what is his 
next movie? 

Heten S. Guiz 

Worcester, Massachusetts 

He was born in Dallastown, Pennsyl- 

vania on November 4. He is 6’ tall, weighs 
180 lbs., has dark brown hair and brown 
eyes. Cam’s been giving a number of fine 
performances lately, gives another in his 
latest, “Carousel.”—Eb. 


I recently saw “The Seven Year Itch” 
and would like to know the name of the 
classical music that was played in it. Has 
it been recorded? 

CAROLYN JOHNSON 
Marmet, West Virginia 

Sergei Rachmaninoff/s Piano Concerto 
No. 2 in C was the music and a number 
of recordings of it have been made—Ep. 


My aunt and I were discussing Bette 
Davis one day and she said that the 
actress was married to Ozzie Nelson. I 
wonder if you could tell me if she was. 

Janice Haven 
Santa Rosa, California 

Your aunt has confused Ozzie with 
Bette’s first husband, Harmon O. Nelson. 
She divorced him in 1938, is now married 


to Gary Merrill.—Ep. 


Which movie did Richard Burton appear 
in first in the United States, “The Robe” 
or “My Cousin Rachel”? 

If I win the bet I have with my buddy, 
Tll be $5.00 richer. 

A/3c Eomunp M. Knicn1 
Lockport, New York 

Richard Burton appeared first in “My 

Cousin Rachel.”—Ep. 


Never before have I seen such fine and 
striking performances as are given by John 
Hudson. In “Fort Yuma” and “The Racers” 
he was wonderful. I would be grateful for 
some information about him. 

RutH TucKER 
New York, New York 

Photoplay has had many requests in the 
past few months for information about 
John Hudson. For all his fans, John was 
born May 31, 1922, in Gilroy, California. 
He is 6’, weighs 165 lbs., has blue eyes 
and brown hair.—Eb. 
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(continued from page 8) 


My girlfriend ard I disagree as to 
when the movie “A Place in the Sn” was 
released. She thinks it was in 1952 and I 
say 1951. Who is right? 

Whom did Elizabeth Taylor play? 

CyntH1a Marcus 
Brookline, Massachusetts 

You had the date. The movie was re- 
leased late in 1951. Elizabeth Taylor 
played Angela Vickers.—Eb. 


I am in disagreement with someone as 
to who were the principal players in an 
old picture “I'll Be Seeing You.” We be- 
lieve Joseph Cotten was the male lead, but 
cannot agree on the female. Would you 
please give me her name? 

H. HayAsHt 
Washington, D. C. 

Ginger Rogers played opposite Joseph 

Cotten.—Ep. 


I’ve just seen the movie “The Purple 
Plain” and I’m very excited about the 
handsome fellow who played Greg Peck’s 
navigator. He’s an English actor, I believe. 

BarsaraA UHL 
Caro, Michigan 

Yowre right. Navigator Williams was 

played by Harold Siddons.—Eb. 


Could you please settle an argument be- 
tween my cousin and I? She says that 
Marilyn Monroe played in “So This is 
Paris,” but I say Gloria DeHaven. Please 
name the female stars in the picture. 

Pat Kowa.czyk 
Hopelawn, New Jersey 

You win this argument. Gloria DeHaven 
aor’ Corinne Calvet were the feminine 
leads.—Eb. 


Could you please give me the name of 
the actor who played Kirk Douglas’ son in 
“Ulysses”? If he is an example of 
Italian actors, I say “viva Italiano!” 

Gari AMERS 
Long Beach, California 
His name is Franco Interlenghi.—Eb. 


Please sell me who was the sigh guy who 
played Buzz in “Rebel Without a Cause.” 
| think he looks exactly like Marlon 
Brando. 

GioriA MARLOWE 
Center Point, Alabama 
Buzz was played by Corey Allen.—Eb. 





Brando and Allen look alike, says fan 





@ Please address your letters to Readers 
inc., PHotoptay, 205 East 42nd Street, 
New York 17, New York. We'd like 
nothing better than to answer every let- 
ter we receive asking for information 
and addresses of the stars. We can’t! 
Each week hundreds of letters are re- 
ceived. We can only answer a limited 
number in Readers Inc. each month. 
We suggest. therefore, that if you want 
to start a fan club or write your favorite 
stars, address them at their studios. And 
if you’re collectine phota:raphs. a eood 
bet is to investigate the commercial or 





When friends call, does a good hostess— 


[] Turn on TV 


Do you muzzle your guests—or make them 
outshout your favorite program? For in- 
stance, say they’ve just settled down to a 
lively debate on some fascinating topic when 
—click!—that Un-silent Screen takes over. 
Why risk your chat-happy visitors’ resent- 
ment? Why not consult them before turning 





Should you expect your date to— 
([] Play Sir Walter Raleigh [[] Carry the umbrella 


Don’t expect him to carpet your storm-lashed 
path with his best tweed jacket. (Wear your 
galoshes!) But it is his job to hold the um- 
brella—no matter how frilly the item may be. 
Incidentally, on ‘‘those”’ days you'll want to 
keep your tootsies dry; avoid getting chilled. 
And you'll want the chafe-free comfort of 
Kotex—this softness holds its shape. What’s 
more, you can’t make a mistake, for Kotex 
can be worn on either side safely. 


[_] Consult them 


[[] Start a scrabble game 


on the video? Good hostessing means keep- 
ing guests at ease. And to keep yourself at 
ease (at certain times) choose Kotex, the 
sanitary napkin that gives the complete ab- 
sorbency you need—the sure, unfailing kind. 
Remember, too, to get a new Kotex belt; it 
goes with Kotex* for perfect comfort. 


Can a hefty lass look slimmer— 


(] in minutes (_] Via calorie counting 


Turning a plumpkin into a lean queen takes 
doing; and if that’s your problem, here’s 
how ‘to start paring down—in minutes! Get 
yourself a girdle. A good, carefully fitted one 
that’s right for your own figure needs. Then 
note the difference! As for calendar time 
needs, you can find the sanitary napkin just 
right for you by trying all 3 sizes of Kotex. 
Regular, Junior, Super have flat pressed enus; 
prevent telltale outlines. 


More women choose KOTEX than all other sanitary napk‘ns 





P.S. To stay dainty at “‘that’”’ time, choose Quest* 
deodorant powder. Best for napkin use, Quest has no 
moisture-resistant base; doesn’t slow up absorption. 


Safe. Unscented. Positively destroys odors. 





ganizations that have pictures for sale FD 
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Brunette? Blonde? Redhead? 
You'll thrill when you see how your 
hair responds to the conditioning 
benefits of new SHAMPOO PLUS EGG! 
It’s just what your hair needs—for 
new life and luster, for rich silky 
softness. You'll love the “feel’”’ of 
your hair—the way it manages. 


That’s the magic conditioning touch 
of SHAMPOO PLUs EGG! This new 
kind of shampoo cleans cleaner, 
rinses super fast. It’s the one really 
different shampoo . . . from its sun- 
shine yellow color to the lilting 
sunny sparkle it puts in your hair! 
Try it once, you'll use it always. 
Economical 29c, 59c, $1. 


shampoo 


SUPER FAST RINSING! 


New sunshine yellow 


puts sunny 
sparkle in hair! 


silkier...softer...easier to manage 





BRIEF 
REVIEWS 


VVWV EXCELLENT 
YY GooD Y FAIR 


YVV VERY Coop 


A—ADULTS F—FAMILY 


For fuller reviews, see PHotorLay for the months 
indicated. Full reviews this month are on page 10. 


YY ALL THAT HEAVEN ALLOWS—U.-I; Tech- 
nicolor: Mild romance reuniting Jane Wyman and 
Rock Hudson. As a well-to-do widow, Jane falls in 
love with Rock, a gardener, but her two grown 
children disapprove. (F) February 


YVY ARTISTS AND MODELS—Paramount; 
VistaVision, Technicolor: The latest Martin and 
Lewis romp gives horror comics a genial kidding. 
Dean teams with artist Dorothy Malone; Jerry, 
with model Shirley MacLaine. (F) February 


VVVY GUYS AND DOLLS—M-G-M; Cinema- 
Scope, Eastman Color: Delightful musical about 
Broadway folks. Gamblers Marlon Brando, Frank 
Sinatra love mission doll Jean Simmons, night- 
club doll Vivian Blaine. (F) January 


YY HELL ON FRISCO BAY—Warners; Cinema- 
Seope, WarnerColor: Routine waterfront melo- 
drama pits ex-cop Alan Ladd against racketeer 
Edward G. Robinson. Joanne Dru plays Alan’s 
wife, a night-club singer. (A) February 


VV LL CRY TOMORROW—M-G-M: Susan 


Hayward does an arresting job in the true story of 
Lillian Roth, singer who became an alcoholic. Jo 
Van Fleet and Richard Conte help make clinical 
details convineing. (A) January 


VVVV NIGHT MY NUMBER CAME UP, THE— 
Rank, Continental: Shrewdly made British sus- 
pense film. Michael Redgrave and Alexander Knox 


are among passengers on a terrifying plane trip. 


A dream has predicted disaster. (F) February 


|_VWVVY OKLAHOMA!—Magna; Todd-AO, East- 





man Color: Wonderful music, fresh outdoor zest. 
As frontier lovers, Gordon MacRae and Shirley 
Jones are menaced by Rod Steiger. Gloria Grahame, 
Gene Nelson supply comedy. (F) January 


VVVY PRISONER, THE—Columbia: Beauti- 
fully acted British drama. As a cardinal in an 
Iron Curtain country, Alec Guinness is jailed and 
subjected to shattering interrogations by a know- 
ing Red, Jack Hawkins. (A) February 


VVVVY RANSOM!—M-G-M: Harrowing, intense 
account of a kidnapping. When manufacturer 
Glenn Ford’s small son is taken, he defies public 
opinion and wife Donna Reed’s anguish by refusing 
to pay ransom. ( A) February 


YVVY ROSE TATTOO, THE—Paramount: In a 
striking comedy-drama, Anna Magnani’s magnifi- 
cent as a restless, warm-natured widow, opposing 
daughter Marisa Pavan’s love for Ben Cooper, 
until Burt Lancaster intervenes. (A) January 


YYY SPOILERS, THE—U-I,_ Technicolor: 
Straightaway adventure yarn of gold-rush Alaska. 
Partners Jeff Chandler and Anne Baxter discover 
that Rory Calhoun, supposedly a good guy, is out 
to grab their mine. (F) February 


YVYWY SQUARE JUNGLE, THE—U.-I: Prize-ring 
movie with a fresh approach. Because of his up- 
bringing, Tony Curtis pursues his career ruth- 
lessly, estranging his girl, Pat Crowley, and his 
trainer, Ernest Borgnine. ¢F) February 


YVV TENDER TRAP, THE—M-G-M; Cinema- 
Scope, Eastman Color: Laughs and lively romance. 
Sinatra’s a carefree New York bachelor, until 
Debbie Reynolds gets after him. Celeste Holm, 
David Wayne team engagingly. (F) December 














Beautiful NEWS— 


a years-ahead rubber girdle! 








first with detachable. 
adjustable garters! 


YES—when hundreds of women tested both rubber 
girdles in regular wear, 75% found Shadow clearly 
superior. Now you can enjoy this wonderful new 
way to be slim—for every fashion, from sheath to 
beach, Dunks and drys like a dream. Your nicest 
store now has Shadow in its eye-catching package. 
Pick it up: today! Girdle or Pantie Girdle. White or 
Pink. Extra. small, Small, Medium, Large, Extra large. 










by WARNE RS 
















= Preferred 3 tol over 
' old fashioned rubber cirdles 
- 


| by women who have worn both 


Here’s why: 


¢ Easily adjustable garters that you can detachina 
twinkling—nothing complicated, no broken finger- 
nails. Exclusive with Shadow! 


« Fabulously fitting—because of new sizing method. 
Wonderfully strong and rip-resistant. 


¢ Firstwith softer, more comfortable, cooler all-cotton 
lining; easier to take on and off. 


¢ First with hidden reinforcements at stress points. 


¢ Special tummy-tucking panel; firmness but ease 
through hips for the sieekest fashions. 


e Made with the special Warner care that smart 
women love. 


by the makers of the famous ““Merry Widow” 


Also shown: A'Lure® elastic bra by Warner's, P1045 (in package)... 


$3.95. 
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BY EDITH GWYNN 


“Guys and Dolls” preem rated raves for Jean Sim- 
mons, Frank Sinatra (with Stew Granger, Deb Kerr) 


HOLLYWOOD PARTY LINE 


Of the many preems this month, the 
biggest, in more ways than one, was 
“The Rose Tattoo.” It not only brought 
forth stars in bunches but gave Film- 
ville a great “new” star of its “own” to 
rave about—Anna Magnani, in her first 
American film. Leave us just say 
“Wow!” for Anna and all concerned 





Monroe has Marlon in a spin at party fol- 
lowing New York opening of “Rose Tattoo” 


with the project. The opening was 
staged for the benefit of the City of 
Hope. Wendell Corey was emcee for 
the night, with pretty Valerie Allen, the 
Paramount starlet, assisting. Valerie 
handed out “rose tattoos” in the form 
of rose clusters to each arrival. Lovely, 
sixteen-year-old Elaine Laird (who 
rode the “Rose Tattoo” float in the 
Pasadena Tournament of Roses Pa- 
rade) plus other dolls, also helped in 
their white satin gowns with real roses 
tacked all over them. Among those 
greeted in the theatre foyer were 
Yvonne de Carlo and her brand-new 
groom, Bob Morgan; Ruth Roman and 
Mortimer Hall, almost reconciled; 
Jeanne Crain with Paul Brinkman (of 
course); Carol Ohmart in deep beige 
taffeta which featured a bustle in back 


with a white foxtail dangling there- 
from! Also Merle Oberon; Jan Ster- 
ling with Paul Douglas; Shirley Mac- 
Laine and her spouse, Steve Parker; 
Oreste, Paramount’s new singing star; 
Ben Cooper, who brought his sister, 
Bunny; Marisa Pavan, twoing with 
Tom Tyron; the Rock Hudsons, and 
scads more. Yvonne de Carlo looked 
real great in a _ low-cut, strapless 
floor-length black dress with a huge 
diamond pin “front and center,” and 
dragging a luscious cape stole of 
white ermine. 

John Wayne and Pilar Pallette 
tossed a fancy soirée for visiting Pana- 
manian Ambassador Roberto Arias and 
his wife, who is ballerina Margot Fon- 
teyn. The Waynes told their guests in 
the Rodeo Room (which they’d had 
decorated with thousands of red carna- 
tions) that they hope the expected baby 
will be a boy. Among those sipping 
champagne at the huge buffet were 
Dana Wynter with Richard Gully; Es- 
ther Williams and Ben Gage; the Gary 
Coopers; Laraine Day and Leo Du- 
rocher; and the Robert Newtons. 

One of the biggest affairs of the sea- 
son was the COMPO (Council of Mo- 
tion Picture Organizations) dinner at 
the Beverly Hilton Hotel, for which 
hundreds turned out to see actors and 
movies receive honors resulting from a 
nationwide audience popularity poll. 
Everyone stood in a moment of silence 
as Natalie Wood accepted the Best Ac- 
tor Award for the late Jimmy Dean. 
Others honored were Tab Hunter, 
Peggy Lee, Jennifer Jones, and “Mr. 
Roberts” ran away with Best Film 
votes. Grace Kelly, Bill Holden, Walt 
Disney, Glenn Ford and Jack Warner 
were among the hosts and speakers. 
Debbie Reynolds beamed as Eddie 
Fisher started things off by singing 
“The Star Spangled Banner.” Roz Rus- 
sell came dressed in red—a Dior job— 
and wearing a “diamond” necklace 
that must have weighed two tons! 
Piper Laurie, with her big love, Gene 


Nelson, sported a shoulder-length bob 
—and she wasn’t the only gal there 
proving the trend toward longer hair- 
dos. Then there was Dorothy Malone 
with Scott Brady; Judy Garland and 
Sid Luft; Sarita Monteil, whom you'll 
see opposite Mario Lanza in “Sere- 
nade”; Jane Powell (in a darling 
maternity dress she designed herself) 
and Pat Nerney; and Alec Guinness, 
who got the most applause. 

Preview of “The Benny Goodman 
Story” featured almost as many glam- 
our-pusses as a regular preem. Joan 
Collins—with a super uncombed hairdo 
—was there with Arthur Loew, Jr., 
along with Leigh Snowden and Dick 
Contino, George Nader and Dani 
Crayne, and _ star-of-the-picture Steve 
Allen’s wife, Jayne Meadows, who was 
stunning in a costume of gray trimmed 
with deep red. Kim Novak swayed to 
the great Benny Goodman music with 
her best feller, Mac Krim. Kim wore 
her favorite lilac shade again, and with 
it a coat of white sheared beaver—just 
like the one Liberace wore at his pre- 
view of “Sincerely Yours.” Naturally, 
Kim took lots of kidding. 





How time flies! Cute Natalie Wood is 
the glamour girl on a date with Tab 





ROUD mothers, please forgive us if we too feel something of the 
F sam of a new parent. For new Philip Morris, today’s Philip Morris, 
is delighting smokers everywhere. Enjoy the gentle pleasure, the 
fresh unfiltered flavor, of this new cigarette, born gentle, then refined 


to special gentleness in the making. Ask for new Philip Morris in 


the smart new package. 


King Size 
or 
Regular 
Snap-open 
Pack 


i tai hs Ne CW Philip Morr ‘ S...2entle for modern taste 











The one. make - Uufp thatd 
FRESH-FACED AS SPRING! 





A springtime glow — even while March winds blow! Angel Face with 
vaporized beauty oils gives you that smooth, naturally pretty look! 


bagel fate 


POND’S 
Not a dry pressed powder. It’s smooth! 
Not a greasy make-up. Never shiny! 


Li a total new, heavewly/ complayioy ! 


lime for a lovely change —from the “heavy” look of 
other make-ups to the soft, gentle flattery of Angel Face! 








Delicate, clinging, not a bit drying. Angel Face is 
\\ finest-milled powder blended with vaporized beauty oils. 
f | Today —smooth on the complexion glamour more girls 
4 | choose than any other— Angel Face by Pond’s! 


You'll love Angel Face in its ivory-and-golden Mirror Case, 


Phare be, at left. Also in the new square pink Date Case, a darling 
p eS J at just 79¢*... and in the new blue plastic vanity, with puff, 
ee $1 at 59¢.* Choice of all 8 fresh-faced Angel Face shades! 
— * plus tax 
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BY ERSKINE JOINSON 


LAUGHING 
STOCK 


The irate wife of a movie star who had 
gone fishing and left her alone was asked 
where he could be found. 

“Just go down to the bridge,” she 
snapped. “Look around until you find a 
pole with a worm on each end.” 


An Irma-brained starlet overheard a Hol- 
lywoodsman describe a doll as having 
“elemental appeal.” Later the starlet told a 
friend: “I think he’s going with a girl 
named Ella Mental.” 


Movie starlet to another: “I wonder if 
George loves me?” 

Friend: “Of course he does, dear. Why 
should he make you an exception?” 


A film queen with an unemployed hus- 
band read about Columbia’s movie, “The 
Queen Bee,” and telephoned her agent. 

“You should get my husband a part in 
it,” she said. “He’s a perfect drone.” 


Hear about the producer who sent his gal 
a Jaguar and a Renoir painting? Next day 
he phoned to ask if they had arrived. “One 
of them is here,” she replied. 

“Which one?” asked the producer. 

“How should I know?” she answered. 


Overheard in a movietown cafe: “I don’t 
want all Hollywood thinking I'm different 
when I become a star, so I’ve already 
started snubbing people.” 


Andy Devine tried to telephone his wife 
from a movie set, but every time he dialed 
the number, he got a busy signal. Finally 
he sent her a telegram. It read: “Hang up.” 





Jack Carson says he’s mighty proud of 
his chef. “I sent him to pastry school and 
he graduated with flying crullers.” 


Someone asked Red Skelton’s tv direc- 
tor, Jack Donahue, about working with the 
comedian. Said Jack: 

“It's like Clyde Beatty’s act. All you 
need is a chair and a whip.” 


Definition of an autograph hound: Some- 
one who jumps at you from between two 
parked cars, breathes hot licorice in your 
face and sneers: 

“You're not so hot without make-up.” 





A Hollywood starlet, it’s said, is gambling 
for mink in her romance with a Mr. Money- 
bags. 

She calls the game “Chemin de FUR.” 





Buddy Lester’s telling about the English- 
man who was about to be hanged. He was 
asked if he had a last request and said: 

“Yes, may I please have a Windsor 
knot?” 


“THE WORLD? 


| WILL TAKE IT! 


THE WOMAN? 


| WILL TAME HER? : 


Mighty in scope... 
mighty as the man 
whose conquests 
changed the face 
of the world! 


HOWARD HUGHES ........ 


JOHN WAYNE: SUSAN HAYWARD 
THE CONQUEROR 


GRINS Vitae) & = 
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ADI 
PICTU 


2 YEARS IN THE MAKING AT A COST OF $6,000,000 


co-starring 


PEDRO ARMENDARIZ * AGNES MOOREHEAD « THOMAS GOMEZ + JOHN HOYT + WILLIAM CONRAD « TED de CORSIA 
a DICK POWELL Production * Written by OSCAR MILLARD °* Produced and Directed by DICK POWELL 

















Important Milestones in Modern Medicine: 1796 —Triumph Over Contagious Diseases. First inoculation by Dr. Jenner. 





1848 Triumph Over Pain. Dr. Morton’s discov ery , of ether. 1929—Triumph Over Bacterial Infections. Fleming discovers penicillin. 


Now —1956—Procter & Gamble proudly announces ... 


TRIQMPH 
OVER 
TOOTH DECAY 


Crest Toothpaste with Fluoristan 
strengthens tooth enamel from within to lock out decay 


FLUORISTAN IS PROCTER & GAMBLE’S EXCLUSIVE FLUORIDE COMPOUND—FAR SUPERIOR TO FLUORIDE ALONE 


















- TERS) 
hes! .< = a 
a Sie 
AAS 
wre SK 
"5. STRENGTHENEO havnt ey, 
és. ponte UNPROTECTEO By J 
i» WSTAN 
® 
igs 
‘it 
OX 
we. 















Miracle of the Towns With- 
out Toothaches. For years, 


virtually without tooth decay. 
Nature’s decay-preventive, fluo- 
ride, was in their drinking water! 


Prevents Most Cavities 
Where Toothbrush Can't 
Reach! 
where food particles lodge 
“arrows ), 


Even between teeth, 


Crest gives the great- 
est protection ever known. 


children in several towns were 


Science “ore Tried to Cap- 


ture Fluoride in a toothpaste. 
Then, 


superior to fluoride alone. 





Dentists Tested Crest on 
5,673 people—the most exten- 
sive research ever conducted on 
a toothpaste. Crest set records 
of decay prevention unequalled 
by any other product. 


scientists and Procter & 
Gamble discovered Fluoristan — 
exclusive fluoride compound far 





is "Guaranteed by > 
Good Housekeeping 


Fluoristan Makes Possible 


Actually Strengthens En- 
Crest. Unless you get Fluoristan, 


amel. Crest combines with tooth 
\ Micro 
photo at left shows how enamel 
strengthened by Crest ingredi- 
ent defies decay acids. 


you can't get maximum protec- enamel as you brush. 
tion against decay with a tooth- 
paste. Protects teeth of adults 
and children, six and over. 


© 1956, The Procter & Gamble Co. 
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a8 fluoride tooth 
decay fighter 


Tastes Wonderful—Refreshes Your Breath! Crest locks out bad 
breath caused by decay as no other toothpaste can. Keeps teeth white 
—and that pure, inviting Crest flavor refreshes your entire mouth. 


WORLD'S GREATEST WEAPON AGAINST TOOTH DECAY 





the [est is yet to be- 




























In this, the 36th year of the PHotoptay Gold Medal Awards—the oldest 
in the motion-picture industry—we are once again pleased and proud to 
present the coveted Gold Medals to the outstanding actors, actresses and 
movies which you, the moviegoer, have selected as your favorites. 

Throughout the years, PHotopLay has never attempted to set itself up 
as an arbitrary judge of pictures or performers. The decision has always 
been left up to you—for you are the one we and the motion-picture industry 
seek to please. And, in selecting the Gold Medal winners, we have adhered 
to the adage that "the customer is always right." 

Each year, it seems, as another movie-making cycle draws to a close 
and we reminisce about the pictures we have seen, the new stars who have 
begun to glitter on the horizon, we—and you, too, we believe—invariably 
say to ourselves, ‘This has been the best year of all; they'll never top this 
one." But, as night follows day, the next year brings new and greater 
achievements and with it our continued admiration and enjoyment. 

During the 1955-56 season, we have been treated to an unusual variety 
of superb movies and performances, but already there are others equally 
as exciting in prospect. Music-wise, there were such hits as "Guys and 
Dolls” and "Oklahoma!", and now "Carousel." Drama-wise, we thrilled 
one to such performances as Frank Sinatra's in "The Man with the Golden 

Arm"; Rosalind Russell's in "Picnic'’; Ernest Borgnine's in "Marty"; Anna 
Magnani’s in "The Rose Tattoo."" And we can look forward to many 
i others, such as ''Giant''"—which, in particular, will bring us the last per- 
formance of the late and much beloved James Dean—and the star- 
studded "War and Peace.’ Of course, there are many more, but it would 


oa take pages to list them all. Suffice it to say again that it has been a 
wonderful year, a historic year. But, looking to the future—as sure as our 
name is PHotortar—we feel, as before, the best is yet to be. 

eat. ham 

Ay Ann Higginbotham 


EDITOR 





In U-l’s jazz saga, Barry Truex is 
Benny at sixteen. Dad Robert Simon 
takes him to tailor Benny Rubin to 


Steve Allen moves in as the grown- 
up Goodman. Family scenes (here 
with Berta Gersten, as his mother) 
add warmth to musical excitement 


Other real-life roles go to Herbert 
Anderson and Donna Reed, as jazz- 
authority John Hammond and his 
sister Alice—Mrs. Goodman-to-be 


get a tuxedo for a name-band job 


Gene Krupa and Teddy Wilson join 
in. Later, Harry James, Ziggy Elman 
and other hot-music greats play 
themselves, keep the rhythm going 


INSIDE STUFF 


Mr. Show Business: Temperamental movie stars 
could learn a lot from the example set by Steve 
Allen while he was making “The Benny Good- 
man Story.” When the famous comedian came 
west to star in the biography of the famous 
musician, it was the challenge of his career. 
Steve worked ten hours a day on the set, and 
five nights a week he appeared.on Tonight, his 
own big TV show. He was. never irritable, he 


Steve learned how to finger the 
clarinet correctly, but the notes you 
hear—swing or this Mozart concerto 
—were all blown by Benny himself 


BY CAL YORK 


didn’t complain of exhaustion—in fact, he had 
a ball. “Hard work never hurt anyone who loves 
what he’s doing,” declares the bespectacled 
master of ad lib. “However,” Steve adds, “it was 
really tough on my wife, Jayne Meadows, who 
was appearing on a TV panel show in New 
York at the time. Jayne commuted seven thou- 
sand miles each week to be with me, and we 
still managed to fall (Continued on page 106) 





The growth of the famous Goodman 
combo is put across dramatically. 
Benny discovers Lionel Hampton 
(himself) as a waiter in a small cafe 


ts 


A career that influences popular 
music to this day reaches a climax 
with Goodman shows at the New 
York Paramount and Carnegie Hall 





Swedish Dish 


...with 
Hollywood 


Trimmings 


BY MARY WORTHINGTON JONES 


Anita Ekberg is in ‘‘War and Peace’’ and ‘“‘Zarak Khan” 


Royal reception from Duke of Edinburgh at London 
preem (above with Liz, Mike Wilding), was warmer 
than one Anita got from Stockholm press, who re- 
flected Swedish resentment that her fame’s built on 
glamour rather than talent, so far.“Why the fuss?” 
people said. “Sweden’s full of beautiful girls!” 


@ On a cold, wintry day in Malmo, Sweden, not 
too long ago, Anita Ekberg landed at the airport. 
to be greeted by a crowd of reporters, photog- 
raphers and townspeople. Anita had come home. 

It had been almost four years since she had left 
her native land, a comparative unknown, deter- 
mined to carve her niche in Hollywood. Then, she 
was a round-cheeked, corn-fed, naive girl, whose 
main claim to fame was having been chosen 
Miss Sweden of 1951. That year, in August, she 
had journeyed to America for the first time. But 
success and notoriety hadn’t been waiting with open 
arms for Anita on that visit, and she returned 
to Sweden, a disappointed beauty queen without 
a throne. 

Then, in May, 1952, Anita returned to America. 
This time, she resolved, she would make the 
country sit up and take notice of her. It didn’t 
happen overnight—but, when the spotlight finally 
did play on her, less than two years ago, it was 
with blinding force. From New York to Holly- 
wood, Rome to London, Anita’s statuesque, eye- 
catching figure adorned newspapers and magazines: 
she was heralded as the Swedish Venus, The 
Build, the sexiest thing since Marilyn Monroe. 


Continued 
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Swedish Dish 


Continued 


Everywhere she went, escorted by a Ty- 
rone Power, a Frank Sinatra or a wealthy 
magnate, she created a sensation; the 
studios clamored for her services. 

After her first major appearance, in 
“Blood Alley,” Anita had gone into “Art- 
ists and Models,” then on to Italy and the 
filming of Paramount’s mammoth pro- 
duction of “War and Peace,” in which 
she plays Princess Helene, opposite Aud- 
rey Hepburn, Henry Fonda and Mel Fer- 
rer. And, after her visit in Sweden, she 
would be off again—this time to Spanish 
Morocco and the filming of “Zarak 
Khan,” in which she stars opposite Vic- 
tor Mature. At last, Anita had come into 
the big time; there would be no stopping 
her. 

Now, after four years, as she stepped 
off the plane in Malmo—a star by any- 
one’s standard, with a fat contract, shared 
by John Wayne Productions, Hal Wallis- 
Paramount and Warner Brothers—Anita 
had every right to expect a royal welcome. 
But, after the dubious welcome she had 
received in Copenhagen and Stockholm, 
just a few days before, she sensed that the 
red carpet awaiting her would be a bit 
fringed around the edges. 

Originally, Anita had intended to go 
straight home to Malmo from Rome, after 
completing her part in “War and Peace,” 
but Paramount had persuaded her to re- 
route her trip via Stockholm, so they 
could show off their new star to the press. 
Therefore, her parents—Alva and Gustav 
Ekberg—went to Copenhagen (where 
Anita changed planes) to meet her and 
accompany her on her triumphal entry 
into Stockholm. (Continued on page 78) 





“She is still my little Anita. Changed? Well, 
she wears more make-up,” laughs Mrs. Alva Ek- 


berg, a jolly woman. Anita brought home many 
presents. “She was always generous,” says Mom 


Pictures with mother 
and of Anita 
outside of home 
in Malmo, right, 
were photographed 
by Georg Oddner. 
Anita was 
his favorite model 
before she went 
to Hollywood 


Age three, with brother Torsten 





Vineteen, she won Miss Malmo title 


4ge eight (in circle) with par- 
ents, three of her six brothers and 
only sister Inga, who adores Anita 


The Ekberg home in Malmo, Sweden 








In a dingy railroad station, 


a boy’s destination 
was changed for life— 
by the man 


who'd come to rescue him 
Time has only strengthened the bond that was forged 


fifteen years ago between Rory and Father Kanaly 


— The day that decided Rory’s life 


BY MAXINE ARNOLD 


@ It happened in Rory Calhoun’s living 
room one recent Tuesday evening. The phone 
rang and, picking up the receiver, Rory 
heard a beloved voice from out of the past. 

“Smokey?” 

“Hello, Padre!” he said. 

Monsignor Don Kanaly was calling from 
McAlester, Oklahoma. He needed some 
“help,” he said. 

“Sure, Padre. Name it. Anything.” 

“I want you to pray with me.” 

From California there was an abrupt 
silence. In Oklahoma the voice so well 
remembered went on. 

The priest said he was preparing a youth 
to die. The boy, whose mother and father 
were in prison, too, had no family outside 
to pray for him. This boy, and two others, ' 
had been caught robbing a store. The police Of Lita, the Padre says, “She’s the girl he needed. 
had been tipped off and were waiting for ! always prayed for Rory to find someone like her” 
them. In the ensuing melee, a gun was fired 
and a cop was killed. Two of the boys were 
given life sentences. The boy convicted of 
using the gun was sentenced to the electric 
chair. 

On Thursday, five minutes past midnight, 
he was to die. Only prayer could save him 
now. “I need your (Continued on page 86) Rory Calhoun is in ““The Spoilers’’ and ‘‘Red Sundown”’ 
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By Dee Phillips 


SUGA 


Happy with people, Shirley has no need for long “alone” periods 


When a roommate says, “I used to 

wake up grouchy—now I’m a living doll!’’ 
and glamour-weary stars act like 

there’s magic in the air, you know 

why the whole town’s 

crazy about this Jones girl! 


Temperamentally, still the girl she was at sweet sixteen 


@ One afternoon, five years ago, Shirley Jones and 
her friend Charlotte sat clipping pictures and stories 
from movie magazines. Their idol? Guy Madison. 
Shirley’s scrapbook was bulging as a result of her 
ardent search for every bit of news on Guy. As she 
clipped and pasted, Shirley turned her dreams to the 
day when she would be a star, with pictures of her in 
color and stories of her childhood filling magazines 
and newspapers. She was sixteen, and it was good to 
dream the typical, mythical All-American Girl dream 
of sixteen. For Shirley—blond and still plump then, 
with the serene, happy, lovely face of adolescence— 
was, indeed, a typical example of the mythical All- 
American Girl. At South Huntington High in Smith- 
ton, Pennsylvania, she was popular, a cheerleader, 
honor student, drum majorette, class secretary, lead- 
ing lady in all the plays, captain of the softball and 
basketball teams, and deep in the throes of first love 
with a four-letter man who was finding his success at 





Shirley Jones 
plays role of Julie 
In ‘‘Carousel’’ 











Turn the page 

for a typical day 

with Shirley—and 

her roommate Barbara 
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Still at pedal pushers and popcorn stage, but neither one can resist buying glamour clothes! 


SUGAR 
PUSS 


Continued 


West Point. Life was as gay as a song. 

Every other night, the local movie theatre 
changed its bill. Every other night, Shirley 
was there, hoping to see Guy or her female 
idols, Lana Turner and Judy Garland, but 
settling for anything that flashed on the 
screen. Twice a week, Shirley’s father drove 
her thirty miles, to Pittsburgh, for voice les- 
sons. Every Sunday, her lovely full voice 
filled the Methodist church as she sang the 
choir solo. Every day of her life Shirley 
knew what she wanted from life—and she 
had learned early the secret of success. She 
also had learned to work for it. And she had 
been blessed with a loving and approving 
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All dolled up for “Oklahoma!” preem, in which Shirley stars. Both girls are real movie fans 


mother and father, a happy home and the 
self-confidence to dream her dreams on the 
basis of reality. 

That was five years ago. 

A few days ago, Shirley Jones sat in the 
20th Century-Fox commissary and gazed 
around her. Still blond and lovely—but 
not plump—her hazel eyes took on a look 
of wonder as she said, “All the stars sitting 
in here. And there’s Guy Madison. It’s the 
strangest feeling. It’s like seeing the first 
pictures and story on me in PHOTOPLAY 
last fall. Like a dream come true. It was 
such a short time ago that I was looking 
at the first story and pictures of some new- 


comer and wondering if / would like them. 
It’s wonderful,” she sighed with pleasure. 

Shirley’s genuine pleasure in the situa- 
tion was coupled with a simple dignity and 
maturity, unexpected in a twenty-one-year- 
old girl who flashed to stardom in her first 
picture, “Oklahoma!”, and was just com- 
pleting the. lead in a stronger dramatic- 
singing classic, “Carousel.” 

It has been said by the perennial specu- 
lators around Hollywood and Vine that her 
sudden fame and extreme youth are a com- 
bination that will lead Shirley to conceit, 
self-centeredness and souring. But they have 
overlooked the (Continued on page 90) 








A persistent guy, he talked 
the Indians into a trade deal. 
the Navy out of a rating, 

a talent scout into waiting 
until he made up his mind. 
When it comes to promoting 


what he wants 


is THE DARNADEST? 


@ Sitting on the bed in his hotel room in Madrid, Dewey 
Martin glanced alternately at the steamship ticket in his 
left hand and the cablegram in his right hand. The 
ticket was for passage to the island of Majorca, garden 
spot of the Mediterranean, with an atmosphere of 
beauty, romance and seclusion dating back into the Mid- 

BY dle Ages. 
The cablegram in Dewey’s other hand was from his 
PEER J. agent in Hollywood, was straight to the point, and not 
‘ very encouraging: IN REPLY TO YOUR INQUIRY, CHANCES 
OPPENHEIMER OF YOUR GETTING THE PART OF HAL GRIFFIN IN THE DES- 
PERATE HOURS ARE SLIM. SUGGEST YOU CONTINUE YOUR 

VACATION. 

Dewey put down the cablegram, got up and started to 
pace the floor. His right fist was nervously hitting the palm 
of his left hand, his mind working feverishly. Finally, he 
mumbled to himself, “He didn’t (Continued on page 98) 


Friends thought Dewey was crazy when he turned down first big 
movie offer, went back to wrapping packages because role didn’t offer 
him break he needed! “For me, it’s got to be the best or nothing at 
all!” Later events proved he knew what he was doing. This attitude 
extends to sports, too. He maneuvered lessons in skin-diving from 
the Navy, is the only civilian with a Navy Frogman Certificate! 


Dewey Martin is currently 
in “‘The Desperate Hours” 





mere block away from the 
Sunset Strip in Hollywood, where night 
clubs, sleek apartment buildings, smart 
shops and fabulous beauty parlors 
touch one another for mile after color- 
ful mile, there is a contrasting section 
of Santa Monica Boulevard crowded 
with warehouses, lumberyards, dime 
stores and dark, dingy bars. 
While the top class of $5,000-a-week 


stars, directors and producers play on 
the Strip, there are two classes of 
Hollywood people who frequent the 
little bars on Santa Monica Boule- 
vard. One of these two groups is al- 
ways talk-talk-talking about what it is 
about to do. This bunch is composed 
of bit players, technicians, would-be 
directors and writers on their way up. 
The other group talks very little, and 


if Ss pra 


Gail Russell stars in ‘“‘Seven Men from Now”’ 


sometimes is given to crying. This 
group is made up of former glamour 
people on their way down—’way, ’way 
down. 

In the darkest corner of one of these 
little bars, late in 1954, beautiful Gail 
Russell sat, crying, with a male friend. 

Get that straight. This Hollywood 
personality was a male friend, not a 
boy friend, (Continued on page 102) 





GAIL 
RUSSELL: 


<a 
WO TRA ER 


re-borm 


BY RUTH WATERBURY 


Late in the winter 
of 1954, 

Gail Russell sat 
crying in 

the darkness. 


“God help me,” 


she whispered. 
He did 


A tragic figure in court, Gail’s 
plight tore the hearts of friends. 
They did what they could. But they 
knew only a miracle could save her 





The hilarious adventures of a suburban housewife 
in Hollywood. The way Mrs. Arnold Stang tells it. 


she’s almost as funny as her famous husband 


Scenes from “The Man with the Golden Arm,” with Frank Sinatra, Arnold Stang, others. 
Mrs. Stang found film so exciting she was on the set every day at 7:45 when work 
started. “I'd get up at 6:45 so I could lead my groggy husband to his coffee by 7:15!” 


BY 


MRS. ARNOLD STANG 


Mrs. Stang, center, with 
husband (in rear), Kim No- 
vak, Eleanor Parker, who 
have star roles in the movie 


@ The morning before I took one of 
those super-constellation planes out to 
California—“‘Skied from Gotham to 
Tinseltown” my husband, Arnold Stang. 
calls it—I appeared at the local gram- 
mar school to pick up my five-year-old 
son David and the two other kinder- 
garteners it was my turn to drive home. 

It was a warm, sunshiny day, and 
many of the other mothers were lined 
up outside waiting for their offspring. 
They were a clean-faced, combed-hair, 
cashmere-sweatered bunch and com- 








“Arnold’s beard for role of Sparrow made him so self-conscious, we ate in the darkest places so people wouldn’t see him!” 


is Hollywrood! 


pared with them I looked rather a sight 
in white paint-spattered dungarees, 
yellow paint-spattered sneakers and 
one of last summer’s middies that had 
been through Hurricane Carol (it was 
the one we'd salvaged after the’ flood 
waters had receded, I believe). 

The other mothers looked at me as if 
I didn’t know that Westchester County 
has practically the highest average in- 
come in the United States, and I can’t 
say I blamed them. I longed desperate- 
ly to say something like, “Listen, by 


this time tomorrow Ill be on my way 
to Hollywood, the glamour capital of 
the world.” Instead, I made some vague 
apologies about my appearance, refer- 
ring to the fact that I was in the middle 
of painting my little girl Deborah’s 
room, and made a quick getaway with 
the children before son David could be 
embarrassed by their stares and possi- 
ble caustic remarks. 

But that’s me. It seems that inevitably 
I am either cleaning the garbage pails 
and stripping the upstairs hall doors of 


varnish, or trying to exude a sort of 
suburbanized allure in glamorous places 
such as Sardi’s or Twenty-One. One 
back-handed tribute to how artfully I 
flutter out from my _housekeeper’s 
coccoon to the brighter things—the 
housewife’s metamorphosis, I call it— 
was paid to me by our milkman, who 
sees me every morning without make-up 
wearing an old, striped terry cloth 
robe. One morning, after I had ap- 
peared with Arnold on a network tele- 
vision show, (Continued on page 115) 








What Kim wants, she means to get—and it isn’t mink 
or Cadillacs. Believe me, this gal’s different. And I hope 


she never changes 


@ One day recently, Kim Novak and I 
took an auto ridé—and we ran out of water. 
Not gas, but water. 
In broad daylight, too. (Darn!) 
We had been having lunch here in New 
York and, as we got into a taxi afterward, 
the driver said, “Do you mind if I stop for 
some water?” Kim was already late for 
her next appointment, but she said, “Okay.” 
The radiator was steaming. It took the 
driver quite a long time to get the water. EARL 
&® he Then, to top it off, we got stalled in New 
York’s murderous crosstown traffic. WILSON 
But Kim seemed to take it all in stride. 
“Wait till your wife hears you took me for 


a, 7 
a ride and we ran out of water,” she 
laughed. 


“Wait till you try to explain it to Mac 
Krim!” I said, referring to her handsome 


al . 
boyfriend. 
fees tnd * I had already known Kim was a serious 


gal—but until then I didn’t appreciate that 
she has a Greta Garbo approach to acting. 
She loves it, but she wants to do it 
superbly. During our taxi ride, I hap- — a 
pened to mention a hit Broadway show ‘The Man with the Golden Arm” 
which is to be made into a movie by a big 
Hollywood star. 
Personaily, I had liked the Broadway 
show very much. 
“I walked out on it,” Kim confessed. 
“But why?” I was curious to hear. 
“It was bad,” she said honestly. “The 
show didn’t have any meaning. The actors 
went through their lines like a bunch of 
amateurs. And I was so disappointed in the 
script. I’d expected something. It was vague 
and empty!” (Continued on page 113) 


Studio thought she was 
too sexy for “Picnic”— 
until Kim convinced them 


Kim’s description of her tragic scene with ~ , fe If she suddenly decides 
Ty Powers in “The Eddie Duchin Story” 4 eee fo become Mrs. Mac Krim 
gave Earl the shivers just to hear her tell it! oe pk a” it wouldn’t surprise Earl 





4X 
Girls 
Best 
Lime 


. is a curved one! And not 


only Hollywood stars, but women 


everywhere are discovering 


that bosom beauty can be theirs 


with the aid of modern magic 


BY FREDDA DUDLEY BALLING 


@ Back in the Roaring Twenties, when Clara Bow 
and Colleen Moore were fascinating the fans, the 
flappers had discarded Mama’s heavy cloth-and- 
bone corset for a shapeless tubular garment that 
was the forerunner of today’s girdle. But a girl’s 
best line was definitely not her bosom. And many 
a mom, searching for her ample bra, would 
discover it tightly wound around daughter. Pinned 
tightly, it would effectively disguise the presence 
of curves underneath! Ample-bosomed girls used 
to strap themselves down with tape in a desperate 
effort to achieve the flat, boyish look then in vogue. 

Then came the Thirties—and sanity. Bras, fol- 
lowing the natural line of the figure, appeared in 


Donna Reed is in ‘‘Ransom!’’ 
and “‘The Benny Goodman Story” 


fine brocades, lace, satins and broadcloths. Girls 
began breathing again! And, ever since then, 
normal, healthy women’s figures—like Donna 
Reed’s, Mitzi Gaynor’s, Pier Angeli’s—have been 
the rage. Any attempt to return to the distortion 
of the Twenties has met with firm rebellion. Dior’s 
famous group of designs featuring a flattened look, 
had few disciples and died as quickly as it was 
born. It was soon realized that women would 
never again yield to the dictates of a fashion that 
de-emphasized their natural beauty. For the prac- 
tice of strapping, wearing too-tight brassieres had 
resulted in a permanent breaking down of muscles 
and tissues, giving (Continued on page 108) 


For helpful sketches and information on new 
bra styles designed for your figure, see page 108 
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THE BOY 
I LOVED 


By Jimmy’s Grandmother 
EMMA WOOLEN DEAN 
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On location for “Giant,” Jimmy’s last 
picture. Far right, with Natalie Wood 
in “Rebel Without a Cause.” At right, 
in “East of Eden,” with Julie Harris 


When you voted him 
one of your favorites 


for a Photoplay Gold Medal Award, 


I knew you loved him, too. 
And I knew you would want 
to know him the way I did 


@ None of us will ever forget that last 
family reunion we had with Jimmy in the 
spring of 1955. He had finished “East of 
Eden.” He’d got his wish: he knew he 
was a good actor. 

Jimmy had been to New York, then 
came here to Fairmount before returning 
to California. Everybody here was excited 
—not that Jimmy had to be an actor to 
be welcomed in Fairmount; he didn’t. 
People here always liked him. But this 
was different. When “East of Eden” was 
at the drive-in, so many people went it 
made a traffic jam. 

But, in spite of all the fanfare, Jimmy 
only wanted to be with his family. We 
all gathered out at my daughter Hortense’s 
farm. Hortense and Marcus Winslow 
raised Jimmy after his mother died. Jimmy 
and Charlie—that’s my husband—had 
just come back from the cemetery, where 
Jimmy had taken pictures of his great 
grandfather’s and_ great-great grand- 
father’s graves. When they came in, 
Jimmy turned to Charlie and said, “Gram- 
pa, do you think you could do some 
auctioneering?” 

Now my husband Charlie has always 
claimed his father was the best auction- 
eer living. So with us, what Jimmy said 
was kind of a little joke. When Jimmy 
was little, Charlie would hold him on his 
knee and auction him off to me, and I’d 
buy him and Jimmy would laugh. 

Well, it ended up this time that Jimmy 
talked Charlie into auctioneering little 
Markie Winslow’s dog right back to 
Markie. (Markie is Hortense’s and Mar- 
cus’ little boy.) We laughed, but didn’t 
think anything about this little joke until 
the next day when Jimmy opened this 
“satchel” he’d had standing around. It 
turned out the satchel was a tape re- 
corder. You should have seen my hus- 
band’s face when Jimmy played it back! 
Charlie said, “Hey, you shouldn’t have 
done that without telling me. I used some 
words there that maybe don’t belong in 
polite society.” 

Well, Jimmy wouldn’t give in. He said, 
“That’s how I’m going to take you back 
to California (Continued on page 84) 
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Pooped! Tour of Saks Fifth Avenue sends Doris 
to a divan while Ruth continues shopping. High 
heels kill this Day—she’d rather go barefoot! 


@ The sun sparkled on the water in the pool. Ruth 
Gordon wriggled her toes in its cool depths, 
wondered idly whether to go in again. Most of the 
hotel guests had gone indoors to dress for dinner. 
Ruth took off her swim cap . . . mmm, the sun felt 
good! Her eyes closed—flew open again at the 
sound of a voice. “Hi!” Grinning down at her 
was a freckle-faced blond. “I wanted to know who 
cuts your hair,” she said. Ruth straightened up— 
and gasped. Those freckles, that grin—you couldn’t 
mistake them. Not when you’d been a fan for years. 
“D-D-Doris Day!” she stuttered. “Yep!” And 
Doris sat down beside Ruth. “I hope you don’t 
mind but I’ve been thinking of cutting my hair and 
yours looks so darling and—well?” “Oh—of course, 
of course!” said Ruth. And soon the two were deep 
in conversation about hair styles and hairdressers. 

Ruth didn’t see Doris during the rest of her 
vacation at Palm Springs. But one day, back home 
in Los Angeles, the phone rang. It was Doris. In- 
viting Ruth to go with her to the hairdresser’s! 
The trip lengthened into lunch, a shopping tour— 
and a fast friendship between the two girls. Today, 
Ruth drives Doris to her studio, spends hours in 
her home listening to records while they stuff 
themselves on penny candies and bubble gum, 
joining in games with Doris’ son Terry, 
listening to the affectionate kidding that is 
always going on between Doris and her husband 
Marty Melcher. It’s been over a year now since 
that day in Palm Springs when Ruth Gordon 
met Doris Day—and fate made them friends. 


The bubble-gum champ. As son Terry has learned, 
any attempts to beat her end in a complete bust! 








Doris Day is in “The Man Who Knew Too 
ee Shopping at Jean Long’s. Doris loves monograms 
on her things, orders three blouses initialed DDM 


Doris was so impressed with lunch at Linny’s Deli- 
catessen she had to go and thank the cooks! 














Although Marisa has many dates, she is not in love. **This 


is a serious thing, 


she says. “ 


I am not yet ready for it” 


@ “Here he is,” Marisa Pavan said, smiling 
delightfully and holding out her hands. “This 
is the man I love.” 

He was about five inches tall, carved out of 
hardwood, a droll-looking Oriental figure, grin- 
ning ecstatically, with a round, merry stomach, 
and arms joyously upflung. 

“He is a Chinese God of Happiness,” Marisa 
explained. “On the first day of shooting a new 
picture I take him to my dressing room. So he 
is always with me. When I want something 
special, it is only necessary to rub his stomach 





Marisa Pavan is also in ‘‘Diane’’ and the 





BY DON ALLEN 


and then make a wish.” She indicated the spot, 
which had been rubbed to a high polish. “As 
you can see, I have kept him very busy. 

“He has been good to me,” Marisa continued, 
in her delightful, soft Italian accent. “A friend 
gave him to me about two and a half years ago. 
Since then, things have gane very well. My 


career has taken what you could call a spurt. 
Before that,” she shrugged, “it was not so good.” 

What’s wrong here? Pier Angeli, they have 
said, is the “fanciful” sister. This one, Maria 
Luisa Pierangeli—who for professional reasons 


forthcoming “‘The Man in the Gray Flannel Suit” 






Ilappy because career “has 


taken what you eall a spurt!” 


As the spirited young daughter 
in ““Rose Tattoo,” matching 
Magnani’s fire with her own, 
Marisa Pavan gave Hollywood 
a preview of what they could 
expect from the girl they'd 


ealled “the quiet one” 


Continued 







WAITING 





PU keep waiting 






For you to come 
And 

ru keep loving 
The moments 





















I shall wait 

I shall call 

Your name in the 
Deep silence 

Of the night 

I shall scream 
This love of mine 
To the stars above 
To the sky and 
All nature above 
Till exhausted. 

I will rest 

In the 

Coldness 

Of 


With Magnani, in “Rose Tattoo.” 
“I told myself I must play Rosa” 


We spent together . . . 








Samples of blank verse written by Ma- 
risa. “It is a way to express myself” 


SOLITUDE 

The light dancing 

On the trembling leaves. 
The sun shining 

On an empty bed 

The Bird singing 

What is heard no more. 
A girl drowned 

In the myst of thoughts . . 
She has loved 

And still loves 

The one 

She has no more. 

Tears running down 
The face 

Of the laughing 

Lover 

Who tries to hide 

Such pain and 


All her sorrow. 


Wein Feta - 


“She is the one with the sense Marisa’s vivid play-acting en- 
of humor,” says Mrs. Pierangeli chants her little sister, Patrizia 


als 


calls herself Marisa Pavan—has been described as 
the “practical” twin. But what about this grinning 
little man. .. . 

“What do I wish for?” Marisa laughed deliciously. 
“Well, happiness for one thing. And health, of 
course. And—oh, yes—love. Definitely love.” She 
shrugged faintly, and raised one eyebrow in a 
typical Latin gesture. “So far, I regret, this love 
has not happened to me. Perhaps,” she hesitated, “per- 
haps I have been too busy with other things.” 

Practical? In her flat ballet slippers, black toreador 
pants, and red turtle-neck Austrian ski sweater; Marisa 
does not look entirely practical. She stands a scant 
five-feet-two and weighs scarcely more than a hun- 
dred pounds. 

Marisa has fine Italian cheekbones and her skin 
has a gardenia quality. Her dark-brown eyes are 
deeply luminous, the whites faintly touched with 
blue. Her brows are level, dark-etched, her nose is 
straight, her lips softly curved. With all this, Marisa 
looks fragile and exquisitely feminine. But practical? 
No. However. .. . 

“Happiness I have found,” Marisa went on, “up to 
a certain point. Many good things have happened to 
me. I have been very busy—making “The Rose 
Tattoo,” and playing in “Diane” with Lana Turner. 
And I am very excited about this. This is wonderful. 
But away from the studio, 1955 was not a good year. 
Too many unhappy things happened. Not to me, but 
to Anna.” " 

Anna, of course, is the real name of her twin sister, 
Pier Angeli, who is also Mrs. Vic Damone. 

“Everything was wonderful at the start,” Marisa 
said. “It couldn’t have been better. Anna and Vic 
were so much in love. The wedding was beautiful, 
and she was radiantly lovely. We were all very 
happy. Later our joy was doubled when Anna told 
us she was going to have a baby. Then—the accident.” 

Pier had been flying to Palm Springs. Over the 
mountains, in turbulent air, (Continued on page 94) 














































PHOTOPLAY STAR FASHIONS 


of 


fashion 
forms 


a shapely 











Lovely Leslie Caron, star of 
M-G-M’s “Gaby,” shows you an elegant 


new way to look this spring 





Spring 1956 silhouettes a new and prettier you. 
The lines of fashion are graceful and ¢asy-going 
around the curves, but controlled by new shape- 
makers below the surface where all fashion begins. 
Best way to show off your new figure: Leslie’s little 
cropped jacket over its own pencil-slim sheath. 
In black and velveted beige silk linen, by Junior 
Sophisticates. Her handsome black pumps, high at 
the heel, low at the throat, Hamlet by Trim Tred. 





‘ . *For pretty new figure-makers 
ae with your shape in mind, 
aa turn to the following pages 


















PHOTOPLAY STAR FASHIONS 


£5: 
is. 


Young, sleek-to-the-waist 
strapless bra in white 

éotton with adjusting cuddle- 
stays, and firmed with a 
power net back. Formfit. 
Cup sizes B, C, $6.95 


Prettiness plus in a nylon 
lace bra lined in marquisette, 
comfortably ribbon wired 
and-cut low for fashion 
purposes. Exquisite Form. 
A, B,C, cups. $5 























- Famous Playtex figure- 
streamliners: the rounded 
Living bra of crise-cross 
design, in batiste elastic and 
nylon. Here, a new long line 

version. A, B; C cups, 

95.95; D cup, 96.95. Girdle, 

a soft blend of latex and cotton, 

newly scalloped and floral- 

patterned. White, pink. Extra-S To deftly smooth @ young 
to L, $7.95; extra-L, $8.95 figure, a light and airy 











leno slastic girdle frosted A wisp of girdle in molding 
wink: teen. ober wat; hended power net with easy lowered 
with lacy elastic. White. 33 ee Z . waist, famous criss-cross 
Gossard-deb, S, M, L. $6.95 Age ey Slim and handsome, a front of nylon sheer 





dow-paneled petticoat. of embroidered in pink, green. | 
" Mnen-like batiste, with e-  Sarong. Petite, S, M, L. $5 ai : 










‘hem. Sans Souci. S; M, L. 


For list of stores, see page 75 verage, tall. $3.95 






Embroidered cotton underwired 

bra with sculptured foam 

rubber padding that floats : 

the bosom up. To be worn Cotton eyelet bandeau with 
Delicate nylon Alencon lace with straps or not. very mobile straps to wear in 
belies this bra’s firm Maidenform. White only. any position, or not at all. 
uplifting, rounding qualities. A, B cup sizes, $5. Padding and cushioned wire 
Low-cut with inset center ~ below. Lovable. White, black. 
band. Hollywood-Maxwell. . A, B, C cups. $2.50 
News: the creamy pastels. : 
A, B,C cups. $3.95 








Bandeau and girdle with the 
light frothy lock of delicate” 
lingerie. Nylon bra with 
beribboned camisole straps. 
A, B,C cups. $5. Same froth 
trims a firming power net. ~ 
girdle. S, M, L. $3.95. 

Both, Warner's 








Piwiac Sas | For bare-topped dresses, a 
Petit point patterned elastic Sey: i} | ‘ white strapless slip with 
net in a high-rise girdle, Ce ae ‘h \ elasticized shirred bodice 
lightly boned to smooth a ay | Ys \\ that stays. In no-iron 

th young waist, Satin lastex . , : ; Everglaze batiste, shadow- 
- 2vehg 4 contour panels, Flexees. =... * = paneled. Artemis. Sizes 
NERY gee OCR White, pink, blue: Sizes — | 32-38. About $4.00 
‘ef. ite, p Bens . About $4) 
ee — S, M, L. $7.95 Se ete 





Continued on page 68 





Hermine Cantor and Cyd Charisse show 


a 

co-starring in MGM’s 

“MEET ME IN LAS VEGAS" 
in CinemaScope and color 
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Winx « New trim pump with : ree er 
one eye on flattery—accented x aa 
\ by smart Italian stitching fore Za Ries ; 
and aft, a gay bow on the toe. eh aaa : £ 
; Rt 3 + 
Be cae ; 
Be. : 
See 
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re 
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a ae 
ay wage ie 
she. | 
bs 
Pixie ¢ So gay. so light, ia Coordinated 
So easy-going, this smart bags also 
lle feel 3 available 
walking shoe almost feels jor uaey of 
: it isn’t even on the foot. these shoes 
La Junta « Well-heeled way to take a smart jaunt 





cross country—takes you there so soft and easy. 





Roxie ¢ High living, high riding little shoe that Vegas e Lucky you! You can gambol all evening long 
looks, fits and feels like a glove... all day long. in this nude-look shoe that snugly embraces the foot. 





you 





you what’s new in Shoes for Spring by fd: feed 


“There's smart style news in shoes this spring! Casual, sport and 
dress-up shoes have all taken on a fresh approach to styling . . . 
translating it in terms of wonderful new softie leathers, clever 
new treatments at ankle, heel and toe. Here. we present eleven 
‘highlight’ shoes . . . taken from Trim Tred’s new spring selec- 
tion of over a hundred patterns . . . to show you what’s new in 
smart footwear for spring. Each one earns the compliments 


you'll get!” + ae 
. 
Gan Ov. SS e_ 














Wendy « New idea in Madness « Styled for Melva « New spring 
spectators that turns the gal who’s mad for version of the smart 
every eye your way. trim glove-soft pumps. padded-vampsuit shoe. 


/ fy 








Isabel e This dressmaker pump makes the headlines with a hand 
tailored theme, uses a pleated vamp to put on a dramatic front. 





Sarasota e Straw’s in the wind for 
fashionable warm weather wear 
and this imported straw wedgie is 
just right for sunny high living. 





Available at fine shoe stores everywhere . . . $6.95 to $10.95 
(some styles higher) 


Specially styled for the ‘Gal-on-the-Go I" 


ROBERTS, JOHNSON & RAND, Division of international Shoe Company, St. Louis 3, Mo. Makers of Poll-Parrot and Scamperoo Shoes for children; Rand and 
Randcraft Shoes for men and boys; Trim Tred and Helter Skelter Shoes for women; Stor Brand and Hy-Test Work Shoes; and Official Boy Scout and Girl Scout Shoes. 
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STAR 

















mommy’s money 
goes far 
at the 


KIDDIE Vhrit¥ BAR 


See for yourself! Just visit the 
Kiddie Thrift Bar at your nearby 
shoe store and you, too, will say: 
“How do they do it! What clever 
styling ... never saw such value 
in children’s shoes, at anywhere 
near this price!” And they fit 
and wear as good as they look. 
Because ... these quality-built 


FOAMPEROOS. 


are made on fine-fitting lasts by 
the world’s largest shoemakers! 





































































































at your favorite shoe store ra some styles higher 


ROBERTS, JOHNSON & RAND, Division of International Shoe Company, St. Louis 3, Mo. Makers of Poll-Parrot and Scamperoo Shoes for children; Rand and Randcraft 
Shoes for men and boys; Trim Tred and Helter Skelter Shoes for women; Star Brand and Hy-Test Work Shoes; and Official Boy Scout and Girl Scout Shoes. 




















YOUNG IDEAS: 
BEAUTY 
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curves ahead! 


The desire for a more feminine figure is natural, 


i i 


healthy and, if you’re willing to work for it, well 
within reach. While there is little you can do to increase the 
actual size of the breasts—that’s determined by glandular and fatty 
tissue—shape and firmness are far more important than size for 
bosom beauty. Proper exercise can increase your chest measurement and 

bring the breasts into correct position high on the chest wall. The routines 
on this page, demonstrated by shapely Rita Moreno, were designed by Holly- 

wood’s favorite figure expert, Terry Hunt. “For best results,” says Terry, “be 
sure you feel muscles pull only in arms and chest. Keep the rest of your body 

as motionless as possible. Don’t swing from the waist!” Three to five-pound 

















Stand erect, arms extended at sides. 
Slowly bring arms forward until 
hands meet. Return to original po- 
sition. Start with five and gradually 
increase to ten times. In all exercises 
shown here, inhale as you begin, 
exhale returning to starting position. 


dumbbells are used in Terry’s gym to create added muscle pull. Books of 
equal weight can be used instead. Terry advises doing all exercises 
daily for first week, every other day from the second week on. 
“Don’t be impatient,” he warns. “It may take three to five 


months before you see real results.” 


BY HARRIET SEGMAN 


9s. 





Stand erect, arms extended above 
your head. Slowly lower arms to ex- 
tend out from chest. Return to origi- 
nal position. Start with six and 
gradually increase to fifteen times. 
For best results with all three exer- 
cises, keep elbows locked and rigid. 


RITA MORENO IS IN 20TH’S “THE LIEUTENANT WORE SKIRTS” 
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Stand erect, grasping towel in both 
hands. Raise towel over head, then 
slowly continue the motion down be- 
hind back. The tighter you grip the 
towel, the harder—and more effec- 
tive—the exercise. Start with six 
and gradually increase to ten times. 
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you 
be a good wife? 
BY JEFF HUNTER 


Marriage? Greatest institution I 
know! And, as we all know, love is the 
foundation for a lifetime of wedded 
bliss. But there are other considera- 
tions to remember. A couple must work 


at their marriage to make it successful. | 
Love is not blind for long: it’s endan- | 
gered by jealousy; it can be nagged to | 
death; it will walk away from a con- | 


sistently bad temper. 

As a wife, you could be easy to love 
—but would you be easy to live with? 
The following questions may help you 


determine your answer. They might | 


also be used in rating a husband! 


1. Are you willing and able to accept re- 
sponsibility ? 

2. Are you easygoing, but not too easygoing? 
3. Is your sense of humor equal to almost any 
situation ? 

4. Are your moments of anger soon forgotten; 
can you refrain from sulking after a flareup? 
5. Do you keep your appearance and surround. 
ings neat and clean? 


6. Can you spend quiet evenings at home with. | 


out being bored? 

7. Do you make friends easily—and keep them? 
8. Are you a good hostess and do you enjoy 
entertaining ? 

9. Do you know, and care, what’s going on in 
the world outside your own? 

10. Is jealousy a stranger to you? 

11. Do you think of others—and yourself? 
12. Is your record for punctuality a good one? 
13. Do you have a quick temper and find your- 
self arguing over trivial matters? 

14. Do you always like to have the last word? 
15. Are you inclined to be moody? 

16. Are you possessive with those you love? 
17. Do you insist on having your own way? 
18. Are you sensitive to constructive criticism? 
19. Do you criticize friends and relatives? 








20. Do you put off until tomorrow things you 


should be doing today? 

21. Do budgets bore you? 

22. Do you run to others for advice rather 
than try to think things out for yourself? 

23. Is your favorite pastime gossiping? 

24. Do you insist on perfection, making allow- 
ances for no one, including yourself? 


Answers 
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comfortably underlined by 


CREATIONS 


CHICAGO «* 


NEW YORK » 


% 
p A It’s the revolution you inspired 


... the change-about grace of 


the modern American fashion air. You prefer 
Skippies, for its wonderful way of bringing 
out your own natural line of beauty with 


assurance-giving comfort. No wonder 


Skippies is the favorite foundation 


choice of America. 


Skippies Pantie No. 815 in airy-light 
Nylon elastic net. Also available as 
Girdle No. 915. $5.00. Shown with “Life 
Romance” Bra No. 566 in cotton. $2.00 






CANADIAN PLANT, TORONTO 


YOUNG IDEAS: 


SOCIAL PROBLEM 


how far should 


a parent £0 ? 


NATALIE WOOD IS IN “THE SEARCHERS” 
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With friend Jackie Eastes. “Crazy fads and collecting 
manias are part of being like others—one of the gang” 


@ In one respect, eighteen-year-old Natalie Wood—all 

of ninety-four pounds and looking as if a strong breeze 

could blow her away—isn’t an average teenager: She 

orders escargots for lunch! Escargots—snails—steeped 

in butter, garlic and herbs, then stuffed back into 

their polished shells, certainly isn’t the average eighteen- 

year-old’s dish of tea. Rather, you’d expect an order 

of hamburger—with all the trimmings—and a double 

chocolate malted. But Natalie, lunching at Hollywood’s 

fashionable Frascati’s explained her surprising choice: 

“Last week, someone dared me to try snails. I did, and | 

love ’em. Every time I come here I’m going to have them.” 

A few days earlier, again at lunch, she’d calmly 

ordered two pork chops with two sunny-side-up eggs on 

top, then proceeded to trim away all the egg white. “I love 

the yolks, but the whites of eggs are so tough and dull.” 
Not dull, though, are Natalie’s considered opinions 

on the subject of “Does Mother Know Best?” With a quick 

grin and a direct, warm-eyed glance of friendliness, 

she attacked the subject with as much gusto as she 

bestowed on the snails. “When I was thirteen and in 

junior high, the most popular girl in class came in one 

morning with a blond streak bleached in her hair. 

All the boys were attracted. I thought she looked divine 

and I was filled with envy. And so, when my best 

girlfriend suggested we go over to her house after school 

and give ourselves a glamorous streak, I was all for it. 

Now I wonder how I had the courage to do something 

that would surely get me into trouble at home; but then 

I didn’t give it a thought. Like my classmates, life 

revolved around three things: personal appearance, clothes 

and boys. You see, since I was four I’d spent most 

of my time in movies, and school had always meant a 

studio tutor with just a few classmates, mostly 

older girls. Fresh from that atmosphere, I found 

co-education terrific. And I hoped my glamorous : , 

hair would get me more attention both at school and at At eighteen, Natalie Wood feels she has 

the Saturday movie matinee. Anyway, I went home . . 

thinking the peroxide job was just wonderful. But Mother learned a lot—growing up with Mom! 

didn’t. Nor did Dad, the strict one in the family. 

‘Go wash that stuff right out of your hair,’ he commanded. 

‘I can’t,’ I wept, ‘it has to grow out.’ Mother then added 

a few thousand well-chosen (Continued on page 111) 


“When I was younger I resisted Mom’s rule 
about coming home early. But deep down, I 
knew she was right. Teenagers need protection” 


“Lana and I feel secure because we know 
we’re loved. If parents withhold love, a child 
grows up feeling, ‘How can others like me?’ ” 


BY MAXINE BLOCK 


Natalie’s mother made rules—but when she was 
wrong, said so. “It gave me a good feeling” 








YOUNG IDEAS: 
RECORDS 


iographical Notes: Gordon Mac- 
Rae, a handsome baritone with a clear, 


appealing style which reflects his 
sparkling personality, skyrocketed to 
fame in 1947 with his first recording, a 
terrific rendition of “A Fellow Needs a 
Girl.” Since then, Gordon has firmly 
established himself in show biz via 
radio, recordings, television and movies, 
his latest and greatest being “Okla- 
homa!” and “Carousel,” which will be 
released this month. The music from the 
soundtrack of both these films is avail- 
able on Capitol records. Gordon lives 
with his wife Sheila and their four 
children in California’s San Fernando 
Valley. He is an avid and expert golfer 
and, music-wise, also plays piano, 
clarinet and sax. 

The three McGuire Sisters—Christine, 
Phyllis and Dorothy—are probably the 
most attractive vocal trio ever to in- 
vade the music world. Looking at them 
from left to right you’ll see: Chris, who 
takes the low notes; Phyllis, who sings 
melody; and Dorothy, who handles the 
high parts. The McGuires have always 
gotten along well and agree on most 
issues. The most frequent differences 
occur when they are arranging har- 
mony. The girls started their profes- 
sional career touring the country 
entertaining at Army camps and vet- 
erans’ hospitals. Returning to Ohio, 
they joined Station WLW in Cincinnati 
and fast became favorites in that ter- 


ritory. Following a series of club dates 
all over Ohio, the sisters decided to 
head for New York and try their luck. 
Only two weeks after arriving, a mutual 
friend introduced them to Gordon 
Jenkins. Then they won on Arthur 
Godfrey's Talent Scouts and joined the 
Redhead’s radio and TV programs. 
After their first big record hit, “Some- 
thing’s Got to Give,” the McGuires 
were asked to make an album, “By Re- 
quest.” They now have a second album 
on the market, “Do You Remember 
When?” (Coral) 


Classic classics: 

All Mantovani lovers will enjoy his 
new album tremendously. Entitled 
“Mantovani Plays Great Operatic 
Arias,” it is the most beautiful of all 
his collections yet released and in- 
cludes “Celeste Aida” from “Aida,” 
“One Fine Day” from “Madame Butter- 
fly,” “Musetta’s Waltz” from “La Bo- 
heme,” as well as “Intermezzo” from 
“Cavalleria Rusticana.” (London) 

Capitol Records has a series of 
light-classic recordings played by the 
Hollywood Bowl Symphony Orchestra, 
conducted by Carmen Dragon. One of 
the better albums features Leonard 
Pennario at the piano. Called “Con- 
certos Under the Stars,” it includes 
Adagio from the “Moonlight Sonata,” 
“Swedish Rhapsody,” “Liebestraum,” 
and “Warsaw Concerto.” There are 


spinning?’ 


BY CHRIS DAGGETT 


Wistfully lovely Leslie Caron, star 
of M-G-M’s “Gaby,” taking time out 
from her acting roles to hear 
some favorite music. Playing 
it the coolest—Admiral’s portable 
and automatic four-speed phono- 
graph, with endlessly variable new 
tone control. The luggage-type case, 
green and limed oak. $59.95 


seven selections in this album which 
have the wonderful feel and sound of 
the night. Each features the piano and 
each is essentially romantic. 


For your collection: 

1. “Woman in Love,” backed with 
“Walking the Night Away,” sung by 
Frankie Laine. (Columbia) 

2. The popular Mercury recording 
stars, The Crew Cuts, have a good song 
out entitled “Angels in the Sky.” 

3. On the Epic label, Roy Hamilton 
sings “Everybody Has a Home But Me.” 
His terrific voice makes this a must. 
4. The Ames Brothers sing a great 
number, “The Next Time it Happens,” 
on RCA Victor. 

5. A lovely ballad, “Memories Are 
Made of This,” sung by Dean Martin. 
(Capitol) 

6. “It’s Almost Tomorrow,” by the 
Dream Weavers, on Decca, is a dreamy 
number that could bring tears to your 
eyes. 

7. On M-G-M, Joni James does it 
again, singing “My Believing Heart.” 
8. Clyde McPhatter, one of the more 
popular r & b artists, does “I’m Not 
Worthy of You.” (Atlantic) 

9. Count Basie swings out with “April 
in Paris,” a real wild number. (Clef) 
10. “Hit the Road” and “Taylor Made” 
are two of Sam (The Man) Taylor’s 
best sides to date. (M-G-M) 
































YOUNG IDEAS: 


PHOTOPLAY’S PATTERN OF THE MONTH 








@ You'll be a big-time hit come Easter 
Sunday in this junior dress and brief jacket 
to make in your choice of fabrics. The 
tucked and buttoned bodice and full skirt 
flowing from a whittled waist will do won- 
ders for your figure. Make it in solid color 
dressweight wool or crepe with novelty trim 
to match your new Easter bonnet as in figure 
left. For a perfect dinner-to-dancing date 
outfit, right, use the same pattern in taffeta 





: é : \ 
4 
ADVANCE PATTERN 
No. 7865—50¢ 


for an early-bird easter 


or silk with a fluffy bodice for extra fem- 
inine charm. For warm weather ahead, sew 
this ensemble in printed cotton with solid 
color jacket, as shown center above. Junior 
sizes 9-17. Size 15 takes 514 yards of 44-inch 
fabric for dress and jacket (1% for jacket 
lining). You'll need 334 yards for dress 
alone and 134 for contrasting jacket. This 
is a printed pattern and includes illus- 
trated instructions for cutting and making. 


To order your Pattern of the Month, send 50¢ in coin, with pattern number and size, to Advance 


Pattern Company, Dept. 





P, P.O. Box 21, Murray Hill Station, New York 16, New York 












































WHERE TO BUY 
PHOTOPLAY 
STAR FASHIONS 


Artemis slip 


Cleveland, O.—HALLE BROS. 

Indianapolis, Ind.—n. p. wAsson 

San Jose, Cal.—sium’s 

St. Louis, Mo.—scruG¢s-VANDERVOORT-BARNEY 


Barbizon petticoat 


Atlanta, Ga.—DAVISON-PAXON 
Cincinnati, O.—MABLEY & CAREW 
Milwaukee, Wisc.—ep. SCHUSTER 
Richmond, Va.—tTHALHIMER’S 


Exquisite Form bra 


Atlanta, Ga.—ricn’s 

Buffalo, N. Y.—HENS & KELLY 
Chicago, Ill.—carson PIRIE SCOTT 
Los Angeles, Cal.—THE BROADWAY 
San Francisco, Cal.—HALE’s 


Flexees girdle 


Boston, Mass.—FILENE’S 


Formaid bra 


Baltimore, Md.—HOCHSCHILD, KOHN 
Boston, Mass.—JORDAN MARSH 

Buffalo, N. Y.—HENS & KELLY 

Newark, N. J.—HAHNE & COMPANY 
Richmond, Va.—MILLER AND RHOADS 
Washington, D. C.—woopwarD & LOTHROP 


Hollywood-Maxwell bra 


Dallas, Tex.—TITCHE-GOETTINGER 
Detroit, Mich.—wiNKELMAN’S 
Houston, Tex.—FOLEY BROS. 

St. Louis, Mo.—stTIx, BAER & FULLER 


Kleinert girdle 


Baltimore, Md.— HOCHSCHILD, KOHN 
Buffalo, N. Y.—3. N. ADAM 
Chicago, Ill.—THE FAIR 

St. Louis, Mo.—FAMOUS-BARR 

San Francisco, Cal.—HALE’S 


Phantom-X pantie girdle 
Buffalo, N. Y.—wM. HENGERER CO. 
Chicago, Il].—MANDEL BROS. 

Philadelphia, Pa.—sTRAWBRIDGE & CLOTHIER 


Playtex bra and girdle 


Boston, Mass.—JORDAN MARSH 
Jamaica, N. Y.—s. GERTZ 

Levittown, Pa.—PoMEROY’S 
San Antonio, Tex.—JOSKE’s 
Seattle, Wash.—Bon MARC 


Sarong girdle 


Duluth, Minn.—puL 
New York, N. Y. 
Syracuse, N. Y. 


Silf Skin 
Atlanta, Ga. 
Brooklyn, N 
Chicago, Tl. 
Richmond, 


Merchandise 
able at leadi 















Ever-favored June Allyson will Look for Doris Day in “The 
star in “It Happened One Man Who Knew Too Much,” 
Night,” “The Opposite Sex” “The Amazing Nellie Bly” 
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Another beautiful runner-up Debbie Reynolds will decorate ney 
in the poll, Grace Kelly’s in “The Catered Affcir,” “Every for 
“The Swan,” “High Society” Mother Should be Married” . 
a 


circle with its two stars goes the PHotopLay Gold Medal 
movie. As that rarity among films, a truly fine love story, 
“Love Is a Many-Splendored Thing” has been greeted 4 
by moviegoers with cheers and sighs of welcome. 

Among the runners-up is always-beloved June Allyson, 
who varied model-wife roles in Paramount’s “Strategic 
Air Command” and Warners’ “The McConnell Story” 
with a daring portrayal of a destructive wife in U-I’s “The 
Shrike.” Doris Day, too, risked her career, starting 1955 ye 
with the gentle Warner musical “Young at Heart,” then 
switching to stark realism in M-G-M’s “Love Me or Leave 
Me.” But your ballots approved her gamble. Once more 
rating high, fragile Grace Kelly shuttled between the 
drama of “The Country Girl” and “The Bridges at Toko. 
Ri” and the gay melodrama of M-G-M’s “Green Fire” 
and Paramount’s “To Catch a Thief.” Pert Debbie Reyn- 
olds retains her hold on your affections, after her light- 
hearted performances for M-G-M in “Hit the Deck” and 
“The Tender Trap.” 


Your votes hail James Cagney at the crest of a come: 








back wave that swept him into Paramount’s “Run for 
Cover” and “The Seven Little Foys,” M-G-M’s “Love Me 

or Leave Me” and Warners’ “Mister Roberts.” A 1954-55 ‘ 
winner, Rock Hudson is again a favorite of yours, with . 


U-I’s “Captain Lightfoot” and “One Desire” to his credit. , 
Another U-I star, Audie Murphy began the year with a 
Western, “Destry,” but leaped to greater prominence with 
his own war story, “To Hell and Back.” And you’ve 
thanked James Stewart for giving you expert entertain- 
ment in U-I’s “The Far Country,” Paramount’s “Strategic 
Air Command,” Columbia’s “The Man from Laramie.” hd 

In addition to the Grand Ballroom festivities, PHoTo- 
PLAY’s Gold Medal presentations also hit the airwaves 
Lux Video Theatre (NBC-TV, Thursday, February 9th. 
10 P.M. EST) will feature the people you chose as your 
favorites. Watch the radio and TV listings in your local 
newspapers for other programs reporting the awards. 





A male runner-up, James Cag- 
ney gets out of seagoing togs 
for “Tribute to a@ Bad Man” 


“A Man Called Peter” (20th) won applause 
as a runner-up movie, with Richard Todd as 
the inspired preacher, Jean Peters as wife 


“Love Me or Leave Me” (M-G-M) gave 
James Cagney and Doris Day real-life roles 
in an off-beat tune-film that garnered votes 


“Strategic Air Command” (Paramount) con- 
trasted the quiet love of June Allyson and 
James Stewart with thrilling air spectacle 


Again rated as a winner, Rock 
Hudson stars in “Never Say 
Goodbye” and later in “Giant” 


“East of Eden” (Warners) was the debut of 
the late James Dean (here with Lois Smith). 
Raymond Massey, Julie Harris also scored 


“Mister Roberts” (Warners) found William 
Powell, Henry Fonda, Jack Lemmon allied in 
a hilarious, touching story of men at sea 


“The Long Gray Line” (Columbia) followed 
Tyrone Power through a factual saga of 
West Point. Maureen O’Hara co-starred 


Audie Murphy, gentle fighting 
man, enters the prize ring in 


“The World in My Corner” 


Off Westerns, James Stewart's 
in “The Man Who Knew Too 
Much,” “Spirit of St. Louis” 


a ee 


“Guys and Dolls” (Goldwyn-M-G-M) put 
music into the film lives of Marlon Brando, 
Jean Simmons. With Sinatra, Vivian Blaine 


“Rebel Without a Cause” (Warners) took a 
sympathetic look at young people in a jam. 
James Dean, Natalie Wood were a team 


a i r : Y 


“To Hell and Back” (U-1) set Audie Murphy 
to re-creating his own tense experiences as 


the most-decorated soldier of World War Il 


77 
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(Continued from page 38) 

The Copenhagen airport was jammed 
with reporters and photographers—most of 
whom had traveled from Malmo—as Anita 
alighted in queenly fashion from the plane. 
A beige mink stole was wrapped casually 
over her black silk suit, and in her arms 
she tenderly held her white French poodle, 
Robert. She scanned the crowd anxiously 
and, upon spotting her parents, rushed 
over to them. “Oh, Mammy!” she cried, 
almost crushing her mother in her arms. 

The newsmen eyed each other with puz- 
zled expressions. What was this “Mammy” 
business? they wondered. True, Malmo is 
in the south of Sweden, but this was the 
first time anyone had heard that word be- 
fore, “Mama” being the common term of 
endearment for one’s mother. Probably 
the American influence, they concluded. 

Nevertheless, it didn’t exactly endear 
Anita to her countrymen at that moment. 
Nor did her distinctly American accent, as 
she spoke Swedish, nor her tendency to 
sprinkle English words and expressions 
throughout her conversation. 

But, as Anita explained to me later, 
“This was the first time in four years that 
I had spoken a word of Swedish. It isn’t 
that I have forgotten it—of course, you 
don’t forget your native language. But I 
have learned to think in English, and at 
first I had to hesitate to think of the 
proper Swedish word.” 

It was a perfectly logical explanation, 
but it wasn’t agreeably accepted by the 
Swedish people. For Sweden, like most 
European countries, holds an attitude al- 
most of resentment toward its people who 
have succeeded in other lands, especially 
in the movies. Ingrid Bergman had a 
heart-breaking experience when she came 
home last year. It had nothing to do with 
her marriage to Rossellini or her talents 
as an actress. The Swedish people think 
she is a great actress, but they resented 
the fact that she waited until her career 
had slipped before coming home. As for 
Garbo, they shrug their shoulders and 
say, “Why, she’s American as far as we're 
concerned. She left here thirty years ago 
and has only been back a few times. She’s 
been lost to us for many years.” 

And as for Anita, they felt resentful 
because she had achieved her notoriety— 
not by the acting genius they readily 
grant Bergman and Garbo—but by sex 
appeal. Why all this fuss over Anita? they 
said. Sweden is filled with beautiful girls. 
Not understanding—nor wanting to un- 
derstand—the American system of star- 
building, they made Anita the victim of 
their anger. 

And, despite all the publicity about free 
love in Sweden, the Swedish people are 
morally strict. They have viewed Anita’s 
romantic adventures with less than a 
tolerant eye, considering them bad for the 
country’s reputation. 

None of this, however, prevented Anita’s 
two-day sojourn in Stockholm from being 
a publicity triumph. More than a hundred 
photographers and reporters crowded the 
swank restaurant where Paramount held 
a reception for her and her parents. Anita 
made a spectacular entrance in a white 
lace evening dress, cut down to there, her 
long blond hair hanging loosely over her 
bare shoulders. Flash bulbs lighted up the 
place and press men scrambled up to ques- 
tion her. Anita was the Hollywood star to 
the nth degree; even Marlene Dietrich 
would have looked with envy on her 
technique. She had come a long way. 

After her two days in Stockholm, the 
newspapers were provided with another 
item, which became known in Sweden as 
“The Hitchcock Incident.” Anita and her 


Swedish Dish 


parents went to the airport to take the 
plane to Malmo. In the terminal, Anita 
spotted Alfred Hitchcock. With her mother 
and father in tow, she rushed up to the 
famous director and said, “Mr. Hitchcock, 
these are my parents.” 

Hitchcock shook hands politely, but 
looked a little puzzled. He bent his head 
attentively as Anita chatted on. “I’m 
going back to Hollywood, you know. I’m 
just home on vacation.” 

“Oh, yes?” smiled Hitchcock. “And what 
are you to do there?” 

“Why, make a picture, of course,” re- 
plied Anita. 

After posing with the smiling Anita, 
then excusing himself, Hitchcock asked a 
bystander, “Who in the world is she?” 

When he was told, he said, “I’ve known 
quite a lot of Swedish actresses in Holly- 
wood, but couldn’t quite place her. But I 
must say, she’s very pretty.” 

Needlcss to say, the home press made 
a big play with that one! 

Consequently, when Anita arrived home 
in Malmo, she was subdued, a little hurt, 
and apprehensive. She took great care 
with her Swedish as she chatted with the 
press at the airport, after affectionately 
kissing her six brothers and her sister, all 
of whom had come to welcome her home. 
It was evident that she was nervous and 
ill at ease under the questioning of the 
home-town reporters. Trying to get back 
in their good graces, she told how she al- 
ways defended Sweden whenever Ameri- 
cans asked her about the alleged Swedish 
sanction of free love. “I tell them not to 
talk to me about that,” Anita said. “That, 
anyway, we do not have any nudist col- 
onies in Sweden as there exist in America.” 


This was the only criticism she made of 
her adopted country. For Anita is passion- 
ately in love with America and everything 
American. Although she did not confide 
this to her countrymen, she frankly admits 
elsewhere that she wants to remain in 
America forever. Not only did America 
give her her chance for fame and fortune, 
but she is at home with the whole way of 
American life. 

Her first night home in Malmo, all the 
neighbors from Anita’s street, plus many 
others of the city’s 225,000 population, 
crowded around her parents’ modest little 
house, which is located in a housing de- 
velopment far from the center of town. 

Inside the Ekberg house there was a 
festive air’ Flowers were everywhere, and 
the table, covered with the hand-embroid- 
ered tablecloth Anita had sent her mother 
from America, offered an appetizing dis- 
play of Swedish Smorgasbord—meats, fish, 
salads and innumerable varieties of cheese. 
Brothers, sister, sisters-in-law and nieces 
all vied for a word with Anita. Questions 
about America and especially about Holly- 
wood and the stars she knew poured from 
the lips of her family and friends. As the 
festivities progressed, Anita’s head began 
to whirl from all the excitement and noise. 
And there, for a little while, among her 
close-knit family group, she was no longer 
Anita Ekberg, the glamorous star, but just 
another member of a very handsome fam- 
ily, a member who had made good in the 
New World. 

Back in her flower-decked suite in Mal- 
mo’s best hotel a few hours later, Anita 
resumed her role as a star. Her phone was 
shut off to everyone except her mother. 
While calls came from Berlin, London, 
Paris, Rome, and wires, letters and mes- 
sages piled up on the clerk’s desk down- 
stairs, Anita ignored them all. She was 
indulging in what she calls her favorite 
“hobby”—sleeping. Even the head of Para- 


mount in Sweden had to call her mother 
and ask her to phone Anita and tell her 
he wanted to get in touch with her. 

After two days, I was able to meet with 
Anita in the cocktail lounge of her hotel, 
where she presented a picture of regal 
beauty, in a low-cut, Italian-made black 
cocktail dress, her mink stole a creamy 
glow against her snow-white skin, her 
hair done up in a chignon. A large dia- 
mond pin, the only jewelry she wore, 
glowed like a torch against the black of 
her dress. She caressed the pin and said, 
“I don’t like to wear many jewels, only 
one large one. Who gave it to me? Why, 
that’s my own little secret.” She smiled 
mysteriously. 

When asked about her current romance, 
Anita sighed regretfully. “I haven’t any 
now—unfortunately,” she added as a quick 
after-thought. “I wish I did.” Then, ad- 
justing her dress, she said, “Oh, these 
Italian clothes, they don’t make them with 
hooks inside so they will stay in place.” 

Italian men also brought some criticism 
from Anita. “I was so tired of being stared 
at every time I went out in Rome,” she 
said. “And they can’t keep their hands off 
a woman. It’s terrible. But,” she smiled, 
“TI loved Rome.” 

While there making “War and Peace,” 
Anita kept steady company with a Signor 
Mario Bandini. “But that’s all over,” she 
sighed. “Yes, he was in the movies; he 
financed them.” 

Then, picking up a copy of PHoroptay, 
which was lying on the table, Anita 
scanned through it, looking for a picture 
or a story about herself. When she found 
one—a photograph of her and Frank 
Sinatra, taken at Sammy Davis, Jr.’s open- 
ing at Ciro’s—she smiled with satisfaction 
and murmured, “Dear old Frankie. Why, 
of course I love Frankie. We're great 
friends. At least we were, but we had a 
big fight at the Davis opening, and I don’t 
expect I'll hear from him again. It used 
to be, whenever he needed a date, he’d 
call me, or when I wanted an escort, I’d 
call him. But . . .” She didn’t finish. 

Anita continued to peruse the magazine, 
making comments when she came across 
friends. “Dear old Bingo . . . wonderful 
Gary (Cooper), my favorite person.” Her 
eagerness to drop famous names betrays 
her naiveté and her awe, even after being 
in the “magic circle” herself for quite a 
while. In fact, this “wonder at it all” is 
one of the appealing characteristics of 
Anita’s personality. Glancing around the 
room, she said, with obvious satisfaction, 
“When I was young, I always used to think 
this was just a wonderful hotel.” 

This is easy to understand when you 
know that Anita came from a very modest 
home and that her parents are plain, hon- 
est, hard-working people. Anita is not 
ashamed of this. Yet, she can’t help but 
want to disassociate herself from this en- 
vironment. Driving out to her parents’ 
home one day, she said to the chauffeur, 
“Please drive down the best streets.” 

Everyone in that hotel bar, and in the 
whole town, knew she was Anita Ekberg. 
They also knew she was expecting a call 
from Hollywood. When it came, she said 
loudly, “It’s Hollywood.” 

The purpose of the call was to tell her 
that she was to leave for London in a few 
days to prepare for a new picture, “Zarak 
Khan,” with Victor Mature and Michael 
Wilding. That meant cutting short her stay 
in Malmo by one week. Although she 
seemed relieved, she said, “Mother will be 
disappointed.” 

If there is one person in all the world 
whom Anita loves, respects and obeys 

(Continued on page 80) 
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Right side washed with New Woodbury; left with another popular shampoo. (This photo of her hair is unretouched.) See the difference yourself! 


Good Housekeeping Magazine’s famous beauty clinic confirms this fact: 


HAIR WASHED WITH NEW WOODBURY SHAMPOO 


Woodbury’s special “‘curl-keeping”’ 
ingredient makes the difference! 


The right side of this girl’s head was washed with 
New Woodbury Shampoo — the left with her regu- 
lar brand. You can see what’s happened. The left 
side is limp, straggly. The Woodbury side is springy, 
curly, beautifully manageable. Leading shampoos 
were tested this way on hundreds of women and 
the results were thoroughly checked by Good 
Housekeeping’s famous impartial beauty clinic. 
The tests showed: Hair washed with Woodbury 


holds curl better, keeps set longer — without hair 
sprays, lacquers, rinses! New Woodbury Shampoo 
can’t dry out your hair because it contains a special 
“curl-keeping” ingredient that protects natural hair 
oils. You’d expect a remarkable shampoo like this 
to cost more money. But so much Woodbury is sold, 
it can be priced at less than half as much as any 
other leading shampoo. Use Woodbury today. See 
the prettiest, liveliest curls — the 

loveliest, lastingest hair-do you’ve 

ever had. This result is guaranteed. 

Your money back otherwise. 
















































Grace dashes from Prince Rainier to Hollywood for “High Society” and “The Swan” 


In The Kingdom Of Love 


@ And so the prince found his golden-haired princess and carried her off 
to his kingdom by the sea, to live happily ever after. 

The happy ending to Grace Kelly’s fairy-tale story has not been written 
yet. But in the tiny kingdom of Monaco, there was revelry by night and 
dancing in the street when the people heard that their handsome Prince 
Rainier III had found his dream princess and knew it would be a love match. 
“I will not marry except for love,” he had said. “I will not agree to a loveless 
marriage of convenience.” 

But a bachelor’s life is lonely, and because he is of royal blood, 
Prince Rainier knew in his heart that he must soon find the girl who 
would give his people an heir. His family had ruled Monaco for centuries 
and without an heir, this carefree, tax-free paradise would revert to France. 

Then fate—or was it his fairy godmother?—brought a golden-haired 
girl to the Riviera to make a picture, “To Catch a Thief.” Her name was 
Grace Kelly and she had the cool, poised beauty of a lady born to wealth, 
the charming manners of a girl raised in a cultured Philadelphia family. 

But though they met, that summer of 1954, and dated often, it was not until 
Grace returned to Cannes in the spring of 1955, for the Film Festival, 

that gossips began wondering if the handsome prince had found the love 

he sought. For they were seen together, everywhere. But then the gossips 
were confused. For Grace was also seen with Jean Pierre Aumont, the 
French actor. And the people of Monaco despaired. For Jean was handsome, 
too—and did he not say, later, “I am deeply in love with Grace”? 

Then the prince sailed for America. As a tourist, he said—and for 
a medical check-up. And his fairy godmother smiled. Because she knew 
there was only one cure for the heart of Prince Rainier. But to reporters 
who questioned him, he still said, “I will not marry except for love.” 

But there were some who found the answer when he was quoted in Colliers 

as saying, “I am free to marry the girl of my choice. I can marry a parlor- 
maid, a shop girl or a movie star. | want a wife more than a princess—a girl 
who is graceful and feminine, with hair the color of autumn leaves. Her eyes 
are blue or hazel, flecked with gold.” It was a word-picture of Grace Kelly. 

And on January 5, 1956, came the announcement that thrilled the world. 
The 32-year-old Prince of Monaco had asked wealthy John Kelly, the 
former bricklayer, for his daughter’s hand in marriage. And at the exclusive 
Philadelphia Country Club, a happy Grace Kelly, surrounded by her friends 
and family, with her smiling prince by her side, announced her engagement. 
To reporters, later, she showed her diamond and ruby ring, representing 
the national colors of Monaco. And to those who asked about children, 
her mother said, “I hope they'll have many—I like a big family.” 

The marriage is planned for some time in April. Then Grace will sail 
with her Prince Charming to Monaco, where she will live in a palace by 
the sea and rule with him as Her Serene Highness over a people who 
long ago told Prince Rainier, “We don’t care whom you marry—she can be 
rich or poor, commoner or royalty—as long as she loves you and you love 
her and you will have children and live happily ever after.” 





(Continued from page 78) 
without question, it is her mother, to 
whom she is still the shy, blond little girl 
of her childhood. Mrs. Alva Ekberg, a 
large, jolly woman in her early sixties, is 
not impressed by this movie-star business. 

“To me, she is still my little Anita. 
Changed? Well, she wears more make-up,” 
Mrs. Ekberg laughed. “Her clothes are 
different, of course. She seems taller and 
thinner, but otherwise she is the same, 
except—” She hesitated a moment, then 
continued, “Well, she seems more de- 
termined to succeed, to make good, than 
she used to be.” Mrs. Ekberg pushed 
forward with her elbows to illustrate her 
point, that Anita was like a swimmer go- 
ing against a strong current. 

On the table in the living room there 
were numerous photographs and clippings 
of Anita. On the walls and shelves there 
were large portraits of her, most of them 
taken when she was Miss Sweden. 

“She is a good daughter, and generous,” 
said Mrs. Ekberg, pulling out from her 
hiding place stacks of presents Anita had 
brought home—a topaz ring, pearl earrings, 
a brooch, a fitted leather case and twelve 
ivory napkin holders for her mother; silk 
pajamas and accessories for her father. 

“Even as a child she was generous,” 
Mrs. Ekberg continued. “For Christmas we 
would give the children things they 
needed. One year, Anita received a bicycle 
and her sister Inga a doll carriage. But 
Inga preferred the bicycle, so Anita turned 
it over to her without a word. Inga 
wouldn’t keep it—she loved Anita too 
much for that—but Anita did make the 
gesture.” 

As Mrs. Ekberg spoke, I remembered 
being with Anita at her hotel one day as 
she made out checks for her brothers and 
sister. “I must hide these somewhere in 
the house so they won’t discover them 
until after I’m gone,” she had said. “Other- 
wise they would never accept them.” 

Anita’s brother Goran, who is three 
years younger than she, was the only one 
who seemed a little unhappy over her 
visit. He couldn’t understand why she 
stayed at a hotel instead of the family 
home. His friends had been teasing him 
about her high and mighty airs, and her 
staying at a hotel seemed to confirm their 
taunts. 

But Mrs. Ekberg, with a mother’s sym- 
pathy understood. “We only have two bed- 
rooms,” she explained. “And, although the 
house is comfortable, it is certainly no 
place for Anita now. Where would she 
keep her clothes? But she spends every 
waking hour here at home with us.” 

It was, nevertheless, not the same as in 
the old days, and it never could be. 

Anita was born in this small, stucco 
house in Malmo, Sweden, on September 
29, 1931, the sixth of eight children. Her 
father, who is called a Lagerchef in Swe- 
dish, works as a foreman for a company 
which supplies coal to the many ships 
entering the harbor of Malmo. Anita was 
a shy child and, except for her sister Inga 
and brother Goran, had few playmates. 
She didn’t care for dolls; she preferred to 
play rough games with her brothers or 
indulge in gymnastics. After grammar 
school, she entered the commercial school, 
majoring in home economics. 

Former schoolmates remember Anita as 
a poor student in everything except cook- 
ing and sewing, in which she excelled. 
“She is a wonderful cook,” says Mrs. 
Ekberg. “In fact, before she left home, my 
husband always insisted that she make 
the sauces. That is her specialty.” And 
Anita admits that, until recently, she de- 
signed, sketched and sewed all her own 
clothes, and that only lack of time pre- 
vents her from doing it now. 

(Continued on page 82) 
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You can’t see what’s happening 
underneath your make-up! 


Ordinary good soaps wash away dirt and make-up. But 
But you can be sure invisible they leave thousands of skin bacteria. You can’t see or feel 
them. But when you put on fresh make-up, these bacteria are 
, . ; , free to spread surface blemishes underneath. 
skin bacteria won’t spoil your sealant 
But daily washing with Dial Soap not only removes dirt 
and make-up—but clears away up to 95% of blemish-spreading 


complexion — if you wash bacteria! Then Dial keeps on working—underneath your 
make-up! So your complexion is protected all day! 
with Dial Soap! What’s Dial’s secret? It’s AT-7 —the most effective bac- 


teria remover known! So before you make-up — wash up 


with mild, gentle Dial Soap. 





bath and toilet soap 


Dial Soap protects your 
complexion—even under make-up! : 


P.S. Dial Shampoo gives you that diamond sparkle look! 
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(Continued from page 80) 

Her schoolmates also remember that 
Anita was quiet and shy, and kept to her- 
self most of the time. She was not excep- 
tionally beautiful at that time, but her 
long golden hair drew much attention. 
With her sister or a girlfriend, Anita en- 
joyed the renowned Swedish practice of 
stroga—strolling. On Wednesday, Saturday 
and Sunday nights in the large town 
square, the young folk would gather—the 
boys together and the girls together. Both 
groups would stroll along, one behind the 
other, stop and look in the shop windows, 
watch the cars drive by, laugh and chat 
with friends, then finally mount their bi- 
cycles and go home. 

By way of contrast—in light of her 
numerous romantic attachments since she 
arrived in Hollywood—Anita wasn’t ter- 
ribly popular with the home-town boys 
when she was a youngster, because she 
was too “nice.” One of her ex-boyfriends, 
who apparently was quite a Romeo, re- 
calls that he was quite gone on Anita. 

“I liked Anita very much,” he says to- 
day. “But I was seventeen and she was 
about sixteen then, and—well, I didn’t 
want to get serious about a girl. We boys 
had formed a club called The Pluto Club 
(after Walt Disney’s Pluto), and every 
Wednesday and Saturday night we would 
have a dance. We asked the most beautiful 
girls in town to come. I had met Anita at 
a dance, and I immediately asked her to 
come regularly as my partner. 

“We would meet at some designated 
place in town, or else, if I was broke, I'd 
ask her to meet me inside the club. That 
way she’d have to pay her own way. Of 
course, Dutch Treat is a custom among 
young Swedish people, but Anita had a 
way about her. 

“She was very small then. It seems 
funny when you realize how tall she is 
now.” The ex-beau, who preferred to re- 
main anonymous, smiled as he thought of 
those long-lost days. “She wore skirts and 
high-necked blouses, mostly, and some- 
times sweaters. Yes, they always fitted 
rather tightly. 

“I saw her almost every night, but I 
never met her parents. In Sweden, you 
don’t meet your girl’s family until you’re 
ready to ask her to marry you and, well, 
as I said, I didn’t want to get serious. 

“T finally dropped Anita because—well,” 
and he blushed a deep scarlet, “as I said, 
she was a nice girl, and when you're 
seventeen you don’t want nice girls. If I 
had been ready to get married, I suppose 
Anita—as she was then—would probably 
have been the kind of girl I would have 
married. Of course, she wasn’t a very 
bright conversationalist, but I guess no 
girl at sixteen is.” 

Anita finished high school when she was 
about sixteen, then went to work for a de- 
partment store. Her pretty face, trim 
figure and good clothes-sense brought her 
to the attention of the manager of the 
women’s dresses department, and soon 
she began to model clothes. 

About this time, she was elected Miss 
Hipp at the local Hippodrome Theatre and 
was offered a contract to go to Hollywood. 
Her parents, however, thought she was too 
young and refused to let her go. 

Then Anita got a job in a music hall. 
Dressed in a scanty costume, her job was 
to come on-stage and introduce the actors. 
The star performer was a Danish dancer 
who did the closest thing to a strip-tease 
allowed in Sweden. One night, the dancer 
didn’t show up and the manager asked 
Anita if she’d go on in the star’s place. 
Anita went on, in a very scanty costume, 
and did her own kind of dance. That was 
her only appearance as the star attraction, 
for the Danish star came back the next 


night. 


Anita’s next job was as a model for a 
traveling salesman. In Sweden, it is cus- 
tomary for salesmen of women’s clothes 
to travel about the country, accompanied 
by a model, and put on shows in leading 
hotels, where women can order their 
dresses directly. 

A friend who saw Anita often at this 
time remembers her as quiet and cheerful, 
conscientious in her work, excited about 
wearing beautiful clothes, and just be- 
ginning to be ambitious. Her eyes were on 
Stockholm and a modeling career there. 

When Anita was about nineteen, Georg 
Oddner—one of the leading fashion pho- 
tographers in Sweden—heard about her 
through a mutual friend. Oddner wrote 
her a note, asking her to come see him at 
his Malmo studio. Anita went and he hired 
her on the spot. She became Oddner’s 
favorite model, and soon her face was ap- 
pearing in most of the leading Swedish 
magazines. 

Georg Oddner had been to America, had 
worked for fashion magazines in New 
York and had spent some time in Holly- 
wood. Anita would spend hours question- 
ing him about America. He would say to 
her, “You should go to Hollywood. You’re 
just the type beauty they’re looking for.” 

“Oh, if I only could,” Anita would sigh. 

“Anita was and still is a very nice. girl,” 
says Oddner. “She has a good heart and 
good instincts. She was excellent with 
children, and I always liked to have her 
around when I worked with child models.” 

Oddner is still one of Anita’s favorite 
photographers. During her recent trip to 
Malmo, he was the only person she allowed 
to photograph her, other than the arrival 
pictures. Some of his pictures appear at 
the beginning of this story. 


The decisive point in Anita’s life came 
in the summer of 1951. A reporter from 
the Swedish weekly, VeckoHevyn, was 
looking for girls to enter the Miss Malmo 
contest. The winner would be chosen by 
readers and would be eligible for the Miss 
Sweden contest. 

The reporter was having a difficult time 
getting girls to enter, because in Sweden 
girls of nice families don’t enter beauty 
contests. One day, as he was strolling 
along the square, he spied Anita and 
asked her if she would send in her pic- 
ture to the paper. Anita hesitated, then 
said she’d talk it over with her mother. 

She and her mother talked it over for a 
long time. “Finally,” Mrs. Ekberg recalls, 
“TI urged her to do it. Anita didn’t want to 
because she was afraid she’d lose, then 
everyone would make fun of her. I told 
her not to tell anyone, but to take the 
chance. But she didn’t have the confidence 
in herself that she has today and, up until 
the last few days of the contest, she still 
hadn’t entered.” 


It was only the reporter’s insistence, 


plus Georg Oddner’s, that finally persuaded 
Anita to send in her picture. 

Anita won by a substantial margin, then 
went to Stockholm for the nationwide 
contest in which entrants from twenty- 
eight of Sweden’s largest cities vied. In 
August, 1951, she was chosen Miss Sweden. 
Part of her prize was a trip to America to 
compete in the Miss Universe contest. But 
she didn’t win, and she was bitterly dis- 
appointed. She had fallen in love with 
America and wanted to stay. 

After her visit to America, says a girl- 
friend who knew Anita well, she was 
obsessed about getting back. She con- 
stantly referred to her ambition to be- 
come a Hollywood actress. At that time, 
many of the local boys were trying to 
court her, but she wasn’t particularly in- 
terested in any of them. She was dating a 
gentleman farmer who owned much land 
a few miles from Malmo. He was very 


much in love with her and wanted to 
marry her. But Anita had only one 
thought, to get back to America. She had 
resumed modeling and was doing well. 

In February, 1952, Anita entered a beau- 
ty contest at The Hague, Holland, for the 
title of Miss Casino Amsterdam. She lost 
by one vote, but she didn’t care, for she 
received a Hollywood offer—from RKO. 
In May, 1952, she was back in the U. S. 

Anita doesn’t like to talk about this 
period of her life. It may be because of 
her comparative inactivity at RKO. In 
any event, as far as she’s concerned, that 
part of her life didn’t happen. 

Then she was signed by Universal-Inter- 
national and spent many months, as she 
wrote her mother, “in dull, concentrated 
studying.” She complained in her letters 
that she seldom went out and, when she 
did, she was always chaperoned. But, she 
added, “I have come to Hollywood, and I 
intend to stay.” 

At the time, her movie appearances were 
confined to purely decorative backdrops 
in Abbott and Costello pictures. She was 
making about the same money she had 
made as a model in Sweden, but as she 
wrote to her mother, “I am getting good 
experience, and I intend to become a great 
actress worthy of my country.” 

Then Universal dropped her. But Lady 
Luck was still with her. 

Anita’s two big breaks in Hollywood, 
thus far, have come from taking over 
someone else’s role. The first came when 
she was chosen by Bob Hope to replace 
Marilyn Monroe on a tour of Alaskan 
Army bases. She was a sensation with the 
soldiers, and the reaction was heard all 
the way back in Hollywood. It didn’t get 
her a contract right away, but it did get 
her a lot of attention and publicity. 

“Then,” says Anita, “I decided to be 
smart and be my own agent.” She met 
John Wayne and a week later signed a 
seven-year contract with his company— 
which, in turn, has farmed her out for 
five years to Paramount and Warners. 

This occurred a year and a half ago, but 
still Anita didn’t get to do much besides 
getting her name and picture in the news- 
papers frequently. Then John Wayne cast 
her in “Blood Alley”’—but her striking 
beauty was concealed with a dark wig 
and stained skin, to make her look like a 
Chinese girl. 

But moviegoers get to see the real Anita 
in “Artists and Models” and, even more so, 
in “War and Peace,” which provided her 
second big break. The role of Princess 
Helene came to her because Arlene Dahl 
fell sick and couldn’t take it. This was 
Anita’s first good part. 

Incidentally, Anita has never read Tol- 
stoy’s great novel, War and Peace. “I did 
try,” she says, “but I could never get 
into it.” 

This lack of interest in matters intel- 
lectual and her preference for the lighter 
side of life may have accounted for her 
failure with the one man she admits she 
was very much in love with, Tyrone 
Power. Ty likes his women to be beautiful, 
but he also likes them to be interested in 
things other than the latest styles and 
gossip. “Yes,” said Anita, “I was very 
serious about Ty for a long time, and I 
was hoping he would be serious about 
me, too. I suppose I shouldn’t say that— 
he might not like it—but . . .” Her voice 
trailed off into silence. 

Anita says she would like to marry 
one day and have children. But, until that 
day comes along, she’s going to concen- 
trate on her career. “Right now,” she says, 
“that’s the most important thing in my 
life, even more important than marriage.” 

The last person I talked to in Malmo 
was Anita’s sister, Inga, who is a year 
younger than Anita and as beautiful in a 
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sweet, wholesome way as Anita is in her 
sophisticated fashion. 

Inga was divorced recently, and she lives 
with her three-year-old daughter, Eva, in 
a one-room apartment on the top floor of 
a modest apartment building. Her place is 
simple, but it glows with a warm feeling 
of family love. Inga’s income is small; she 
works all day and leaves the baby with a 
friend. Still, her table is set with delicate 
Swedish cakes, coffee and expensive ciga- 
rettes. It doesn’t take long to realize that, 
although she resembles Anita—with the 
same silky blond hair, blue eyes and 
finely shaped nose—the sisters are com- 
pletely different. 

Inga adores Anita, adores her with 
wide-eyed, frank admiration and without 
a trace of envy or jealousy. While Anita 
is ladened with furs and jewelry, travels 
far and wide, has a Jaguar car, an apart- 
ment in Hollywood and is planning to buy 
a house in Beverly Hills, Inga lives in the 
barest simplicity, with her radio, her 
friends—and her baby. 

As we talked, Inga kept glancing anx- 
iously toward the corner where baby Eva 
tossed and turned in restless sleep. “She 
has a cold,” Inga explained, “and it’s 
bothering her. You know, Anita had never 
seen Eva, since she was born while Anita 
was in America. What fun she had playing 
with Eva the first night. Then the second 
night, I went with Anita to her hotel. 
There we found a girlfriend, Inga Lind- 
holm, who had been waiting for Anita. 

“We all three went up to Anita’s room, 
and we talked until five in the morning. 
Inga and I tried on all of Anita’s beautiful 
clothes. Oh,” she exclaimed with childish 
glee, “what beautiful clothes!” 

To Inga, Anita is still the mischievous, 
quiet sister who was her closest playmate. 
But she has noticed a change, which she 
attributes to Anita’s long stay in America. 
“Anita is so Americanized now, so sure of 
herself,” said Inga. 

“We always got along beautifully,” Inga 
recalls of their childhood. “We seldom 
fought, but Anita was stubborn, with a 
mind of her own. When we went bicycling, 
I would suggest taking the route back 
through the woods or by the beach. No 
matter what I suggested, Anita would 
want to do the opposite.” 

Inga smiled when she was told of Anita’s 
hope to get married and have children. 
She nodded her head slowly and said sim- 
ply, “I do not think so.” Perhaps she was 
thinking that Anita’s new kind of life 
left no room for marriage and a family, 
that when one is ambitious everything else 
must be put aside. 

Anita herself had said, when I asked her 
what she hoped for out of life: “Hope, 
hope, you say. I don’t hope—I act.” 

What she meant was that she doesn’t 
sit around and dream and hope, she gets 
out there and fights for what she wants. 

As I said goodbye to Inga, standing 
framed in the doorway of her tiny room, 
her baby, now awake, held closely in her 
arms, I couldn’t help but wonder. Could 
it be that sometimes, after the fanfare and 
noise have subsided and Anita is alone 
with herself, she thinks about her sister 
Inga and envies her just a little? Perhaps, 
she does, but even so, the feeling couldn’t 
last for long. For these days, Anita doesn’t 
have much time to be alone—she is too 
much in demand. She is gaily swinging 
on a brilliant star and, whether or not she 
is getting everything she ever hoped for, 
is a question still to be answered. THe ENnp 
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(Continued from page 57) 
with me—for now. But someday I’m go- 
ing to have a nice house and I want you 
and Grandma to live with me.” 

That was our Jimmy. His family meant 
a lot to him and he meant even more to us. 
While we’re not the ones to do much 
lollygagging around, kissing and hugging 
each other, it does seem that whenever 
we're going to be separated and have to see 
someone off, we all have tears running 
down our faces. 

You might say we’re a close-knit family. 
That’s what comes from living in one place 
for so long. The first Deans came from 
around Lexington, Kentucky, and settled 
in Grant County, Indiana, about 1815. My 
family, the Woolens, and Jimmy’s mother’s 
family, the Wilsons, got here about the 
same time. 

Mostly, we’ve been around Fairmount or 
Marion—sixty, seventy miles from India- 
napolis—ever since. Charlie and I live on 
Washington Street, in Fairmount, but he 
still farms, as he has always done. Char- 
lie’s a great hand at having two or three 
things going at once. At various times 
he’s been a stock buyer, run a livery stable, 
sold automobiles and raced a string of 
horses. We're not rich, but we're not 

r, either. So long as I live, I'll always 
ave a porch to sit on, a rocking chair to 
rock in and a clock that strikes. 

We have three children, Hortense, Win- 
ton and Charles Nolan. I don’t want to 
get a lot of “begats” into this, as in the 
Bible, but so as you can keep all of us 
straight, I'd like to say that you couldn’t 
ask for a nicer bunch of grandchildren 
and great grandchildren. 

Hortense married Marcus Winslow and 
they have Joan and young Marcus. Win- 
ton married Mildred Wilson and Jimmy 
was born February 8, 1931. Charles Nolan 
married Mildred Miller and they have 
Joseph, David and Betsy Jane. Joan, who 
is now Mrs. Mayron Reece Peacock, gave 
us our first great-grandchildren, Gerrell 
Reece and Jane Ann. 

They’re all dear to us, but Jimmy was 
almost like a son in each of the families. 
We all tried to make it up to him for los- 
ing his mother. 

I'll never forget the day Winton’s letter 
came telling us that Mildred couldn’t get 
well. They lived in Santa Monica where 
Winton was supervisor of the dental lab- 
oratory at the Veterans’ Hospital. Jimmy 
was just nine then. Winton asked if I 
could come out. Mildred, who was so 
young and lovely, had cancer. I took the 
letter to our doctor and he judged I’d be 
there six to eight weeks. I was gone sev- 
en, and when I brought Mildred’s body 
back, Jimmy was with me, for after the 
services out there, I gave Winton the Win- 
slows’ message. 

I said, I recall, “Now Winton, I want 
you to think this over carefully. If you 
see fit to let Jimmy come back to Fair- 
mount, Hortense and Marcus would like to 
take him. They'll raise him for you, if you 
want.” Having a boy on the farm would 
be nice. Joan was then their only child. 
Markie wasn’t yet born. 

Well, poor Winton just sat there and 
stared. At last he said, “It never occurred 
to me I might be separated from Jimmy.” 

But Winton knew what he faced. He 
had a living to earn and didn’t have a sin- 
gle relative in California. At last he said, 


“You can’t find a finer man than Marcus 
Winslow, and so far as choosing between 
the way my sister would mother Jimmy 
and how some housekeeper might take 
? care of him, there’s just no question.” 
Hard as it was, I’ve always felt Winton 
made the right choice, particularly since it 


James Dean—The Boy | Loved 


turned out that he was drafted about 
eighteen months later. 

It helped that the Winslow farm already 
was home to Jimmy. For a while, when 
Winton had worked in Marion, they had 
lived in the little cottage up beyond the 
Friends’ Back Creek meeting house, on the 
corner of the farm. 

And just to show you how Marcus and 
Hortense welcomed Jimmy, they even gave 
him their own room and moved across the 
hall. Hortense said, “He liked our bed- 
room set better. It was maple and that 
seemed right for a boy.” 

I don’t mean to brag, but Hortense and 
Marcus are a daughter and son-in-law any 
woman would be proud to own. They do 
their share in the community, and besides 
their organizations, Hortense plays piano 
for the Friends’ Sunday school and Mar- 
cus is interested in Earlham College, 
a Quaker school near here. Both are wise 
and gentle and have a great gift for lov- 
ing. Theirs is like a Quaker home should 
be. You never hear a harsh word. Best 
of all, they are happy as well as good— 
and that’s what Jimmy needed most after 
the shock of losing his mother. 

Joan, too, made a great fuss over Jimmy, 
and so did her friends. Always, there 
were lots of young people around, for they 
all loved to come to the Winslow farm. 

It’s just two miles north of town and 
it’s a beautiful place. Several farm mag- 
azines have used pictures of it on their 
covers and camera clubs come there for 
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their outings. Every Winslow for gene- 
rations has done something to improve it. 
The big square white “new” house, built 
in 1904, stands on a hill and the land rolls 
down to the farmyard with its white barns 
and sheds. A stand of timber along the 
creek sets off the buildings. In the near 
pasture, there’s a big pond. Marcus ran 
an electric line out and strung lights so 
the kids could skate on winter nights. 
Summers there was always a picnic going. 

Maybe the best way to tell you how 
Marcus and Jimmy got along would be to 
repeat what one of Jimmy’s classmates 
said to me. “Ma Dean,” he said, “I al- 
ways envied Jimmy. My dad never took 
time to play with me, but Marcus was for- 
ever out there shooting baskets with Jim- 
my or passing a football or taking him 
hunting or showing him how to do stunts.” 

For Jimmy, it soon added up to health, 
happiness and that charge of energy which 
later was sort of able to break right 
through a movie screen. Seems like he 
could do anything. A professional figure- 
skating teacher who happened into our 
town gave him a few lessons, then said 
Jimmy was as good a skater as he was. 
Jimmy also wanted to play basketball and, 
although he wasn’t big and rangy like 
most boys that make the team, he was 
quick and sure of himself and turned out 
to be a good player. 

One reason Jimmy could do so well was 





that he was a born mimic. Charlie and I 
used to laugh about it when he was a lit- 
tle shaver. Charlie and Jimmy always 
were awfully fond of each other. If Char- 
lie sat with his knees crossed, Jimmy 
crossed his; if Charlie stretched out his 
legs, Jimmy did, too. It was more than 
just mocking Charlie’s gestures. Even 
then, Jimmy seemed able to be another 
person. 

He did right well with his 4-H projects. 
The first year he had baby chicks, the sec- 
ond a garden and then it was cattle. 
Eventually, his Guernsey bull won grand 
champion at the county fair. 

But the funniest was Jimmy’s pig. As a 
farm boy usually does, Jimmy got the 
runt of a litter. He bottle-fed it and it 
became his pet. There would be Jimmy 
and his dog, crossing the yard and that 
pig, running along behind, squealing and 
oinking and trying to keep up with them. 

Marcus and Hortense saw that Jimmy 
had every advantage. He could draw and 
paint and work with clay. When Joan 
took dancing lessons, Jimmy got them, too. 
Hortense tried to teach him piano, but 
there was too much playing to be done 
outdoors for him to ever want to practice. 
Violin was no better, but when they got 
him a bass horn, Jimmy took to it. That 
and drums. Before he finished high 
school, he could play almost any instru- 
ment in the band. 

He sure took after Charlie when it came 
to cars. Charlie bought his first car in 
1911 and horrified the town by scorching 
along at 35 miles an hour. Jimmy learned 
to drive a tractor first, and then his bikes. 
He had a little boy’s bicycle first, then his 
whizzer—a bike with a motor. A real 
noisy motor. You could hear Jimmy com- 
ing three miles away. Then he got to 
trading. Start an Indiana boy with a jack- 
knife and he’ll end up with a house and 
lot. Jimmy swapped his whizzer for a 
little foreign cycle and after that his mo- 
torcycles got larger and larger. 

Clearest proof that Jimmy could do 
whatever he set his mind to was his marks 
in school. In grammar school, they called 
him Quiz Kid. It helped that he went to 
visit his father nearly every vacation, for 
then he’d stand up in class and tell about 
places he’d seen. In high school, it was a 
different story. Jimmy got the notion it 
was what he called “square” to study. 
Well, his senior year, Marcus had a talk 
with him. “You'll never get into college 
with such grades,” Marcus told him. Well, 
sir, Jimmy got down to business. He stayed 
on the honor roll all year. 

He had a hard time making up his mind 
whether he wanted to be an actor or a 
lawyer. Winton favored law, but he hadn’t 
seen Jimmy in as many plays as the rest 
of us. Marcus, who always encouraged 
Jimmy in all he wanted to do, helped him 
decide on his school. First Jimmy wanted 
to go to Earlham, where Marcus went, but 
Marcus pointed out that if he wanted to 
act, he’d better go to California. 

It was becoming plain to all of us that 
acting was the thing Jimmy was best at. 
He won declamatory contests, even a state 
one, but the thing that convinced us he 
was an actor was his appearance in a 
church play, called “To Them That Sleep 
in Darkness.” Jimmy played the blind 
boy. Well, I'll tell you, I wished he wasn’t 
quite so good at it. I cried all the way 
through. 

Jimmy was in his glory when Joan got 
married to Reece Peacock. Markie was 
still a toddler, so it was Jimmy who was 
in the mischievous little brother position. 
It was during the war and rice was hard 
to get, but Jimmy found some. He went 
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to store after store and saved it up for 
weeks. Then he tied stuff to their car. 
He sure fixed it up so they went clanking 
down the road. 

I like to remember, too, the understand- 
ing Marcus and Jimmy reached before he 
left Fairmount. Jimmy wanted to earn 
his way, do it all himself, but Marcus 
knew that would be difficult. So Marcus 
said, “Now Jimmy, I don’t want you run- 
ning up a board bill. Stay out of debt. 
If you get short, let me know.” Winton, I 
understand, said the same. 

It was nice that Jimmy could spend a 
year with his father. Winton had been 
five years a widower when he married 
Ethel Case in 1945. Jimmy lived with 
them that first year when he attended San- 
ta Monica Junior College. Later he went 
to UCLA and then to New York to study 
at the Actors Studio. 

Thanks to television, we felt we shared 
those New York days with Jimmy. We 
had to buy television sets as soon as he 
began getting parts in programs. Marcus 
and Hortense had one of the first sets 
around here, and then Charlie and I got 
one. The old grapevine got going every 
time Jimmy was on Luz or Studio One 
or some program like that. They’d an- 
nounce it in school and the neighbors 
would come streaming in to watch. 

It’s hard for us to understand why Jim- 
my’s life had to end so soon. Seemed like 
he was just beginning to give other people 
the same kind of pleasure he had always 
given his family. 


One thing I'll always be glad of is that 
Jimmy did get that house he wanted and 
that he had a chance to show it to some of 
those closest to him. Last fall, both Mar- 
cus and Hortense and Charles Nolan and 
his Mildred went out to see Winton and 
Jimmy. Marcus and Hortense had ended 
their visit and were driving back. They 
didn’t know about Jimmy’s accident until 
they got back to Fairmount. 

Jimmy had wanted his father and 
Charles Nolan to see him race that day, 
but at the last minute, Charles Nolan de- 
cided he couldn’t make it down to the 
racetrack and still start for Indiana the next 
morning. Jimmy had their tickets in his 
pocket when he was killed on the highway. 

We never saw such a crowd as came 
to Jimmy’s funeral. The ministers tried 
to comfort us. Rev. James DeWeerd, who 
was on the school board when Jimmy was 
in school came from Cincinnati. He’s the 
one who said that Jimmy, in his few 
years, had lived as much as some people 
do by 90. Our own pastor, Xen Harvey, 
said this was only part of Jimmy’s own 
great drama. The first act was life, the 
second death, and the third, which Jimmy 
was just entering, was the Hereafter. 

We have found comfort, too, in all that 
our close neighbors have done for us and 
in the wonderful letters people we don’t 
even know have written. Friends continue 
to send flowers. On his grave at Christmas, 
we counted fourteen wreaths, a cross, a 
vase of fresh flowers, a vase of bittersweet 
and a big basket of red roses. We are 
touched that Jimmy earned such devotion. 

But the greatest comfort comes from our 
children’s children. Whenever little Markie 
or Reecy draw me a picture, or when small 
Joe mimics a television star, or when the 
others give us their bright smiles, Charlie 
and I know that the spark which Jimmy 
had has not died. It’s the little ones we 
must think of now. 

When I stand on the hill by Jimmy’s 
grave, I sometimes feel I can look one way 
and see the work done by all the Deans 
who have been here. Then I can look 
ahead and see the promise of those still to 
come. Sometimes it is comforting just to 
have lived so long in Indiana. Tue Enp 
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The Day That Decided Rory's Life 


(Continued from page 41) 
help, lad,” the priest said to Rory. “We 
don’t have much time. . .” 

“Why me, Padre?” Rory asked, moved 
but puzzled. And, realizing the spiritual 
responsibility and the test ahead of him, 
he repeated, “Why me?” 

A man can pray a lot in two days. And 
Rory prayed, even as he asked himself 
over and over why, in so desperate an 
hour, Padre had entrusted this to him. 
Why did Padre think the Lord would hear 
him? 

Although he couldn’t know it then, Rory 
Calhoun’s finest hour was at hand. 

It began many years ago, and it’s the 
story of Rory Calhoun today. A story of 
unshakable faith. The kind of faith that 
moves mountains—or rises above them. 

The story is told in the heart of a girl 
whose prayers have always been with him. 
A beautiful girl whose dark eyes fill with 
tears now, as she remembers the night 
long ago when Rory first talked to her. 
“T felt I wanted to make it all up to him,” 
she recalls. “It made me love him more 
than ever. Somebody who could go 
through all that and be what he is today.” 

And the story is told in the faces of two 
men whenever they’re together now—in 
Rory’s complete sense of peace . . . in the 
warm affection and admiration of the 
gentle-voiced, white-haired priest . . . in 
the near-worship shown on Rory Cal- 
houn’s face when he looks at him, the 
unmistakable mist in his Irish-blue eyes. 

It’s a moving experience to see them to- 
gether now, Father Kanaly and Rory Cal- 
houn—to sense the bond between them, 
and to hear the camaraderie that flowed 
back and forth between them in Rory’s 
home during the Father’s visit there. 

“For fifteen years he’s been working on 
me,” says Rory. “He’s really got me nailed 
down. For years I’ve been managing to 
sidetrack him, but I’m not so fast any 
more. The footwork’s slowing down. You 
wait, Padre, until I get out in the clear 
and get some running room.” 

“Rory,” the priest twinkles, “you know 
you never could run.” 

The years have only strengthened the 
bond that was forged fifteen years ago in 
El Reno, Oklahoma, between a teen-aged 
boy—imprisoned there after a number of 
robberies and escapes from reformatories— 
and the chaplain in “the college” there. 


“He has so much strength, but he gives 
it to you so gently,” Rory has said of 
Father Kanaly. “He’s a real disciple. I 
can’t quite put my finger on him, but I 
would do anything in the world he asked 
of me.” 

Rory has described him very well. God’s 
gentle warrior. So gentle, but so very 
strong. With so much strength to give— 
and the instinctive wisdom to give it in 
gentle doses that an adventurous Irish 
kid like Timothy “Smokey” Durgin would 
take. Wise in human understanding, Father 
Kanaly could see the malignant wounds of 
childhood and how they had spread. His 
are eyes that can look deep ‘nto the soul 
of a boy and see the seed of goodness 
there, the promise of what he could be- 
come. 

“Inside ‘the college, a priest doesn’t 
meet up with a lad like Rory very often, 
or have a chance to help a boy like him,” 
he was saying, when Rory had gone. “He 
always had the friendliness, that open- 
heartedness—and the desire for good. That 
was the great thing, the desire for good. 
And he always had that smile, the Lord 
bless him. He had his chin up and that 
big smile. The world was out there and he 
was going to conquer it . . . and nothing 
was going to stop him. 

“The place where we were was by all 
external appearances the dead-end. That’s 
the thing that blankets you. That’s the 
thing you see—the blackness, the deadness, 
and the despair. And this is generally re- 
flected by cynicism and the cold deadeye. 
But not in Rory. There was no heavy- 
heavy there. He was always optimistic, 
and this made a tremendous impression 
on me. Here was a lad in the middle of 
it, but walking around with the chin up.” 

Here was life and hope—where life and 
hope were strangers. Here was strength 
and a force that should be enlightened 
and enlisted for good. 

As Father Kanaly was saying, “Often, 
the best person in God’s work is the kind 
of person who might have been the worst. 
Those with force, in whom the quality of 
greatness is misdirected. The kind of per- 
son who can’t be mediocre, who goes all- 
out in whatever he does. I knew the lad 
needed help and inspiration, and we would 
spend hours just talking. I wanted to 
really know him, so I could give him some- 
thing, spiritually. 
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“Rory manifested all the qualities of 
leadership and the desire to do the noble 
thing. He helped me get together a group 
of young fellows like himself, and we’d 
discuss the Gospel of our Lord.” 

As the weeks went by, a bond of faith 
began to form. Rory served as altar-boy, 
he taught classes in catechism, and he de- 
cided he wanted to be baptized. “Padre, 
it’s the only thing in my life I’ve ever 
wanted,” he’d said. 

And he’s said since, “I wanted that so 
much because I respected Padre so much. 
He was the first man I had ever respected 
in my life.” 

Baptism was to be the turning-point in 
Rory’s life. He was baptized when his faith 
and his future were both hanging by a 
slender thread—a thread that could de- 
cide a man’s whole human destiny. 

One day, when the chaplain baptized 
another boy and said nothing to Rory, the 
struggle to hang on to that small flicker of 
faith—to believe in something, somebody 
—seemed too much for young Rory. He 
was sure Padre must have lost confidence 
in him. That seemed to him the only an- 
swer, and he made another move—the 
wrong move. 

“That’s when he tried to leave—the last 
time,” Father Kanaly goes on now, re- 
vealing a story never before told. “I’d bap- 
tized another boy who was going home 
shortly, and Rory couldn’t understand why 
I’'d said nothing to him. He was sure he 
was doing a good job. He thought I had 
more confidence in him than the others. 
When this happened, he decided I no 
longer believed in him. 

“I hadn’t lost confidence in Rory at all. 
I just thought we had more time to work 
on his faith, and I didn’t want to rush 
him into the spiritual order of things. I 
wanted him to have as deep an under- 
standing as time allowed. I didn’t want to 
rush him into baptism, then perhaps have 
him meet up with discouragement and 
fall back in despair. I knew the better 
prepared he was, the better it would be for 
him—the stronger Christian he would be. 
And I thought we had time.” 

But Rory didn’t understand, and sud- 
denly there was no time. He was termed 
a “trouble-maker,” and it was decided to 
transfer him. 

When Father Kanaly heard this, he told 
Rory he would baptize him. “I thought we 
had a few days and I planned to make 
the most of that time preparing him. But 
one morning when I got to ‘the college’ 
Rory was gone.” They’d taken him to 
Oklahoma City to catch a train for Spring- 
field. The Padre got into his car and raced 
the sixty miles, praying he would make 
it there in time. 

“We’d made a solemn contract that I 
would baptize him no matter what hap- 
pened. I didn’t expect it would have to 
happen on the run, but I knew I was go- 
ing to baptize him wherever and how- 
ever, if he wanted it that way. He needed 
it, and it was the only thing I could do for 
him. I knew the chances were I'd never 
see him again.” 

The chaplain reached the Union Depot 
in Oklahoma City a few minutes before 
= train pulled in. He rushed to find his 

oy. 
“Smokey, it looks like you’re pulling out 
in a hurry,” he said. 

“Yes, Padre, they’ve got me going.” 

“What about being baptized?” 

“It looks like we’re blowed up, Padre,” 
he said. 

“We’re not ‘blowed up’ yet, Smokey. If 
this is what you want. Do you still want 
to be baptized?” 

“Yes, I do.” 
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“Let’s go!” the priest said, leading the 
way to the men’s washroom. 

The next few minutes were to decide 
the rest of Rory’s life. 

As Father Kanaly was saying now, “I’ve 
never seen such an expression of faith. 
The hardest thing in the world for men to 
do is make a public show of religion, and 
it’s most difficult when it is sincere. When 
a man is sincere, it takes real humility. 
Here was a proud lad, a highly intelligent 
lad, dressed in denims about eight sizes 
too large for him, with handcuffs on his 
hands, irons on his legs, and a guard on 
either side of him. In my book, this took 
more courage than anything a lad could be 
called on to do.” 

For the chaplain this was a test, too. The 
baptismal service is very solemn and dig- 
nified. In his words, “This is a very sacred 
thing, God reaching out and embracing a 
human being.” Would he be desecrating 
the sacrament, conducting it this way? The 
priest hurriedly borrowed a glass of water 
from the depot restaurant and, in the 
men’s washroom, with curious eyes watch- 
ing, above the whistle of the incoming 
train, he intoned, “I baptize thee in the 
name of the Father, the Son, and the 
Holy Ghost. .. .” 

Time was to prove that “if it had taken 
place in St. Peter’s in Rome, this couldn’t 
have been more sacred.” 

Out of his full and grateful heart, Rory 
Calhoun says today, “I thank God that 
Padre made it in time. But for that... .” 

But for that, his was another destina- 
tion. But for that—Rory would probably 
never have completed the train ride. For 
an eighteen-year-old, the bleak stretch 
ahead (if the charges, as it happened, had 
not subsequently been dropped) left noth- 
ing to hope for. 

Speeding across the Oklahoma country- 
side, his arms freed, and noting the guard 
had dozed off beside him, Rory knew it 
would be no problem to disarm him. But, 
with freedom within his grasp, something 
stopped him. Rory didn’t try to escape, 
and he knew he would never run again. 
Never. As he says now, “In that split- 
second, I thought of Father Kanaly. He’d 
just baptized me. This was still fresh on 
my mind.” 

Rory awakened a surprised guard and 
returned his gun. “The instant I did this, 
I knew I was going to take whatever 
they gave me—see it all the way through. 


Since that moment, I haven’t hurt anybody: 


in this world—not knowingly anyway— 
and I wouldn’t.” 

But for the faith of a priest in a small 
town in Oklahoma, Timothy Durgin would 
never have gotten to Hollywood. Never 
have been in movies. And Rory Calhoun 
wouldn’t today be touching the lives of 
millions of others with his story, inspiring 
the hope and courage so many need. He 
wouldn’t be dedicating himself to youth 
and its problems, working with juveniles 
who need guidance, and envisioning the 
building of a fine youth center in Okla- 
homa City, where his own future began. 

But at eighteen, his faith was still to be 
tested—there was a crucifying time ahead. 

During those crucial years when Timo- 
thy Durgin was making another name in 
another life, Father Kanaly was never any 
farther than a prayer away. His prayers 
were following the lad with the ardent 
smile and the open heart, asking God’s 
grace for him, and praying he would 
find somewhere a girl like Lita Baron. 

“She’s the darling the Good Lord sent 
him,” says Father Kanaly. “I was always 
praying for the most beautiful, the kindest 
the sweetest girl in the world to capture 
Rory’s heart. And she did. For Rory, com- 
ing to California and meeting a girl as 
beautiful and as gifted as Lita—a girl who 
took him with such complete confidence— 
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was a great blessing from God. I couldn’t 
imagine anybody better able than Lita to 
help him through this time. She has so 
much courage and spirit, so much heart.” 

An actress and a dancer with an es- 
tablished and promising career of her own, 
Lita’s thoughts were only for Rory, when 
he told her his story some time before 
asking her to marry him. Her only con- 
cern was for him. 

“When he first talked to me, I didn’t 
believe him,” Lita says today. “I thought 
he was kidding me. I wouid say, ‘Oh, sure 
—sure.’ It all sounded like fiction. But 
gradually, Rory would keep referring to 
it, and I realized he meant the things he 
said. I felt he deserved every break, he 
was so worthy. And I wanted to make it 
all up to him.” 

Lita’s family took him to heart instinc- 
tively from the first. Her brother, Pete, 
was the brother Rory never had. Her baby 
brother, Bobby, was a real tonic—idolizing 
him and looking up to him. For all Rory’s 
Irish vibrancy and that big smile, Lita’s 
mother felt intuitively, “There’s a sadness 
behind the eyes. This boy has suffered.” 

And now Rory Calhoun had not only a 
wife, but a family. A family who loved 
and respected him as their own, and who 
admired his courage in fighting his way 
up in a profession where publicity could 
hang so heavy over his head—and some- 
day, perhaps, descend upon him. 

Yes, the Padre’s prayer for God to send 
him the right girl had been answered. 

Years had passed—ten years—since 
Father Kanaly had baptized Rory in a 
washroom in Oklahoma City. Then early 
one morning the telephone rang hard and 
long in the rectory in a small Oklahoma 
town. It was three a.m., and the priest 
thought sadly that there must have been 
a bad highway accident, some sad emer- 
gency. Picking up the phone, he heard a 
familiar full-Irish voice. 

“Hello, Padre? This is Smokey.” 

His voice was happy and full of hope. 
Rory told him he was working in pictures 
in Hollywood, that he had just finished 
what he considered his first real part— 
that of a fighter in a picture called, “The 
Great John L.” And he wanted the Padre 
to know about it. 

To Father Kanaly this was “such good 
news” from his boy. “It made me very 
happy. This was the first contact we’d had 
since that day at the depot. I’m sure he 
wanted to have something good to tell 
me. 

In Calumet, Oklahoma, with a population 
around 350, there’s no movie theatre. But 
the Padre watched Oklahoma City’s 
theatre announcements eagerly for days 
. .. for months . . . untiringly. 

“I really laid in wait for that picture,” 


he was remembering now. “I became a 
great movie fan. I watched all the ads 
every day in the Oklahoma City papers.” 

Finally one day, when he found what 
he was looking for, Father Kanaly got 
into his car and drove sixty miles to see 
a movie. This was his boy. 

He continued watching the movie ads 
for Rory’s name, happy and proud when- 
ever he found it. But the priest would not 
risk contacting him, lest some curious eye 
or ear should look at a letter or listen in 
on a phone call—and inquire into the re- 
lationship of an Oklahoma chaplain and 
a Hollywood movie star. 

“But not a day would go by that I 
wouldn’t pray for him,” the gentle-voiced, 
youthful-faced priest was saying now. As 
Rory’s star continued to rise, sensing the 
fateful day that would come, Father Kan- 
aly’s heart and prayers went out to him. 

“As time went by, I realized the lad 
was trapped. He had all this responsibility 
—and nobody in the world to turn to who 
knew him spiritually, the Lord bless him. 
He was my boy in a special sense—a 
spiritual sense. I was the only one who 
knew his soul.” 

Then one evening in the little Oklahoma 
town the phone rang insistently—but this 
time with very bad news. One of the edi- 
tors of an unethical exposé magazine was 
calling Father Kanaly for quotes about 
Timothy Durgin, insisting they’d talked 
with Rory, and providing him with names 
and dates and places that substantiated it. 

Rory Calhoun had planned to tell the 
story of his young years to his public 
someday. But he wanted to wait until he 
had proven himself in Hollywood—and 
proved to himself that he had a future 
there. His hope now was that his story 
would help somebody else, that out of all 
this would come something worthwhile. 

In their barn-red home on a picturesque, 
palm lined drive in Beverly Hills, Lita 
watched—and prayed. “I said a prayer 
every night,” she recalls. “I prayed to 
God that everything would work out fine. 
Rory was so young when it happened, and 
he had already paid enough.” 

Back in Oklahoma, the Padre’s heart 
was heavy, thinking of his boy. “This was 
kind of crucifying for him. Only the Good 
Lord knows how much the poor lad suf- 
fered, and with no one to turn to spiritu- 
ally. All I could do was pray.” 

Then one night, Rory and the Padre 
were together again, across the miles. . . 

“Do you know me?” Rory was saying 
over the phone to him, groping his way 
along. 

Know him? 

But, as Father Kanaly was saying now, 
with a gentle smile, “The lad knew I had 
dealt with so many through the years, he 
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may have wondered if I remembered him. 
Or he may have wondered, ‘What does 
Padre think of me?’” 

He let Rory lead the way, thinking per- 
haps somebody might be listening, and 
unsure just what Rory wanted him to say. 

“Should I know you?” he said guardedly. 

Two voices, feeling their way, through 
the years. ... 

“Yes, Padre—I’m Smokey,” Rory said. 

Then the priest knew Rory wanted him 
to talk to him, “to really talk to him.” He 
gave Rory spiritual comfort. He told him 
how closely he had followed his career, 
that he’d seen all of his pictures, that Rory 
had never been out of his prayers. 

Friends close to him counted the days, 
but Rory Calhoun was feeling a sense of 
peace, of freedom, inside. A long time ago, 
Padre had taught him that freedom was 
more than a word, more than a wall. That 
only with God’s understanding, only 
through faith, can a man be free. 

When the country knew, the voices of 
the people began to be heard. Thousands 
of voices speaking to Rory from the heart 
—heartwarming letters that commended 
his courage. Letters from the handicapped 
saying he had given them hope. Letters 
from people facing their own problems 
with more faith, knowing what he had 
overcome. Letters from older people say- 
ing they’d never seen him in a picture, 
but would never miss seeing one from 
then on. On a personal appearance tour, 
coming face to face with teen-aged fans, 
a young girl summed it up for all of them. 
“We were talking about that—that—story, 
before you came here, and we want you 
to know we all love you.” 

Rory’s fan mail zoomed to second place 
at Universal-International. He starred in 
“Red Sundown”—which also features Lita 
Baron—and co-starred with Yvonne De 
Carlo in “Raw Edge.” Scripts were show- 
ered on him. With George Sherman, he 
formed his own independent production 
set-up, Sherman-Calhoun Productions. 

Money contributions began to roll in 
with notes saying, “Put this where it will 
do the most good.” Rory endorsed these 
and sent them, along with the money he 
received for a magazine series, to Mon- 
signor Don Kanaly, saying, “I figure it 
all belongs to him anyway.” He knew the 
Padre—now heading the Christian Youth 
Organization in Oklahoma and so con- 
cerned with teen-age problems and family 
work—would certainly put it where it 
would do the most good. 

Working so close to youth, Father Kan- 
aly was experiencing first-hand how in- 
spiring Rory’s story was to them—how 
impressed they were. God had been very 
good to his “boy.” Would He think they 
were stopping halfway? 

He knew only too well, “Kids have to 
make somebody their hero. All kids look 
for a hero. If they don’t find a heroic in- 
fluence in goodness, then they will seek it 
elsewhere. Kids aren’t cynics and skeptics 
by nature. Let kids get their teeth into 
God’s work and you can’t stop them. Our 
kids are starving for true inspiration. 

“There’s no way of measuring the good 
Rory could do just by talking to them. He 
has the open-he ess, the courage to 
overcome obstacles, that depict the hero. 
The lad has such simplicity—the simplicity 
of the pure in heart. There’s something 
very wonderful there. The Good Lord 
prepares people for what He wants them 
to do. There’s a place for Rory.” 

This Rory had asked himself many 
times, and he still had no answer. Work- 
ing with youth was close to his heart, but 
whether or not he belonged in it—whether 
there was a place for him—he didn’t know. 

He was already making preparations in 
a small personal way. He was remodeling 
his ranch property at Ojai, California, and 
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rn “No rest, Rory. The Good Lord nabbed 
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But, was this enough? Was there a 
¢ greater job to do? 

Out of a humble and grateful heart, a 
man like Rory Calhoun asks himself 
whether there is special meaning in today’s 
good fortune. Whether there is purpose in 
the public’s overwhelming expression of 

’ good faith. Or whether it’s straight out of 
t) ’ their sense of sportsmanship. 

And there are nights, when a man is 
alone with himself, when a man as open- 
hearted as Rory asks himself whether he 
would be equal to the spiritual responsi- 
bility of youth guidance work. Would the 
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¢ role be too much for him? What would 
he have to offer anybody? 
hel On a night like this, the telephone rang, 


and a voice, so fondly and well remem- 
bered, was asking Rory to pray for a boy 
who had been born without hope, with- 
out faith. A boy who had never had any 
guidance. A boy who was going to die in 
the electric chair. 

‘ In McAlester, Oklahoma, watching the 


grim activity going on around him, Father 
pa De Kanaly knew the condemned had little 


hope. Only prayers could help this un- 

fortunate lad. Prayers, the Padre knew, 

were answered in the degree in which the 

person who prays wants them answered. 
In their sincerity. 

“I know Rory would do something about 

‘ this—if I can get word to him,” the Padre 

thought. “I know I can count on him.” So 
ab he put in a call to Hollywood. 

The Padre was staying in McAlester to 
help “ease the boy over,” then he was 
flying out to visit Rory and Lita Calhoun. 
He told Rory he needed his “help”—and 
there wasn’t much time. 

In Hollywood, the chain of faith wasn’t 
broken. Rory remembered when there had 
been even less time. Five minutes in a 
railroad station when the Padre had said, 
; “We aren’t ‘blowed up’ yet, Smokey,” 

, and baptized him—and changed a boy’s 
destination in life. 

Rory Calhoun prayed. 

Four hours before the time set for ex- 
ecution, an accomplice of the condemned 
boy confessed that he had fired the gun. 
The — a put in a call to the = s 

state capitol in ahoma City. Governor N M Sk M 
. Raymond Gary had flown to Chicago on ew ennen in agic 
> state business. They reached him in time, 
| and he granted a sixty-day reprieve. 
Sixty days of grace for the truth to be 
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“It’s been a hard fight, Rory,” he said. 
| “It isn’t over yet, Padre. Don’t count 
your chickens yet.” 

4 “But it’s downhill now, lad. We’re go- 

ing downhill—and running all the way.” 
Rory Calhoun’s eyes filled. 

“You know, Padre,” he said, “if you’re 
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Sugar Puss 


(Continued from page 45) 
solid foundation on which her life is based 
and the fact that she hasn’t changed one 
bit since that day when she was sixteen, 
except to grow in personality and talent. 

Is this really so? Just ask Shirley’s recent 
roommate, Barbara Ruick, who is also a 
talented and rising young star. Barbara 
was determined to have the juicy role of 
Carrie in “Carousel.” 

“I’m a competitor myself,” Barbara ex- 
plained, “and I certainly expected Shirley 
would be. But she’s not. She’s completely 
unsuspicious and completely lacking in 
envy. She really wants you to do well, 
When I tested for ‘Carousel,’ they nat- 
urally used one of Carrie’s best scenes in 
the script. Henry King, the director, want- 
ed to see how we looked together, so Shir- 
ley played it with me. For the purpose of 
that scene, Shirley, the star of the picture, 
was in a distinctly supporting role. In- 
stinctively, most stars—indeed, most wom- 
en—would have been concerned with their 
own appearance. But not Shirley. She sup- 
ported me. It was the scene in which I tell 
her I'm going to marry Mr. Snow. Her 
reaction was wonderful. She seemed gen- 
uinely happy for me as Carrie and as me, 
myself. I know it was the best test I ever 
made. 

“Shirley has a completely open person- 
ality,” Barbara continued enthusiastically, 
“and I think that’s the basis of her talent. 
The duty of an actor is to reveal a char- 
acter through himself, and Shirley is a 
completely uninhibited performer.” 

Since, in “Carousel,” Julie and Carrie are 
the best of friends, the transition from 
work to play was never difficult for Shir- 
ley and Barbara. While shooting the ma- 
jority of the movie in Boothbay, Maine, 
the girls stayed at the Outlook Inn. They 
had a cottage, called the Brigatine, high on 
a knoll overlooking the bay. Sometimes, in 
the evening, they would get a gang to- 
gether and go out on supper sails. Mrs. 
Hatch, the owner of the Inn, would hire a 
huge cabin cruiser and the gang would sail 
the bay in the moonlight, watch the huge 
seals and eat supper. Sometimes Barbara's 
father, actor Mel Ruick, would come up 
from New York to sail with them. On Sun- 
days, the girls took turns going to each 
other’s church. 

One night, when they were driving home 
from Wiscasset after dinner, their head- 
lights picked up a Beagle dog, his mate and 
their six-weeks-old daughter sitting on 
the highway. Shirley slammed on the 
brakes, and soon they had the dogs in the 
car. Back at their cottage, the girls made 
a bed for the Beagle husband and wife in 
the storeroom and took the puppy to bed 
with them. They named her Soliloquy (Lil 
for short), and made plans to take lier back 
to Hollywood with them. They proudly 
took their orphans to the set the next day. 
Before long, however, a very irate lobster- 
man showed up demanding to know where 
Shirley and Barbara got their dogs. After 
hearing their tale of the poor lost <ogs, the 


lobsterman proclaimed himself their owner 
and, as a parting shot (puppy under arm), 
exclaimed, “They were-a hundred and fifty 
yards from home when you foun them! 


When they returned to Hollywood to fin- 
it was only natural that 
Shirley should move into Barbara s apart- 
ment. Shirley is happy with people and has 
always managed to have a roommate to 
share with, since she left home. She has 
no need for long ‘alone’ periods. 

“This may sound like a coffee commes 
cial,” warned vivacious Barbara, yor 
used to be grouchy, irritable and untouc 
able in the morning. Now I’m a living dott: 
Shirley is happy when she wakes UP: 
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dot mean that we glide gracefully around 
the room throwing back the windows and 
singing a duet of ‘Oh, What a Beautiful 
Morning.’ It’s not like that, it’s just a look- 
inc-forward to the day—being glad to get 
up She’s happy, I’m happy. Shirl always 
waxes up first. I have a clock-radio sitting 
right over my head and I never hear it go 
off. She’ll fly all the way across the room 
to (urn it off, and I’m still sleeping soundly. 

Je don’t have any set routines,” Bar- 
bara explained, “although Shirley fixes 
breakfast—coffee, juice and sweet rolls for 
me. grapefruit for her. We’re Jack Spratts, 
cort of. I try not to lose weight and Shirl 
tries not to gain. I usually cook dinner, but 





there’s no fuss about dishes and stuff. Who- | 


ever has the time, does them. 

“We haven’t been able to date much be- 
cause of our working schedule, so we have 
dinner out a lot, at Frascati’s or some place 
close, and sometimes end up at the neigh- 
borhood movie. Both of us are still in the 
pedal pushers and popcorn stage and are 
real movie fans, so that’s really a night out 
when we’re working. When we’re on early 
call. we usually cue each other from the 
script, then listen to records or look at tele- 
vision and go to bed early. I’m on a classi- 
cal binge right now, while Shirl can listen 
to anything as long as it’s music. Sometimes 
we harmonize while we’re working. Then 
we get silly and I turn soprano and Shirl 
sings pop. It’s a riot, at least to us. 

“She has the happiest voice I’ve ever 
heard,” Barbara laughed. “I told her I 
bought my clothes at Jax and, so help me, 


two days later she pops her head in the 


front door and bubbles, ‘I just spent six 
hundred dollars.’ Neither one of us can re- 
sist clothes.” 

Another of Shirley’s traits is that she al- 
ways gives her all. It is a natural impulse. 
Take, for example, her instinctive offer to 
help a friend of Barbara’s. He is a brilliant 
and talented young composer-writer who 
was coming out from New York to sell 
some material to Gordon and Sheilah Mac- 
Rae. It was a take-off on “A Streetcar 
Named Desire,” with three parts—Stella, 
Blanche and Stanley. Barbara was bubbling 
over about helping him and bewailing the 
lact that they couldn’t find anyone to play 
Stella for the audition. There was no hesi- 
tation from Shirley. She offered. She 
worked hard and went through three re- 
hearsals, then auditioned with them. It is 
natural for Shirley to put her whole heart 
and soul into anything she does. It has 
shown in her work ever since she first 
started’ studying. She has to be told only 
once. She listens and learns. 

“I've been studying and preparing my- 


self lor years,” Shirley says quietly. “I have 
no insatiable drive—I can’t push or step on 
anyboc'v. Theatre to me is not a way of life, 
but a career—a profession. That’s the way 
I went into it and that’s the way I want to 


stay. ven after Daddy started driving me 
to Pitisburgh twice a week for voice les- 
sons with Ken Welch, I still had a life of my 


own. | knew I wanted to be a singer and 
actress. but it didn’t stop me from having 
‘ends and fun. It was studying, preparing. 
, J was blessed with wonderful parents,” 
Shirley adds thoughtfully. “I appreciate 
them riore every day. The more I do, the 
more | thank them wholeheartedly for the 
past. | vas an only child and they treated 
me like a person. They neither pushed nor 
‘estraincd me. They have never been pos- 
‘essive. Whenever I wanted to talk over 
oa g, they were always willing to lis- 
"ena ’ might advise me, but the decis- 
i were mine. Our family is rooted in 
me f, and to me Sunday school was 
the C. 2 part of living as school. I was on 
a. meee Roll of the Methodist church. 
on _ Bible stories with the pictures 


I ont, and I especially liked it when 
Set to tell the story. I also had eight 
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« Stick Deodorant. Neat. Easy to use. Cools. Stops odor instantly.With 






DEODORANT 


Tus 
oh 


Mliicy, 






—  wonder-working hexachlorophene and Tussy’s safe non-acid formula. $1. plus tax 
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acl now—gelt 


15 issues—only $2! “Sy 


Film fans. Here’s wonderful news. PHOTOPLAY—Amer- "5% 
ica’s most popular movie magazine—now offers you one 
of its biggest subscription bargains. If you act now, you'll 
receive the next 15 colorful issues of PHOTOPLAY for 
only $2—a terrific bargain rate that saves you $1 under 
PHOTOPLAY’s regular newsstand price. Think of it! 
Instead of paying 20¢ a copy, you get PHOTOPLAY for 
less than 14¢. And what excitement you'll have! Every 
issue will feature dramatic, inside stories of your very 


own Hollywood favorites . 


traits of filmdom’s most glamorous stars . 
very latest gossip about Hollywood’s goings-on. Yes, 
PHOTOPLAY offers so much—and it’s all yours for so 
little in price. But, you must act at once before this offer 
expires. So, fill in and mail the coupon below without delay. 


If you are now a 
subscriber, use this 
coupon to extend 
your subscription 
under this offer. 





. . lavish, full-page color por- 


‘“Yes—you will 

save $1.00 on 
this big 

PHOTOPLAY 


bargain. ”’ 
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. plus the 


PHOTOPLAY, 
Dept. 3-56 

205 E. 42nd St., 
New York 17, N. Y. 


Yes! Send me the next 15 issues of PHOTOPLAY 
for only $2—saving me $1 under regular news- 
stand prices. 

C1) $2 Enclosed 

] New Subscription 







[] Bill Me. 
([] Extend present subscription. 














years perfect attendance. However, that 
didn’t stop me from being a brat when | 
was very young,” Shirley grinned. “I used 
my lung power to wail and roar when 
things didn’t go my way. But that subsided 
when I was about ten, and I turned my at- 
tention to singing. At thirteen, I went to a 
larger Methodist church to sing solos in the 
choir. I also became secretary for the Sun- 
day school. I know Mother and Daddy 
taught me the right way. I grew up in that 
way. It’s made it so much easier for me to 
make the right decisions. I know the dif- 
ference between right and wrong—and 
temptation. 

“I remember when the football games 
were held on Friday night and I was a 
cheerleader. But my voice lesson was Sat- 
urday morning. I knew if I went to the 
game I'd yell myself hoarse, so it was up to 
me. I loved those games, but I stayed home. 
Another temptation for me is food,” Shir- 
ley sighs. “Every pound I gain goes right 
to my face. So I have to be careful, and | 
hate it—but I do it. Then there was always 
the temptation to let Dad spoil me—which 
I didn’t always overcome. He’s a real softie 
—at the shedding of a tear Daddy was gone 
Mother had to be the firm one and mete out 
punishment. Once Dad spanked me lightly 
and it almost broke him up. He could never 
do it again. But Mother could never be 
swayed—which was fortunate. 

“I guess what I’m trying to say,” Shirley 
continues, “is that Mother and Dad's love 
and approval, plus my belief in prayer and 
faith in God, have helped me in everything 
I’ve done. Everyone has to have something 
to believe in. My belief has helped me 
through disappointments and_ decisions. 
You know the song, in ‘Carousel,’ that 
Clara Mae Turner sings—‘You’ll Never 
Walk Alone.’ Well, I believe it. A firm be- 
lief can take care of temptation.” 

And Shirley has had her share of temp- 
tation and disappointment in her short life 
After singing for Richard Rodgers and Os- 
car Hammerstein and being signed to a 
mysterious, but exciting, seven-year con- 
tract, it must have been disappointing to go 
into the chorus of “South Pacific.” And aft- 
er that, into a small part in “Me and Jul- 
iet.” Shirley had been signed because she 
was a perfect Laurey for “Oklahoma”, yet 
all she was getting was experience in minor 
roles in other musicals. But she found time 
to make friends, have fun and study act- 
ing. She worked with one of the great- 
est teachers, Mary Tarcai, and then later 
with the Actors Studio. Taking from each 
one everything she could use, Shirley con- 
tinued to work toward her profession and, 


| at the same time, live as a person 


When “Me and Juliet” went on the road, 
she got the second lead and understudied 
the star, Isabel Bigley. Unfortunately for 
Miss Bigley—and fortunately for Shirley— 
the flu caught up with the star in Chicago. 
Miss Jones replaced her and won rave re- 
views. That was great for two weeks, but 
then the perfect Laurey was languishing 
in a second lead again—waiting. Until 
early in 1954, that is. Then Shirley got 4 
call to fly to Hollywood and test with Gor- 
don MacRae and Charlotte Greenwood for 
“Oklahoma!” She tested, then few back 
to “Me and Juliet”—and waited. She read 
of one star after another who was being 
tested for Laurey. Finally she decided she'd 
lost out. Then, exactly eleven months _ 
her name had dried on the coniract ee 
Rodgers and Hammerstein, her az nt calle 
her. His opening salutation was Hello, 
Laurey,” and Miss Jones was on her 
West. F 

During that time—while Shirley worke 
at her trade, learning, listening, studying— 
it would have been easy to become discour” 
aged and unhappy. And during the filminé 
of “Oklahoma!”, she learned the hazards - 
a new trade. Concentration in the mies 
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charging lights . . . barked commands 
fro: directors, camera men, electricians .. . 
where to stand, how to stand and which 
way to face the camera. She learned fast. 

When the State Department decided to 
send a presentation of “Oklahoma!” to Eu- 
rope, Shirley became the toast of Paris and 
Rome. She wanted desperately to have her 
Mother and Dad share the experience with 
her, but they couldn’t manage at the time. 
Instead, she accepted the flattering and se- 
rious attentions of Sadra, the younger 
brother of Aly Kahn. Of Europe and Sadra 
she says, “It was a wonderful experience, 
say and glorious and beautiful. It was like 
‘Student Prince.’” It was during her stay 
in Rome that Shirley was notified she had 
been signed for the coveted role of Julie 
in Rodgers and Hammerstein’s “Carousel,” 
to be produced by 20th Century-Fox. “That 


was the most fabulous surprise of my life,” 
Shirley explains, “and one which I never 
expect to be repeated. I didn’t even know 
there was a plan to film ‘Carousel,’ and cer- 


tainly never dreamed I was a candidate 
for it. Suddenly the thing was there.” 
The “thing,” as Shirley puts it, is one of 


the strongest, meatiest roles in musical 
drama. The “Carousel” songs and the 
story have strength and depth. It is more 
than a light-hearted, boy-meets-girl musi- 


cal. Although just her second picture, this 
one role of Julie will push Shirley into the 
realm of theatre greats. While the role of 


Laurey required only a sweet, lovely her- 
oine with an exceptional voice, the part of 
Julie demands the richer, deeper over- 
tones of tragedy, aging, depth and strong 


character. Shirley has these qualities. 
As Barbara Ruick puts it, “Shirley has a 
deep self-respect and confidence. She 
doesn't think about self, and her outgoing 
interest in others shows in her face. When 
‘Carousel’ was completed and she planned 
to take off for home, I was unhappy. I think 
I'll go back to New York and maybe take 
the Jones’ up on their invitation to visit 
them. I know they’re wonderful people—I 


know their daughter. They sent me a beau- 
tiful table lighter with a lovely note and 
signed it ‘Mother and Dad.’ I can tell them 
this: Their daughter will make a wonder- 
lul wife. She’s so loyal and just right. Some 
man will be awfully lucky.” 

_ Shirley can be fun and she can be serious. 
She understands the intangible balance 
netween the two. At twenty-one she is 
in many ways far beyond her years. She 
is earning and learning her place in the 
world of actors. 

“LT would like,” Shirley says soberly, “to 
e versatile enough to do anything. If they 
ever remake Thornton Wilder’s ‘Our Town,’ 


I'd lov 


: ve to do that. I’m studying opera. 
some 


Td like to perform in it. I'd like 
to do ay in New York. But first I want 
‘o rest a while after ‘Carousel.’ ” 

It is well to remember that once Shirley 
said, “I'l do anything—everything—some- 
thing is bound to click.” It is well to re- 
member that Shirley is closer to being that 
‘Ypical, mythical All-American Girl than 


— nee Mary Pickford captured the 
‘eart o! the nation. Perhaps it’s time—or 
— s its the girl—but it’s very possible 
ry At erica’s Sweetheart may well be the 
- who walked into the premiere of her 
7 n pl re “Oklahoma!” an unknown, and 
> oul with the cheers and applause of 
— Wy ringing in her ears. 

Saar her charm is as Richard Rod- 
ge cribed it: “The character that 
eee om her untroubled eyes.” Or, as 


ays, “She has no little corners in 


a _ Where meanness lies. There is 
ieee he has done in her life or thinks 
Wheteve, she is afraid people will see.” 
het a Shirley is the epitome of the 
her Sj... s in all of us. We can afford to love 

‘ne is so much a part of us all. 
THE END 














ACTS FASTER! HELPS 
DEVELOP STRONG, 
HEALTHY CHILDREN! 
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MOTHERS, are your children getting the most out of the A & D 
Vitamins they are taking? Make sure— give them New Scott’s 
Emulsion or Scott’s Emulsion Capsules. 








Vitamins A & D must be emulsified either in your child’s digestive 
system or before the vitamins are taken. 


Independent clinical tests prove that Vitamins A & D—emulsified 
as in New Scott’s Emulsion—are more quickly absorbed into the 
bloodstream than if the emulsification is left completely to nature. 


Emulsification takes place normally in the human body. But if 
your child is rundown, resistance is low, the emulsification by his 
digestive system may not be complete. He may not get the vitamin 
help you intended! 


That’s why you can rely on New Scott’s Emulsion! It’s specially 
made for fast intake of the needed Vitamins A & D—regardless of 
body condition. The vitamin-containing particles in New Scott’s 
Emulsion are so finely emulsified that the vita- 
mins are ready to be absorbed with a minimum 
of help from the body. 
New Scott’s Emulsion tastes better. Easier 
to give! Easier to take! And higher potency 
too—just one teaspoonful at a time. 

















SCOTT’S EMULSION CAPSULES! 


The benefits of New Scott’s Emulsion are 
also available in easy-to-take capsules. 


Get New Scott’s Emulsion or New Scott’s 
Emulsion Capsules at any drug counter! 
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OPPORTUNITIES 
For EVERYBODY 


= Publisher's Classified Department (Trademark) i me , 
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For advertising rates, write William R. Stewart, 9 South Clinton Street, Chicago 6 (Mar.- Wom.) 6 





FEMALE HELP WANTED 


OF INTEREST TO WOMEN 





MAKE MONEY INTRODUCING World’s Cutest Children’s 
Dresses. Big selection, adorable styles. Low prices. Complete 
display free. Rush name. Harford, Dept. R-3359, Cincinnati 


DEMONSTRATORS—$25-40 DAILY, Our Apparel Style 
Shows are sensational for Party Plan. Isabel Sharrow made 
$258—11 days, sparetime! Free outfit. Beeline Fashions, Ben- 
senville 489, III. > 7 . 

BEAUTY DEMONSTRATORS—TO $5 hour demonstrating 
Famous Hollywood Cosmetics, your neighborhood. For free 
Samples, details, write Studio-Girl, Glendale, Cal., Dept. 1663A. 
HOME SEWERS WANTED! Earn extra cash making readi- 
cut ties, experience unnecessary. No selling. We instruct. 
Jud-San, 518 E. 105, Dept. B-1, Cleveland 8, Ohio. 

HOME WORKERS MAKE hand-made moccasins. Good 
pay. Experience unnecessary. California Handicraft, Los 
Angeles 46, California. 


FREE CATALOG—MONEY making opportunity sewing 
various Ready Cut products. Thompson’s, Loganville 2, 
Wisconsin. 

iF YOU WANT to earn money fast, I’li send you Free Sample 
Stocking Of newest Stretch DuPont Nylons to sell at only $1 a 
pair. American Mills, Dept. 481, Indianapolis 7, Ind. 


EARN UP TO $2.00 hourly possible in your spare time at 
home. Everything furnished. Experience unnecessary. Jafran 


Company 8507-B West Third, Los Angeles 48, California. 


HOME SEWING. READY-Cut Rap-Around. Profitable, Easy. 
Free Instructions. Hollywood Manufacturing, Dept. C, Holly- 
wood 46, California. 

$2.00 HOURLY POSSIBLE doing light assembly work at 
home. Experience unnecessary. Crown Industries, 7159-B 
Beverly Bivd., Los Angeles 36, Calif. 


“FASCINATING WORK AT Home! No Selling! We Pay You! 


Truart, Box 438, Passadena, California” 


.00 WEEKLY MAKING Roses. Look, Smell real. Studio 
mpany, Greenville 6, Pa. 


MAKE SCENTED ORCHIDS. Easy. $5.00 daily, no canvas- 
sing. Free Sample. Write, Boycan Industries, Sharon 6, Penna. 
AGENTS WANTED’ 
RUN A SPARE-TIME Greeting Card and Gift Shop at home. 
Show friends samples of our new 1956 All-Occasion Greeting 
Cards and Gifts. Take their orders and earn up to 100% profit. 
No experience necessary. Costs nothing to oy Write today 
for samples on approval. Regal Greetings, Dept. 65, Ferndale, 
Michigan. 

NEW “TASTE OF Profits” Plan pays you to $36.05 first day 
without house-to-house selling to strangers. Then, amazin 

demand for new style craze in novelty footwear “snowballs’ 

profits for customers who call you. 0 experience needed. 
Follow simple instructions. Write for money-making “Top” 
Plan, Free. Flexiclogs, Dept. 42-C, New Holstein, Wisconsin. 


FREE TRIAL OF full-size famous Blair Home Products wil 
prove you can make good money spare time every aay. Show 
hem to friends, neighbors, take big-profit orders. Write Blair, 
Dept. 185D, Lynchburg, Va. ___ 
CLEANS WINDOWS WITHOUT mess. Strange “dry” clean- 
ing cloth. Replaces liquids. Windows gleam. Samples sent on 
trial. Kristee 142, Arkon, Ohio. 

ZODIAC LUCKY COINS—Sell on the spot to prospects every- 
where! 100% profit. Complete information and sample $1.00. 
Give your birthdate. Zodiac Co., 1053BL Lawrence, Chicago 
CALIFORNIA. SWEET SMELLING Beads. Sensational 
sellers. Free Particulars. Mission, 2328AA West Pico, Los 
Angeles 6, California, 
60% PROFIT COSMETICS $25 Day up. Hire others. Sam- 
ples, gran. Studio Girl-Hollywood, Glendale, Calif., Dept. 
1 -H. 
























































EDUCATIONAL OPPORTUNITIES 


BE A HOTEL Hostess. Enjoy your work! Fascinating positions 
in hotels, motels, clubs as Hostess, Executive Housekeeper, 
Manager, Social or Food Director. Lewis Training quickly 
qualifies you at home or through resident classes in Washing- 
ton. Lewis National Placement Service Free. Write for Free 
Book. 40th Year. Course Approved for All Veteran Training. 
Lewis Hotel Training School, Sta. BC-2901, Washington 7, D.C. 


HIGH SCHOOL—NO Classes. Study at home. Spare Time. 
Diploma awarded. Write for Free Catalog HCH-32, Wayne 
School, 2527 Sheffield, Chicago 14, lil. 

HIGH SCHOOL DIPLOMA at home. Licensed teachers. 
Approved materials. Southern States Academy, Box 144W 
Station E, Atlanta, Georgia. 

PHYSICAL THERAPY AND Massage Pays big profits. 
Learn at home. Free Catalog. National Institute, Desk 5, 
159 East Ontario, Chicago 11. 


LOANS BY MAIL 


BORROW $50 TO $500. Employed men and women, over 25, 
eligible. Confidential—no co-signers—no inquiries of employ- 
ers or friends. Repay in monthly payments to fit your income, 
Supervised by State of Nebraska. Loan application sent free 
in plain envelope. Give occupation. American Loan Plan. 
City National Bidg., Dept. WD-3, Omaha, Nebraska. 


BORROW UP TO By Mail. Employed men and women 
can borrow $50 to $600 from privacy of home. Speedy, easy 
and entirely confidential. No signers. No fees. No deductions. 
Money Request form send Free in pan envelope. State age. 
occupation and amount wanted. Postal Finance Co., 

Keeline Bidg., Dept. 91E, Omaha, Nebraska. 























WHOLESALE CATALOG! 30-80% Discounts! Appliances, 
Musical Instruments, Typewriters, Phonographs, Watches, 
Jewelry, Recorders, Housewares, etc. Consolidated Distrib- 
utors, 21-28 Lafayette, Paterson 15, New Jersey. 
COMPLETE YOUR HIGH School at home in spare time with 
59-year-old school. Texts furnished. No classes. Diploma. 
Information booklet, free. American School, Dept. X374, 
Drexel at 58th, Chicago 37, Illinois. 

$350 FOR YOUR Child’s Picture (all ages). Thousands paid 
by advertisers. Send one smail picture. Returned with judges’ 
report. Print child’s, parents’ name, address on back. Spotlite, 
5880-P3 Hollywood, Hollywood, Calif. 











12 NEW TOWELS Only $1.00 Large Size! Assorted colors. 
New! Not seconds. Non-woven on and Rayon. Money- 
back guarantee. Supply limited. Order Now! Homemakers, 
Dept., 292-A, Farmingdale, N. Y. 





EARN $40. WEEKLY Sewing Babywear! No canvassing! 
rene stamped, addressed envelope. Babywear, Warsaw 1, 
ndiana. 

$100-$400 MONTHLY Possible, preparing envelopes, post- 
cards, from mailing lists at home. Longhand, typewriter. 
Detailed Instructions only 25c! T. Economy, Rowley, Mass. 
DRESSES 24c; shoes 39c; men’s suits $4.95; trousers $1.20. 
Better used clothing. Free catalog. Transworld, 164-A Christo- 
pher, Brooklyn 12, N.Y. 

ENVELOPE PREPARING FACTS—extra income opportuni- 
ties revealed through HM service. Free details. Maxwell, 
Dept. 2-2, Cleveland 14, Ohio. 

MAKE SPARE TIME money preparing and mailing sales 
literature. Adams Surveys, 3513C Sunset Bivd., Los Angeles 


26, California. 
HOM USINESS. Make Fast-Selling 




















PROFITABL 
chenille monkey trees. Literature free. Velva, Bohemia 32, 
New York. 

$50.00 THOUSAND POSSIBLE, , renering Envelopes, at 
Home Sparetime, Instructions-$1.00. Fisher-WC, Box 4044, 
San Francisco, Calif. 

MAKE MONEY CLIPPING Wanted Items From Your News- 
paper For Publishers. Newscraft Publishing Company, PW- 
983-E. Main, Columbus 5, Ohio. 

SEW OUR READY cut aprons at home, spare time. Easy, 
Profitable. Hanky Aprons, Ft. Smith 3, Ark. 

EARN SPARE _TIME Cash iw, advertising literature. 
Glenway, 5713 Euclid, Cleveland 3, Ohio. 

GUARANTEED PAY HOMEWORK! No Selling. Wallace, 
Box 3W, Boston 22, Massachusetts 


MONEY MAKING OPPORTUNITIES 


GROW MUSHROOMS, CELLAR, Shed, Spare, full time, 

year round. We pay $3.50 Ib. We paid Babbitt $4165.00 in few 

weeks. Free Book. Washington Mushroom ind., Dept. 164, 

2954 Admiral Way, Seattle 6, Wash. 

RECEIVE OPPORTUNITY MAIL Worth hundreds of dollars. 

Send 25c or $1.00 for Big Mail. Blue Ridge, Box 18, Waynes- 

boro, Virginia 

OPERATE YOUR OWN cafe, diner. Only minor investment 

needed. Guide reveals how. Write Restaurant School, MO53, 

Fremont, Ohio 

GUARANTEED HOMEWORKI Immediate Commissions! 

yeryeune Furnished! Hirsch’s, 1301-12 Hoe, New York 
ity 59. 

STUFFING—MAILING ENVELOPES. Our instructions tell 

how. Dept. G-3, Education Publishers, 4043 St. Clair, Cleve- 

land 3, Ohio. 

$25 WEEKLY POSSIBLE, sparetime, preparing advertising 

mailings at home. Temple €o., Muncie 2, Indiana. 

MAKE MONEY DOING simple Sparetime writing. Quick- 

Pay, 5713 Euclid Ave., Cleveland 3, Ohio 


EXTRA MONEY PREPARING Mailing Postcards. Gul, 2419 
Thomas, Chicago 22, Illinois 

HOMEWORKERS! Get $1.00-$5.00 each clipping items from 
newspapers. Eastern, Box 142-H, Dorchester 24, Mass. 


PERSONAL 


BORROW BY MAIL. Loans $50 to $600 to employed men and 
women, Easy, quick. Comaceny confidential. No Endorsers. 
Repay in convenient monthly payments. Details free in plain 
gavelope. Give occupation. State Finance Co., 323 Securities 
Bidg., Dept. R-69, Omaha 2, Nebraska. 
PSORIASIS VICTIMS: HOPELESS? New Discovery! Free 
Trial Offer. Write Pixacol, Box 3583-C, Cleveland, Ohio 
MISCELLANEOUS 
FREE BOOK ON Arthritis, Rheumatism explains specialized 
system on non-surgical, non-medical treatment. Write Ball 
Clinic, Dept. 750, Excelsior Springs, Missouri. 
SALESWOMEN WANTED 
ANYONE CAN SELL famous Hoover Uniforms for beauty 
shops, waitresses, nurses, doctors, others. All popular miracle 
fabrics—nylon, dacron, orlon. Exclusive styles, top quality. 
Big cash income now, real future. Equipment free. oover, 
Dept. B-119, New York 11, N.Y. 
BIG MONEY! BUY wholesale, sell retail. Dresses, children’s 
wear, family apparel. Lowest factory prices. No stock to carry. 
No samples to buy. Big Sales Kit with actual fabrics Free. 
C. E. israel, Dept. R-3720, Cincinnati 25, Ohio 


BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES 






















































































HEALTH & MEDICAL SERVICE 


FREE BOOK—PILES, Fistula, Colon-Stomach, associated 
conditions. Newest scientific procedures. Thornton & Minor 
Hospital, Suite C-313, Kansas City 9, Mo. 


HOME SEWERS WANTED 








SEW BABY SHOES at home. No canvassing. $40.00 weekly 
possible. Write: Tiny-Tot, Gallipolis 19, Ohio. 


na NURSING SCHOOLS 
EASILY MAKE $65 Week as Practical Nurse. Learn quickly 
at home! No high school necessary, no age limit. Write today 
for free booklet, lessons. Post Graduate School of Nursing, 
21E36 Auditorium Bidg., Chicago. 


nes ai DO-IT-YOURSELF 
LEARN ART METALCRAFT and jewelry making. Complete, 
inexpensive, home training course now available. Special tools 
and materials furnished. Write for free booklet. Interstate 
Training Service, Dept. L-72, Portland 13, Oregon. 


OLD COINS & MONEY WANTED 
WE PURCHASE INDIANHEAD pennies. Complete alicoin 
catalogue 25c, Magnacoins, Box 61-FM,Whitestone 57, N.Y. 
































GROW EXPENSIVE HERBS For Us! Big Profits Home-Busi- 

ness of your own. Year around profitunity! We supply every- 

thing necessary! Send for Free Rare Seeds And Revealin 

Plan. National Herb Exchange, Dept. PW, Gardena, Calif. 

WANT TO MAKE Big Money At Home? Invisibly reweave 

om ap ee Details free. Fabricon, 8340-S Prairie, 
icago 19. 








FOREIGN AND USA JOB LISTINGS 

. All Types. Foreign, U.S. Chance to 
pplication Forms, Free Information. Write 
ational, 1020 Broad, Newark, N.J. 


MALE & FEMALE HELP WANTED 


EARN EXTRA MONEY selling Advertising Book Matches, 
cron game kit furnished. Matchcorp, Dept. WP-23, Chicago 
, Illinois. 





i] Yi 
Travel. Fare paid. A 
Dept. 73K, 














STAMP COLLECTING 
100 DIFFERENT U.S.-50c. Approvals. Leonard, 1143X North 
Keeler, Chicago 51. 


FIRST U.N. SET. Among World’s Prettiest. Only 10c. Approv- 
als. Welles, Box 1246-PX, NYC 8, 








¢ 





La Bella Rosa 


( Continued from page 62) 
she had been thrown off balance and suf. 
fered a fractured pelvis. 

“After that it was an agony,” Marisa 
said. “In the hospital Anna had to lie al- 
most motionless. The doctors would not 
even allow her to cry. Of course she wor. 
ried herself into a sickness that she would 
lose the baby. She and Vic had such 4 
longing for a child. And the doctors could 
not be sure. Finally, after six whole weeks 
in the hospital, they told her everything 
would be all right, provided she would be 
very, very careful.” 

Pier was brought home from Palm 
Springs in an ambulance. Because their 
hilltop home had too many steps, she and 
Vic moved into the family residence with 
Mrs. Pierangeli, Marisa, and their seven- 
year-old sister, Patrizia. 

“Anna had to stay in bed for weeks 
after that,” Marisa said. “Then for a while 
it was necessary for her to use crutches. 
The doctors assured us that she would 
be fine, but naturally we worried. How 
could we help it? Until at long last the 
day came—it was August 2l—and Anna 
went to the hospital. 

“Mother went with her, but Patrizia and 
I stayed at home. Together we knelt in 
front of the Madonna and prayed for 
our sister and for the baby. After that 
we suffered in suspense until the phone 
rang. ‘Everything is fine,’ Mother said. 
‘Anna is fine and the baby is beautiful. 
It is a boy. His name is Perry.’ Then 
Patrizia and I knelt again before the 
Madonna. ‘Thank you, Dear Lady,’ we 
said with rejoicing hearts. ‘Thank you 
very much.’” 

Those had been hectic weeks and months 
for the Pierangeli family. In an almost 
constant ebb and flow of excitement the 
compelling drama of love, courtship, mar- 
riage, near-tragedy, and motherhood had 
been played out for Pier. But in the mean- 
time, what of Marisa, the younger—by 
twenty minutes—twin? 

“Yes,” Marisa said, smiling, “everything 
happened very fast. Almost too fast it 
seemed at times. And with Anna now liv- 
ing in her own home with a husband and 
a baby son, I have finally begun to realize 
just how much I miss her.” 

She spread her hands. “This of course 
was inevitable. I was more or less pre- 
pared for it. When we were little, I re- 
member that Anna always reached first 
for the frosting on her cake. It has been 
the same in life. Yes, in love, too. 

“Despite the fact that we are twins, we 
have always been quite different. In looks, 
in temperament—in so many ways. But at 
the same time we have been very close, 
practically inseparable. As little girls, we 
never needed other playmates. We dressed 
alike and received identical presents at 
birthdays and Christmas. And there was 
a strong emotional bond, too. Now that 
Anna has begun a whole new life of mar- 
riage, for me this will take some getting 
used to.” 

The daughters of a construction engl 
neer, Marisa and Pier were born in Cag- 
liari, on the Italian island of Sardinia. The 
date was June 19, in the peacefu! year of 
1932. But not long after war broke loose 
in Europe. The family had moved 1 
Rome, and the twins were only ‘en yeals 
old when the Nazis occupied Italy. . 

“We grew up very fast,” Marisa rr 
“I was never a little girl. I never ha 
time to be.” 

Vividly she recalls the continuous night- 
mare of air raids and exploding bombs. 
One day, as she was riding to school on 
the bus, they were machine-gun" 

a low flying plane. 
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“Pach day when we left our home,” 
Me*isa remembers, “we wondered if we 
would live to return again. We were al- 
wavs frightened. Then, after a while we 
adcoted a fatalistic attitude. We tried not 
to ‘think about the war or talk about it. 
Sor chow it was better that way.” 


Despite the hardships and the horrors | 


of those grim days, Luigi Pierangeli in- 
sisted that his daughters receive the 
proper schooling. They labored over Latin, 
Greek, French, philosophy, art, music and 
the sciences. These were advanced studies 
for cirls of their age, but their father was 
a strict disciplinarian. 


‘He wanted us to become young ladies | 
of education and culture,” Marisa says, 


“and prepare ourselves to make good and 


eficient wives. This was the tradition in | 


which he had been raised. And in my case, 
he hoped that I would follow in his foot- 
steps and train myself to become an engi- 
neer, an architect, or interior decorator. 

“Father was a genius at mathematics. 
He wanted me to be good at it, too. He 
thought I had a scientific mind. But, alas, 
I did not. I hated geometry and scientific 
subjects. I preferred literature, philosophy 
and the arts. This was a bitter blow to 
Father. In this I disappointed him. But 
it would have been a mistake to have 
studied for a career I did not enjoy.” 

Marisa’s choice for a career was ballet, 
but Luigi Pierangeli did not approve of 
this. Having been raised in a strictly con- 
ventional atmosphere by an uncle who was 
a priest, he believed the entertainment 
world was not a proper environment for 
young ladies of culture. Nevertheless, 
with the help of her mother, Marisa did 
take dancing lessons for nearly a year. 
Then her father learned of it. 

“We 
sense!” Luigi Pierangeli stormed. “From 
now on you must follow my wishes. You 
will please tend to your studies, and try 
very hard to learn to be a good girl.” And 
the dancing lessons were ended. 


Marisa was confused and despondent. 
She had always been rather shy and in- 
trospective, and in dancing she had hoped 
to find a way to express herself and her 
emotions. 
to her father’s authority. However, Marisa 
now admits that during the following 





will have no more of this non- | 


But she obediently submitted | 


years. there was an almost constant fric- 
tion because of his strict, conventional 
standards and her desire to develop as an 
individual and have some fun. 
“With Father,” Marisa says, “everything 
was either black or white; there was noth- 
ing in between. He did not believe that 
young girls should wear lipstick or have 
dates with boys. So we stayed at home. | 
He never allowed us to express our own 


His word was gospel. 
This was not such a problem for Anna. 
She could handle Father. They were very 


opinions 


similar in nature. They had an affinity. 
She simply went her own way and didn’t 
Worry her head. When she wanted some- 
thing she wheedled him and flattered him, 
and got her own way. But I could not | 
do this. I was more direct and less dip- 
lomat [ always spoke right out. I'd 
say, ‘i ather, may I have some money to 
£0 to movies?’ He’d say, ‘No!’ And that | 
Was that. The matter was ended.” 

Movies were the twins’ best entertain- 
in those days. They were true fans. 
a favorites were Fred Astaire, 

el 


“ _Garson, Katharine Hepburn and 
wary Cooper. She had a real crush on 


a. would squeal. He would, as you 
Pi . a me.” After a movie, Marisa and 
val o iid usually stop for ice cream or 
the es. Then they would walk home 
t by ng way so they could have more 
me with their boyfriends. 


*s, we managed to have boyfriends,” 
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FOR PICKING THE RIGHT DRESS 
NOTHING | JUST CHOOSE THE RIGHT DRESS AND YOU'RE A WINNER! 


Just look at these three beautifully 
dressed ladies. They’re ready to step out 
in their latest Fashion Frocks. If you look 
closely, your own good style sense should 
tell you that one wears a style featuring 
the new “long torso look.” Can you tell 
which dress it is? Here’s one little clue... 
long torso means low waistline. Now 
you're on your own. When you have 
picked out the RIGHT DRESS, (and 
there’s NO hidden trick to the answer) 
enter Style Number in coupon below and 
mail it for your FREE GIFT—a valuable 
TEA APRON! 


YOUR CHANCE TO EARN up to $100 IN A MONTH! 
— Plus Lovely Dresses For Yourself! 
We're running this Style Test to find 
women qualified for big sparetime money- 
making opportunities as Fashion Coun- 
selors. We offer you the chance to take in 
$20—$25—$30 and more in a week—plus 
the chance to obtain latest, exclusive styles 
... for your own use, and to use as sam- 
ples. We want to prove how YOU can do 
this easily, quickly in your free time sim- 
ply by showing our lovely dresses—and 
taking orders for them from friends and 


TT eh 


A New Height-of-Fashion 


twee TEA APRON 


| 

| 
TYPE 

ize for answering this test isa | 

vous oe saper-quality _— such as 
| 

| 

| 

| 

| 





ee, have seldom seen before. Made of 
i washable fabric and with a roomy 
side pocket, it’s designed to make a 
look your best for afternoon wear. - 
ing materials and extra finishing e- 
tails give it charming flair. No a 
no tabs—on in a jiffy, stays in Pp pon 
YOURS FREE when you onewet 
style test. Rush your entry zi ! L 














neighbors. No experience needed! We 
furnish everything. 
SEND FOR YOUR FREE GIFT NOW! 


In the coupon, write the number of the 
only dress in our picture with the popular 
new “long torso look,” and mail at once. 
By return mail, we'll send you ABSO- 
LUTELY FREE a stunning, smartly styled 
Tea Apron. We'll also send you FREE 
our Full-Color Presentation Portfolio of 
gorgeous styles and actual fabric samples, 
along with full details about our easy 
earning plan. 

WOMEN—ACT QUICKLY! SEND ANSWER TODAY! 
You must’ hurry to win your FREE PRIZE of 
a Tea Apron. Do the test right away and get 
your answer off to us today. Your FREE 
PRIZE—plus Style Folio, fabric samples, and 
full instructions, will go out when we receive 
your entry. Only one entry accepted from 
each household. Offer not open to present 
Fashion Frocks salespeople. 


STYLE TEST MANAGER 


FASHION FROCKS, inc. 


Dept. U-3053 * Cincinnati 25, Ohio 
In Canada, North American Fashion Frocks, Ltd. 
2163 Parthenais, Dept. U-3053, Montreal, P, Q. 


Paste Coupon on Postcard — Mail Today! 


Style Test Manager 
FASHION FROCKS, INC. 
Dept. U-3053 
Cincinnati 25, Ohio 


Here's my answer. Please rush my PRIZE of the ‘Bib’ 
Type Tea Apron ...also Style Folio with fabric sam- 
ples and full particulars without obligation. 





The Dress with the New ‘“‘Long 
Torso Look” is Style No* 














Name Age 
Address 
City & Zone State_ 


If you live in Canada, mail this coupon to North American ] 
Fashion Frocks, Ltd., 2163 Parthenais, Montreal, P. Q. 
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Marisa says, “even though Father dis- 
approved. It was just kid stuff, but it was 
important to us. We used to plan all day 
how we could get out in the evening and 
meet them. Mother always helped us. 
Sometimes we’d just go for a short walk. 
These were escapes. We always had to be 
home before Father returned. When he 
caught us, we were bawled out good. 

. This was not too comfortable for us, 
this sneaking around—but what could we 
do? The boys could not come to see us 


| in our home. Father always said, ‘No!’” 


Then one summer Marisa fell in love. 


| He was an artist, and his name was Fran- 
| co. They met during a vacation in the 


country near Bologna, on the Adriatic. 

“He painted my portrait,’ Marisa says. 
“It was very innocent, very romantic and 
very wonderful. We used to go for bike 
rides and hold hands. Yes, we had some 
kisses, too. Anna was happy for me. She 
helped when she could. She’d go along 
with us as chaperone, and then she’d say, 
‘If you'll excuse me, I have some errands 
to do.’ Of course we always excused her. 
We were very obliging.” 

But, from the start, Marisa’s romance 
with Franco was ill-fated. Franco wanted 
her to marry him at once. Marisa insisted 


| that they were too young. Franco said he 


would call on her at her home, in Rome. 
Marisa told him her father would never 
allow it. 

“He came anyway, Marisa recalls. “He 
drove down to Rome from his home in 
Milan. He telephoned and talked to Father 
and asked to be allowed to call. ‘No,’ 
Father said, ‘My daughter is too young to 
entertain young men. The next day, 
Franco picked me up at school and we 
talked about our problem. I tried to make 
him see that this was impossible for us, 
our lives were too much apart. But he in- 
sisted. Sometimes he’d drive all the way 
from Milan, about three hundred miles, 
just to have a little visit. 

What happened? 

“Nothing,” Marisa sighs. “It had to end. 
Franco didn’t have a chance against 
Father. I didn’t either. I couldn’t make up 
my mind. In a way Father was right, of 
course, for I was too young. And so I be- 
lieve it was all for the best. Now Franco 
is married, and I hope he is happy. For 
me this was something to cherish and to 
remember always.” 


In the meantime, at the age of sixteen, 
Pier had started her movie career. At first 
Luigi Pierangeli was furious at the idea. 
But Pier and her mother “managed” 
him and won him over. Later, he relented 
completely and became extremely proud 
of his daughter’s success. 

“Those were exciting days,” Marisa re- 
members. “Everything was happening so 
fast for Anna. There were parties, new 
clothes, and many plans. I was happy for 
her. It seemed entirely natural that this 
would happen to her and not to me. It 
never occurred to me to be envious.” 

Then, suddenly and tragically, Luigi 
Pierangeli died. It was a terrible blow to 
his family. Although he had been a stern 
and unyielding father in many ways, he 
was a man of fine principle and they 
loved him dearly. “For many weeks we 
were in a state of shock,” Marisa says. 

Soon afterward, Pier was offered a 
movie contract in Hollywood. So Mrs. 
Pierangeli gathered up their belongings, 
and with baby sister, Patrizia, they all 
journeyed to America. 

Marisa was just eighteen when she ar- 
rived in Hollywood. She could speak very 
little English and was terribly impressed. 

“It was so big,’ she says. “Everything 
moved so fast. Sometimes it was hard to 
catch the breath.” 

What did she enjoy? “The hamburgers! 


The hot dogs! Oh, and the wonderful ice 
cream sundaes. So rich!” 

What did she not like? “Well .. » 
She hesitated, smiling mischievously. “The 
reporters. They talk so fast and ask go 
many questions. Sometimes it is difficult 
to find the answers. And, the photog- 
raphers. They say, ‘Stand over there, baby. 
Now smile, doll. Cross the legs, honey.” 
Marisa shrugged. “What is all this Baby, 
Doll and Honey business? These are words 
I am not very used to.” 

But Marisa learned fast. She found 
Hollywood filled with fun and excitement. 
The Pierangeli home was often crowded 
with laughing and dancing young people. 
Of course Marisa met young men who 
asked for dates. She began to enjoy life. 

One night, at a party at Ocean House, 
Marisa was introduced to Don Hartman, 
production head at Paramount Studios, 

“Perhaps you, too, would be interested 
in a career,” Hartman said to her. “If so, 
come to my office tomorrow.” 

“But,” Marisa protested, “I have had no 
experience with acting.” 

“At your age,” Hartman said, “that is 
not too surprising. Come anyway.” 


The following day at the studio, Marisa 
was offered a stock contract. Again she 
protested, “I know nothing at all about 
this movie business.” 

Hartman smiled and nodded. “That’s not 
necessary. We'll teach you, groom you. 
Perhaps you will be a success. Perhaps 
not. We'll see. Sign your name here.” 

Marisa let her breath come out with a 
whoosh. She was startled and a little con- 
fused, but nevertheless excited. She man- 
aged to sign her name. The next morning 
she began her training in English, diction, 
singing, dancing and pantomime. 

“At first it was very difficult,” Marisa 
says. “But after a while I decided that I 
liked it. It was a challenge. I needed lots 
of help, but everyone was so nice. Then, 
just as I felt I had begun to make some 
progress, the blow came. The immigration 
department had not approved my contract. 
I was here only on a visitor’s visa and 
therefore I could not take a job.” 

How did it happen that Pier could sign 
a studio contract but Marisa could not? 
Well, Pier’s contract, it was explained, 
was for a specific starring role. But Ma- 
risa’s, being only a stock contract, was just 
like any other job and therefore not 
allowable. 

“For a long time I was very sad,” she 
remembers. “Also very skeptical. I began 
to think that everything was against me. 

A long, unhappy year went by for Ma- 
risa. In time, her frustration subsided a 
little, but not much. Then she was asked 
to test for the picture, “What Price Glory’ 
at Twentieth Century-Fox. She agreed, 
but warily. She did not want another dis- 
appointment. 

“Frankly, I did not think I would get 
the part,” Marisa says now. And perhaps 
this attitude helped her to relax in front 
of the camera. At any rate, she sang 4 
little French song, “Je Suis Seule a Soir, 
and then did a test scene with Robert 
Wagner. When it was finished, director 
John Ford said, “That was fine. You'll do. 
She had the job! 

That was the beginning. After her debut 
in “What Price Glory?” Marisa few back 
to Italy and appeared in “I Have Chosen 
Love.” Returning to the United States, 
she played a blind Italian girl in Case 
File FBI,” starring Broderick Crawford. 
Then came roles on two top television 
shows—Studio One and Fireside Theatre. 
The next stop was Warner Brothers, where 
she played Toby the Indian Princess ©P- 
posite Alan Ladd in “Drum Beat 

These were good roles and fine — 
ence for Marisa. They helped to sive e 
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ce something she needed after being known listening is often a road to learning. champagne—always bubbling, never seri- 
é only as “Pier Angeli’s sister” for so long. “Anna Magnani made me realize the ous. Marisa is studious, she likes serious 
. Then came her big break. This coincided value of concentration in playing a role. people. She always thinks things out very 
he —or so it seemed—with the arrival of her And Burt Lancaster, though very serious’ carefully. At the same time, Marisa has a 
SO little Chinese God of Happiness. about his work, urged me to enjoy myself wonderful sense of humor, while Pier 
ult “] had read Tennessee Williams’ play, at the same time. ‘Marisa,’ he said, ‘always does not.” 
g~ ‘The Rose Tattoo,’ and I loved it,” she says. try to have fun at what you do. And be “You think too much,” Pier tells Marisa. 
oy. “I told myself that someday I must play yourself. Express your own personality. “Don’t do it!” 
: the role of Rosa, the daughter. When I Don’t let them change you.’” Marisa replies, twinkling, “Perhaps you 
Dy, heard that Hal Wallis was to make the While the company was shooting in Key are right. I must try to remember that.” 
‘ds picture with Burt Lancaster and Anna _ West, a columnist printed an item that In her spare time, Marisa keeps busy 
Magnani, I was so excited I could hardly — read, in effect: “Marisa Pavan and Ben’ sewing and designing her own clothes. 
nd stand it. I telephoned my agent to please Cooper are taking their romancing in She loves swimming and tennis. “I am a 
nt. to do something about getting me a test “The Rose Tattoo’ seriously. Ben has asked fanatic about this.” She rockets around 
led for the Rosa role.” Marisa to marry him, and Marisa has said town in a small Austin sport car. Aside 
dle. Paul Kohner, Marisa’s agent, listened yes.” from hamburgers and hot dogs, she doesn’t 
tho to her sputterings in a combination of In Hollywood, Mrs. Pierangeli, busy care for meat. “I eat meat only to give me 
ife. American and Italian and told her, “Take with the marriage plans of Pier and Vic strength. I could live on fruits and veg- 
Ise, it easy. I'll see what I can do.” Damone, picked up her morning paper _ etables.” 
—, Later, Kohner called her back and said, and read the item about Marisa. She was She also paints occasionally: “I wait for 
aS. ‘lve just talked to the studio. They’re frantic. Hastily she put through a call to the quiet moments.” And she writes blank 
ted considering your sister for the part. You’d Florida. “Please, this is too much all at verse: “I like to fool around with this. I 
SO, better forget the whole thing.” once!” she pleaded with Marisa. “I have write about everything—life, the ocean, 
“I won’t forget it,’ Marisa said. “I want never even met this boy Ben Cooper! Paris, love. This is a way to let myself go, 
ae this very much. If Anna is being con- What, in the name of heaven, goes on to express my emotions and inner feel- 
; sidered, fine. But let them test us both. here?” ings.” 
dns At least I want a chance at it.” “Relax, Mama,” Marisa laughed. “Be- Marisa has dated many young men in 
Kohner arranged an interview with Hal fore the cameras I have made love to Ben, Hollywood, among them Richard Egan, 
Z Wallis, who told Marisa, “I don’t know. I _ yes. But privately we have not even dated. Arthur Loew, Jr. and Perry Lopez, who 
risa wonder if you will look young enough.” We are friends, nothing more. The rest of appeared with her in “Drum Beat.” “I 
she ‘It has always been the other way _ it was dreamed up by a busy press agent.” especially like an evening with Perry,” 
out around,” Marisa flared. “I have been too Mrs. Pierangeli relaxed as directed. she says. “We both love to dance, and he 
young. Now please try me in a test.” Marisa got back from Florida just in time is wonderful at it.” 
=m And they did. As it happened, Pier was to be Pier’s maid of honor. Then, almost But, says Marisa, she is not yet ready 
you. not available for the part, and so there immediately, she moved over to M-G-M for love and marriage. “This is a serious 
laps was no competition between the sisters. to play the role of Catherine de Medici in thing. Right now I am started on a career. 
h Others, however, were tested, but Marisa “Diane,” which also stars Lana Turner I don’t think I would be able to mix the 
a won out. And her playing of Rosa has and Pedro Armendarez. Since then, it has two of them.” 
7on- established her as one of Hollywood’s been evident that Mrs. Pierangeli now Marisa points to the little wooden God 
— finest young dramatic actresses. has two movie stars in the family. of Happiness and smiles back at him. 
i Marisa says she learned many things “They are so different, my two daugh- “For the present, he is the one,” she says. 
10n, while making “The Rose Tattoo,” most of _ ters,” Mrs. Pierangeli says. “Pier likes “Later, when the time is right, perhaps 
, which was filmed in Key West. “Tennes- fancy clothes and bright colors. Marisa he will help me to find the man for me 
at see Williams taught me to make spaghetti prefers tailored, classic things. Piér likes to love.” THe ENnp 
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It’s terrific. It’s the big TV-RADIO book-of- 
the-year. It's the new 1956 TV-Rapio ANNUAL. 
This glamorous new edition tops them all. It’s 
just bursting with pictures, facts and stories 
about the lives of all your favorite entertain- 
ers. You'll refer to this book over and over 
again. Get your copy before they are all gone. 
Here are some of the features contained in 
this marvelous yearbook: 

THE YEAR'S ROUNDUP—News ... gossip... 
chit-chat about your favorite entertainers. 
Your eyes will pop at some of these inside 
stories. Lots of pictures, too. 

NEW SHOWS OF THE YEAR—The stars that 
made these shows click: The $64,000 Ques- 
tion (Hal March) « Ford Star Jubilee (Bing 
Crosby) « The Woolworth Hour (Percy 
Faith) « Mickey Mouse Club (Roy Williams 
and Jimmie Dodd) e« The Chevy Show (Bob 
Hope, Dinah Shore) « The Big Surprise (Jack 
Barry) « You'll Never Get Rich (Phil Sil- 


vers). 
PERSONALITIES OF THE YEAR—Full-page pic- 
tures, plus the exciting stories behind Cathy 
and Bob Crosby e« Patti Page e« Jackie 
Gleason « James Arness, William Conrad e 
Christine, Phyllis and Dorothy McGuire. 
WHO'S WHO IN TV COMEDY—True-life stories 
of Bob Cummings and Rosemary DeCamp e 
Ann Davis, Dwayne Hickman e Peg Lynch 
and Alan Bunce ¢ Vanessa Brown and Barry 
Nelson « Leonid emmy Margaret Irving, 
Pat Breslin and Jackie Cooper e Spring By- 
ington, Harry Morgan, Verna Felton, Dean 
Miller and Frances Rafferty *« George Gobel 
ane Peggy King « Sid Caesar and Nanette 
apnray 
WHO'S WHO IN MUSIC-VARIETY—Liberace e 
Julius La Rosa ¢ Johnny Desmond « Tommy 
and Jimmy Dorsey « June Taylor Dancers 
e Frankie Laine « Florian ZaBach. 
ALWAYS TOPS—Arthur Godfrey « Jack Webb 
e Eve Arden « Ernie Ford « Ralph Edwards 
¢ Dave Garroway « Arlene Francis « Steve 
Allen « Perry Como e Garry Moore « Don 
McNeill ¢« Burr Tillstrom and Fran Allison 
e Ed Sullivan « Milton Berle « Martha Raye 
e Robert Q. Lewis « Lucille Ball and Desi 
Arnaz « Art Linkletter « Jimmy Durante e 
Ozzie, Harriet, David and Ricky Nelson. 
PLUS—Pictures and biographies from the 
most beloved daytime dramas on radio and 
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(Continued from page 47) 
say ‘no’,” then rushed out of his room and 
down two flights of stairs to the lobby. 
Dewey wanted that part badly. Even a 
long-shot was worth the chance he was 
about to take. “Where’s the nearest TWA 
office?” he asked the desk clerk. 

The directions memorized, Dewey took 
off as if he were trying to break an 
Olympic record. But the news at the 
airline’s office, when he got there, was 
disappointing. “Sorry, we’re booked solid 
for a month.” 

Someone less determined might have 
interpreted this as a sign to give up. Not 
Dewey. While making the rounds of other 
airlines and steamship bureaus, he was 


| told about the inaugural flight of a new 


Spanish line. By now he didn’t care 
whether it was a Super Constellation or 


' an old DC-3, he was determined to get on 


| 
| 
| 





the plane. His persistence paid off. The 
flight was so new, it hadn’t been more 
than one-half booked. 

Thirty-six hours after he had taken off 
from the Madrid airport, Dewey walked 
into William Wyler’s Hollywood office. 
“I’m right for Hal Griffin,’ he informed 
the producer-director of “The Desperate 
Hours,” without a trace of doubt in his 
voice that anyone else could even be 
seriously considered for the part. Mr. 
Wyler couldn’t help agreeing with the 
unusual young man, and signed him. 

Dewey has always known what he 
wanted and, more specifically what was 
and what wasn’t right for him. Particu- 
larly as far as his career was concerned. 

Curiously enough, the former Navy 
fighter pilot became interested in acting 
quite by accident. 

Stationed on a carrier in the South 
Pacific, Dewey’s first visit to Hawaii took 
him to a USO show, the GI version of 
“Hamlet,” starring Maurice Evans. Fas- 
cinated by Mr. Evans’ performance, Dewey 
made up his mind to follow in the noted 
actor’s footsteps. 

Out of uniform two years later, Dewey 
went to Phoenix, Arizona, where his 
mother had taken up residence. He sup- 
ported himself as a messenger boy, truck 
driver, and even worked as an Indian 
trader while doing his “ground work” with 
a local little-theatre group. 

The most prominent facet of Dewey’s 
personality was made obvious in his trad- 
ing with the Indians. Many white men try 


_ it, but few are really successful because 
the Indians—the Navajos and Hopis in 





particular—are reluctant to let white men 
on their reservation or -sell them goods. 

It took trader Martin just four weeks 
to get his trading business into high gear. 

First he looked around till he found a 
fellow who was on good terms with one 
of the local chiefs. Dewey went into part- 
nership with him, and when, through him, 
he met the chief for the first time, con- 
vinced the chief that he, Dewey, was 
partly Indian as well. “Cherokee on my 
mother’s side,” he insisted. The chief 
promptly invited Dewey to the annual 
rain dance and made him an honorary 
member of the tribe. After that, young 
Martin had the market cornered! 

Had he stuck to this profession, he’d 
probably be the number one Indian trader 
in the Phoenix-Albuquerque area today. 
But Dewey’s heart was set on acting and, 
when he was accepted by the Ogunquit, 
Maine, Playhouse school, he sold his car 
and most of his other belongings to pay 
for his bus fare east. 

Three weeks after he arrived, he had a 
chance to go to Hollywood. Few people 
other than Dewey would have turned 
down such an opportunity. He did. 








Dewey Is the Darndest! 






During their first season at Ogunquit. 
apprentice actors primarily attended 
classes, and in their spare time moved and 
painted sets and did other manual work 
around the stage. Only on Saturday after- 
noons, when the theatre was “dark” 
for professionals, did they have a chance 
to perform on the stage, and then only for 
the people in the neighboring villages who 
were invited free of charge. 

On Dewey’s third Saturday at Ogun- 
quit, a Columbia Studio talent scout, who 
had a home near by, happened to catch 
one of these performances and, after see- 
ing Dewey in a comparatively minor 
part, went backstage to meet him. 

“You are a good potential for pictures,” 
she told the surprised young man. “I can 
get you a stock contract with my studio. 
Where shall I send it?” 

It took Dewey a few minutes to catch 
his breath. When he did, his answer was 
not what she had expected. “Mind if | 
think it over?” 

“Think it over? What’s there to think 
over?” 

Convinced he was playing hard to get, 
the scout asked him to join her for supper 
that night and give her his decision then. 
That was agreeable to Dewey. 

Beforehand, however, he approached 
one of the directors who had taken quite 
an interest in Dewey’s work. “I'll give you 
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advice after you answer one question, 
honestly,” said the director. “What do you 
want out of life?” 

“To become an actor.” 

“Then I'll put it on the line,” th« 
tor added. “You have talent, but it 
developing.” 

Dewey’s mind was made up. | 


direc- 
needs 


better 


stay here,” he told the scout that night. 

“But think of the opportunity, she in- 
sisted. “Hollywood!” 

“I’m not ready for it.” 
. She made one last try. “If you change 
your mind, let me know before | go back 
to New York.” 

Pressure was brought on Dev from 
all sides. His fellow workers thought he 
was crazy for discarding such offer. 
They were convinced he’d neve? get al- 
other one like it. Furthermore, 2s'de from 
the career possibilities, the stock contract 
included a handsome week: sales 
which in itself should have be — 
enticement to a young man we studie 
on the GI Bill of Rights, and whe had no 
idea where his meals were to come from 
during the winter months whe" there 
was no “school,” and consequently out 
monthly check from the govern” prog jen 


Dewey knew what he wanted rd 
East and study. To see himself th: ough : 
winter months, he washed dishe and ra 
elevators in New York City. 
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When at last Dewey felt he was ready 
for Hollywood, he worked his way to the 
West Coast by driving back a car belong- 
ing to the father of a girlfriend, Julie 
Bennett. But when he arrived, he found 
that Hollywood wasn’t exactly waiting 
for him. He couldn’t even get himself an 
agent. Wearing his best, his only suit, he 
walked from office to office, and was 
turned down each time. And so he went 
back to odd jobs. 

To stay in the theatrical field, he en- 
rolled in a dramatic school and, a few 
weeks later, he was spotted by an agent 
who agreed with Dewey about his talents. 
Before long the agent got Dewey a good 
part in “Knock on Any Door.” 

No sooner had he finished his first film 
when his agent told him of a “wonderful 
opportunity.” “They are going to make 
a series with the Dead End Kids. The 
producer wants you for one of the lead 
roles.” 

“Not interested,” Dewey replied. “For 
me it’s the best or nothing at all. I'd 
rather go back to selling jewelry.” 

However, on his agent’s pleading—and 
secretly hoping to find a gracious way 
out—Dewey went with him to the pro- 
ducer’s office. 

When the producer saw Dewey, he was 
even more convinced that he was his man, 
while Dewey was just as determined not 
to accept the part. To get out of it in 
what he considered “a gracious manner,” 
he motioned his agent aside. “Tell him I 
wouldn’t even consider it under $750.00 
a week.” 

“Are you crazy? You should be happy 
to get half.” 

“Tell him $750.” 

To the surprise of both, the producer 
was willing to pay it! 

But Dewey still wasn’t willing to sell 
himself even for that. 
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“But you said you’d work for $750,” the 
agent lamented as they walked out. 

“T said I’d consider it. I have. I don’t 
want it.” 

“You’re absolutely crazy. After this, 
no one is going to give you another 
chance.” 

And with that the agent went one way, 
and Dewey another, and they never talked 
to one another again. 

For six months, instead of earning $750 
a week, Dewey wrapped packages at the 
May Company for $25 a week. Then he 
got his big break in “Golden Gloves.” 
From there climbed steadily via “Battle- 
ground,’ “The Thing,’ “The Big Sky” 
and “The Desperate Hours,’ to become 
one of the most-in-demand young actors 
in Hollywood. Only Dewey isn’t always 
“available.” Even while he was under 
contract to M-G-M, he was prepared to 
go on suspension rather than play a part 
which he felt wasn’t “right” for him— 
although such a situation never arose. 
And, -now that he is on his own as a 
free-lance, he is as determined as ever 
to accept only the roles he feels are 
best for him. 

This self-assurance as to what is or 
isn’t good for him extends to every phase 
of Dewey’s career. 

One day, for instance, he got a call from 
the West Coast editor of a fan maga- 
zine, asking him to pose for a home lay- 
out. Dewey said he’d be delighted. 

When the photographer showed up at 
Dewey’s Malibu Beach home, the first 
thing he wanted Dewey to do was put on 
an apron and start washing dishes. 

“That’s out,” Dewey insisted. The pho- 
tographer, a seasoned veteran of many 
years in Hollywood, had been up against 
such predicaments before. “All right, if 
you Da that the apron looks silly, leave 
it off.” 


“I don’t care whether or not it looks 
silly. I just never wash my dishes.” 

The photographer became fatherly. 
“Who cares? Only you and I will know. 
Think of all the nice pages.” 

“T don’t care and that’s it. Now do you 
want to shoot anything else?” 

The photographer had no choice. 

Dewey hates pretensions, he always has. 
That’s why he refused to pose doing 
housework when he never does it. As 
a matter of fact, he dislikes the mere 
thought of it, has a permanent maid to 
look after him, and when she isn’t avail- 
able for any length of time, he puts 
through a hurried call to his mother in 
Phoenix to come to Los Angeles and help 
him out! 

While Dewey fully realizes the value 
of publicity—to the point of having had 
a publicist of his own for a while—he 
is determined not to let it run his life. 
For example, a couple of months ago he 
turned down an invitation to attend the 
formal premiere of “The Tall Men,” be- 
cause he had already promised to take 
his mother to see Cinerama. And neither 
the studio nor his friends nor his mother 
could change his mind. 

Dewey’s you’ve-got-to-go - after - what- 
you-want attitude shows up in every 
phase of his life. It is especially evident 
in his feelings toward sports, bullfighting 
in particular. 

While it was his fondness for the peo- 
ple, the foods, the arts and the customs 
of Spain which had taken him to Madrid 
and Seville when he first heard about 
“The Desperate Hours,” his interest in 
—" soon overshadowed everything 
else. 

“I’ve been an aficionado for years,” he 
told this reporter when we hit on the sub- 
ject. 

“There’s no exact translation for aficio- 
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nado. It’s more than being a fan of 
something. It’s more like a religion. You 
think it, breathe it, live it, know all there 
is to know about it. It gets into your 
blood.” 

Bullfighting certainly got into his, for 
once he gets on the subject, it’s almost 
impossible to get him off again. 

Dewey saw his first fight in Mexico 
City, on a trip south of the border with 
Budd Boettiger. The fever gripped him 
almost immediately, and from then on, he 
spent most of his weekends in Tijuana. 

To find out all he could on the subject, 


Dewey even studied Spanish, because 
some of the best books on bullfighting 
are published in that language. 


When he went to Spain for a vacation, 
there was no one he wanted to meet 
more than seventy-two-year-old Juan 
Belmonte, often called the father of mod- 
ern bullfighting. And, as with everything 
else, when Dewey wants something he 
doesn’t stop till he gets it. 

As soon as he arrived in Madrid, Dewey 
started sending out “scouts” to locate 
Juan Belmonte. He inquired at the 
American Consulate, at Metro-Goldwyn- 
Mayer (which has offices in almost every 
town), the American Press Company, the 


| newspapers, every agency that might have 
| some knowledge about the whereabouts 
| of Senor Belmonte. 


On the second day after his arrival, 
Dewey got a call from M-G-M’s Seville 
representative. “We've located him here,” 
he told Dewey. 

“Great! When can I meet him?” 
asked. 

“I don’t think there’s any chance—” 

He hadn’t even finished the sentence 
when Dewey was on his way to the air- 
port, and off for Seville to meet Juan Bel- 
monte. 

Six hours later he third-degreed the 
M-G-M representative about Senor Bel- 
monte’s daily routine. It seemed the 
grand old man of bullfighting had a rigid 
schedule to which he adhered day after 


Dewey 


the young American’s ingenuity and per 
sistence. 

Dewey acquainted himself with 
routine like an FBI man shadowin; 
criminal. His next step was to get 
quainted with a friend of Senor Re! 
monte’s the same way he had met a fric ! : 
of the Hopi chief several years ear! 
That accomplished, the two ‘ *happened” to 
be at the little winery at the precise time 
Senor Belmonte and his entourage ar- 
rived. When the friend walked over to 
pay his respects, Dewey was in tow. From 
then on it was easy. 

One look at Dewey and Seftor Belmont; 


th 


wn” 


a 


burst out, “Senor, you have the build of 
a bullfighter and the eyes that shovy 
courage.” 


It was the greatest compliment he co uld 
have paid Dewey. But that was only the 
beginning. “Senor Martin, would 
like to become a bullfighter?” 

Right there Dewey might have been 
willing to throw away his whole caree: 
“Certainly,” he said. 

“To be a good fighter,” 
“you must give your all.” 

Had he known Dewey, he 
have even offered such advice. 
never does anything halfway. 

To Dewey’s delight, the old gentleman 
offered himself as teacher and promptly 
took him to a Seville hotel, in which h« 
occupied a whole floor. There Dewey got 
his first lesson with the cape. 

A couple of days later, he accompa 
Senor Belmonte to one of his many 
ranches, for his first try with femal 
calves. Before the first day was over, 
he was covered with black and blu 
spots. Now he really knew why bull- 
fighting was such a difficult and hazard- 
ous profession. 

“You got enough, senor?” 
to know. 


you 


Juan warned, 


wouldn't 


De Wey 


Juan wanted 


“Not a chance,’ Dewey replied, and 
kept at it till he felt he’d exhausted 
Senor Belmonte’s hospitality, and _ re- 


turned to Madrid. 





day, starting with his morning coffee, his Needless to say, neither his studio nor 
walk down a certain street, his stop at his agent nor anyone else connected with 
the local cigar store for his favorite El his career was deliriously happy about 
Puro, his mid-morning snack at a little Dewey’s interest in what is considered 
wine shop, and so on through the day, the most dangerous sport in the world. 
always accompanied by dozens of fans To him, that matters little. What he 
and hangers-on who made it all but im- wants, he goes after. And besides, by 
possible for a new intruder, such as _ now his friends and associates should be 
Dewey, to get within shouting distance of | used to these exploits. 

their idol. Only they hadn’t counted on About a year or so ago, Dewey got an 
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urgent desire to take up skin-diving. Any- 
one else might have been satisfied to buy 
himself a diving suit, aqua lung, spear 
and other equipment, then go to the near- 
est beach and have a good time getting 
along as well as he could. Not Dewey. 
As long as he was going to do it at all, 
he intended to become an expert. Need- 
less to say, he did. As a matter of fact, 
he’s the only civilian who passed the 
Navy's underwater demolition course. 

A friend of his—there’s always a friend 
involved—is the head of the Navy’s Cor- 
onado Underwater Training School. As a 
starter, he gave Dewey a number of books 
to read, but couldn’t help him beyond 
that. “I wish I could,” he assured him, 
“but I don’t have the authority to let you 
participate in the official course.” 

That didn’t stop Dewey. 

How he “accidentally” showed up at the 
precise place off Catalina Island where a 
Navy submarine surfaced—with the ad- 
miral in charge of the underwater demo- 
lition course and a dozen frogmen on 
maneuver—is something that could hap- 
pen only to Dewey. 

The rest was almost a foregone conclu- 
sion, at least for anyone familiar with 
Dewey's tactics. Through his pal he met 
the admiral, told the high-ranking officer 
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how much he loved skin-diving, and ap- 
peared pleasantly startled when he was 
given permission to join the course. A 
few wei ks later, Dewey passed his exami- 
ination with flying fins, to become the 
— civilian with a Navy frogman certi- 
cate. 

Dewey is just as sure of what he wants 
and how to get it when real estate and 
other business ventures are involved. 

Convinced that commercial properties 
are his best assurance for financial se- 
curity, he has invested in them heavily. 
At the same time, he doesn’t believe in 
owning his own home, though in this case 
personal reasons are involved as well. He 
doesn’t want to be tied down. 

This is due partly to his love for travel, 
and his feeling that he has seen only a 
‘ew of the many places he would like to 
visit eventually, and more so—much more 


ie an unsuccessful marriage to model 

nadie Havelhurst, which lasted barely 

ey —- “I'm through with marriage!” 
Clalms 


emphatically. 
. 40Wever, indications tend to show that 
7 this respect Dewey might not be too 
“es of himself. At least his recent in- 
— in pretty Mary Murphy has Dale 
ae worried. And if Dewey’s past 
hel de ba any indication of what the future 
mind or him, should he make up his 
she’s to marry Mary or any other girl, 
right . good as standing before the altar 
initel en and there. For Dewey is def- 
setts the darndest when it comes to 
ing what he wants. THe Enp 








FLAME-GLO 


cobs fouik ljot 


look lovelier...longest! 



































Only Flame-Glo gives you the 

magic allure of color-fresh brilliance 
that catches every eye. Flame-Glo 
assures more beauty instantly... keeps 
your lips satin-smooth and dewy-moist, 
never stale or drying! 


amazing lipstick at an amazing price! 


Only Flame-Glo has Fastenol, 
the exclusive ingredient that seals the 
vibrant color to your lips until you 

alone remove it. Never before has 
a lipstick given you all these features 
...and at a popular price besides! 
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Golden 4 
Swivel i 
Case 
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FLAME-GLO | 


kissable 
with 


® 
a 
“TRIPLE-STAY” J LIPSTICK 


15¢, 29¢ and 39¢ (slightly more in Canada) 
FLAME-GLO IS SOLD ONLY AT CHAIN VARIETY 5 & 10¢ STORES 












3 MOVIE & TY 
STAR PICTURES 
EXCITING NEW COLLECTION! 
BS tific preparation is SAFE, HARMLESS, for- For the first time—sensational pictures 
mulated by a doctor, prescribed by doctors. of your favorite movie and TV stars! 
Complete instructions and booklet on CAUSE A super-duper offer! 
\ / of bedwetting free with each bottle of DRI- FRE Home addresses of over 165 
\ 4 AL-NITE Tablets. Money back guarantee. stars and birthdays of 300 
\ G > " $3.00 at your druggist or postpaid from with order of your favorite stars! 
we eieg GULFSTREAM LABORATORIES Inc. Send 25¢ to 
P.O. BOX 1355 . DELRAY BEACH, FLORIDA DeLUXE PHOTO SERVICE, Dept. 849 
Box 947, Church St. Annex, N.Y. 8, N.Y. 


OP BED WETTING! 


> End embarrassment, prevent soiled sheets, 
<=. mattresses, with DRI-AL-NITE. This scien- 











FIND OUT what fun it is to 
be a beautiful blonde. No 
matter what your hair color 
now — blonde that’s turned 
mousey brown, brunette, red- 
head — with Marchand’s 
Golden Hair Wash you can 
add a glow of sunshine or 
lighten honey bright. Golden 
Hair Wash is the tried-and- 
true home hair lightener pre- 
ferred for over 50 years. Not 
a dye. Nothing extra to buy. 
Fine for lightening arm and 
leg hair, too. 





Life is thrilling 


when you're a BLOND 


Be a fascinating golden-top—today! 


MARCHAND’S GOLDEN HAIR WASH 


At drugstores 
everywhere 
60c and 90¢, 
plus tax 
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“A nurse showed me 
the way to 
marriage happiness 


1/7 
: 


says Mrs. Eve Akers 
who now uses Zonite to douche 


SAFE! Many married women—as well as 
brides, and those about-to-be-married— 
wonder about douching for feminine 
hygiene. Mrs. Eve Akers learned from a 
nurse the importance of following the 
proper method of douching with a foun- 
tain syringe, using an effective yet safe 
solution—like ZONITE. 

EFFECTIVE! No other type liquid anti- 
septic-germicide for the doyche of all 
those tested is so powerfully effective yet 
so safe to body tissues as ZONITE. 
HEALTHFUL! ZoniTE completely deodor- 
izes, promptly washes away germs and 
odor-causing waste substances. A nurse 
once advised Mrs. Akers that if any 
abnormal condition exists, she should 
then see her doctor. The nurse said he 
would probably recommend that she 
continue to use ZONITE as usual. 
DAINTY! You, too, can be one of the 
modern women who welcome the “peace 
of mind” and daintiness that ZONITE 
gives them after monthly periods and 
other times. You can use ZONITE as di- 
rected, as often as needed, without the 
slightest risk of injury. Costs only pen- 
nies per douche. 











ro or ine One 
"Guaranteed by a 
Good Housekeeping 
on *“ 


\ 
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ZONITE 


so safe yet 
so effective! 


NATIONAL 


Join the millions of families who 

shop and save by mail from BELLAS HESS 
this color-filled catalog. Select S ring & Summer 
from thousands of new styles P | 
and finest home items . . . all atalog , 
priced at America’s greatest * or 
savings ond all absolutely guar- Savings Galore 
anteed .. . your money back Yoy & Your Family 


if you are not pleased. 

SAVE MONEY— TIME! ACT NOW! You've nothing to pay 
—no obligation to buy. To get your catalog just send your 
nome ond address to: 


NATIONAL BELLAS HESS 
247-33 Bellas Hess Bidg., Kansas City, Mo. | 


| me,” she whispered. “God help me! 

And He did. 

Eight months later, last September, Gail 
Russell was on location in Big Bear, Cali- 
fornia, facing a movie camera for the first 
time in three long years. The picture was 
“Seven Men from Now,” co-starring Gail 


Gail Russell: A Woman Reborn 


(Continued from page 48) 
and he was there in response to Gail’s des- 
perate pleading. She had to talk to him, 
Gail had told him on the phone, she sim- 
ply had to. It was unbearable to her that 
the papers had just broken the story that 


| Guy Madison and his new wife, Sheila, 


were about to become parents. Gail said 
if she couldn’t talk it out with someone, 
she didn’t know what would happen to her. 

The man was one of the friends who had 
been close to Gail and Guy when they 
were married and, after the divorce, he 
had still remained a friend of them both. 
Or, at least, he was as good a friend of 
Gail’s as she permitted anyone to be. He 
knew the whole pattern of the Madison 
marriage, their crazy young love, their 
several partings and reconciliations, their 
final breakup, then Guy’s subsequent mar- 
riage to Sheila Connolly. 

Because of this understanding, the man 
was fully aware of the fact that Gail would 
know why he had chosen a small, obscure 
bar, instead of a popular one along the 
Strip. Like Guy—who had parked on a 
side street near the jail when Gail was 
released from her second intoxication 
charge—this man was dodging headlines, 
for himself, for Gail. And, like Guy, he 
was there to help—but he knew it was 
wiser if neither of them were observed. 

Gail was crying. “Now I know I’ve really 
lost Guy,” she sobbed. “I can’t endure the 
thought. I can’t. You see, I have nothing.” 

“You’ve got youth and beauty,” the 
man said, “and enough alimony to live on 
very comfortably. And you could go back 
to your career.” 

Gail lifted her haunted face. “What 
career? I haven’t even been offered a pic- 
ture in ages. Who would hire me?” 

“Anybody would hire you, Gail, if they 
were sure you could get through a pro- 
duction. Remember, your career didn’t 
desert you. You have not lost popularity 
because of bad pictures or poor perform- 


| ances. You have been called something 


pretty close to genius by several critics, 
when it comes to acting.” 

“Don’t laugh, but I’ve kept those notices 
that said that,” Gail admitted. 

“Naturally you have. Who wouldn’t? 
How many glamour girls are ever called 
geniuses at acting?” 

“Glamour girl?” She began to laugh, 
laughter that soon turned into sobs. “Look 
at me. And now tuat I have really lost 
Guy, I’ve lost everything. There’s nobody 
to help me, nobody.” 

“You could help yourself, Gail,” the 
man reminded her. 

“T can’t. I’ve tried. You know I’ve tried. 
You know I’ve just come out of the hos- 
pital. You know about that so-called cure 
I took, a while back. And before that, 
there was AA. And before that the sani- 
torium Guy put me in. Nothing works.” 

The man pushed his chair back from 
the cocktail table and stood up. “Then Ill 
have to be like Guy,” he said. “Fond as I 
am of you, I’ve got to tell you there’s 
nothing more I can do to help. If you won’t 
cooperate, there’s nothing more anybody 
can do.” He dropped some money for the 


| drinks on the table. “See you to your car, 
| Gail?” 


She shook her head, unable to speak. 


| As the man walked out, she covered her 


beautiful face with her hands and the tears 


| ran down between her fingers. “God help 


’ ” 


and Randolph Scott. And throughout the 
whole movie industry there was rejoicing 
not nearly so much because the gir! wa: 
giving the kind of performance Hollywood 
had always known she could give, but be- 
cause, night after night, when the day’s 
shooting was finished, she was joining the 
entire company at the bar. The rest of the 
company drank whatever strong stuff jt 
wanted. Gail drank gingerale. 

Gail Russell had found her persona! re- 
ligion. She had joined a church. She 
wasn’t talking about it, there on location 
for the picture. She isn’t talking about it 
now, except to acknowledge how true it is 
that faith, prayer and the help of God have 
given her the strength that has cast out 
all her fear—and her one great weakness. 

To understand the agonizing fears which 
drove this girl to drink to much, you 
must know two things about her fantastic. 
touching and now inspiring story. 

First of all, you must realize that “Seven 
Men from Now” is a Batjac production, 
and Batjac is John Wayne’s company. The 
fact that Gail makes her comeback under 
the Batjac banner is outwardly the visible 
proof of a loyal friendship, and spiritually 
the symbol of the fact that God performs 
His miracles in ways that originally may 
seem mysterious to the person being 
helped. 

In Gail’s case, of all the blows she took— 
the loss of Guy, her inability to stop drink- 
ing, her groundless fear of even the best 
of friends, her arrests for drunken driv- 
ing and the subsequent headlines—the 
most heartless came in 1954, when Chata 
Wayne named her in the Wayne divorce 
case. 

This attack hit Gail when she felt she 
couldn’t sink any further—and only proved 
to her that she could. Distraught, she 
rushed into court to defend her reputa- 
tion. So did John Wayne. In their sep- 
arate testimonies they quickly proved 
Gail’s innocence. Chata Wayne had said 
John’s car had been parked in front of 
Gail’s house for several hours one night 
five years before. The facts, as John and 
Gail quickly showed, were that he had 
driven her home from the final night's 
shooting of their co-starring picture, 
“Wake of the Red Witch.” And he had gone 
into her house, had lingered for quite a 
while, but not only in Gail’s company but 
also with Gail’s mother, father and brother. 

Completely absolved, a gir! with a 
healthy nervous system could have forgot- 
ten about such baseless charges. But Gail, 
in 1954, hadn’t had a healthy nervous sys- 
tem in years. Even while John Wayne was 
getting his divorce, he was already in love 
again, with Pilar Pallette, to whom he is 
now so happily married. But then, as now 


—and as several years previously when 
he and Gail had made “The Angel and 
‘the Outlaw”—John admired her and felt 
protectively toward her. When his divorce 
case was finally settled, he told Gail, If 
there’s ever anything I can co, you let 


me. Do you get that?” 
Actually, she needed John’s help only 


a few days later, when she w arrested 

on another drunken-driving c»erge- She 

also needed $450 for bail money. It_was 

Guy, her ex-husband, who sen® 't. Gail's 

explanation for this new episoce W ro 
ser 


Chata Wayne’s accusation had 
into a spin. . h 

It was all so sadly different irom - 
time Guy and Gail had met, she —_. 
three and he twenty-six, she the girl w : 
had a wonderful contract with Paramoun® 


which had virtually come to her a 
silver platter when she was seventee 
Guy’s entrance into movies had »ee? 
as accidental as her own. A smart age? 
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Helen Ainsworth, had seen his photograph 
in 2 Navy magazine during the war. She 
had brought Guy to the attention of David 
Selznick, who gave him a two-minute bit 
in “Since You Went Away.” The man- 
hunery girls of wartime had screamed for 
him and Selznick had signed him up, ef- 
fective when he got out of uniform. 

When Guy and Gail met, however, it 
was 1948. He was out of uniform—and he 
was out of his Selznick contract, because 
the postwar pictures he made proved he 
knew nothing about acting. He was just 
a good-looking kid. He’d even taken a 
whirl at playing in stock, without any suc- 
cess, when he met Gail. TV and Wild Bill 
Hickok was still three years away from 
Guy, so at the time of their meeting, it 
looked as if his career was just about 
over, while Gail’s career was blooming. 

That Guy should be attracted to Gail 
was nothing amazing. All men, of all ages, 
were attracted to Gail at first sight and 
always had been. With Gail, however, it 
was quite different; she was attracted to 
Guy for a very Gail-like reason. Instinc- 
tively, she realized he wasn’t as sophis- 
ticated as she. She liked him for the sim- 
plicity she sensed in him, his straightfor- 
wardness, his strength. And no one but 
Gail knew how much she needed strength 
and simplicity about her. Because Gail 
Russell realized what nobody else around 
her did: that she was out of her league 
and had been for some time—had been, 
actually, since the day William Meikel- 
john, Paramount’s talent head, had hunted 
her up at the University High School in 
Santa Monica to sign her to a contract. 

She probably never would have gone 
near Paramount for her first screen test, 
after meeting Meikeljohn, if it hadn’t been 
for her mother. It was another version of 
the old story: the mother who had wanted 
to be an actress and who hadn’t made it, 
wanting her daughter to get the career she 
had yearned for. 

The Russells were not well-fixed finan- 
cially. Both Mr. and Mrs. Russell worked 
and the family was a “mover” from one 
suburban address around Los Angeles to 
another. Gail wanted to be an artist and 
did well in her drawing classes. At Uni- 
versity High, the boys tagged her “the 
Hedy Lamarr of Santa Monica,” which in 
1942 was the equivalent of being called 
the Marilyn Monroe of Brooklyn today. 
Gail did nothing to encourage the title, 
except to be naturally beautiful. Nor did 
she make many friends in her class, per- 
haps by not going to the hamburger spots 
the others adored, or on the trips to the 
malt shop. She was an “aloner,” and the 
girl who never was hungry, though she 
was always on a black coffee kick, some- 
limes consuming a dozen cups a day. 
When Meikeljohn, having heard of her 
nickname, sought her out and offered her 
a screen test, Gail told him that she wasn’t 
interested. And she wasn’t. She had been 
in only one school play, and had been 
pushed into that because of her beauty. 

Ts. Russell, however, still clinging to 
er old dream, urged Gail to at least go for 

Paramount test. Thus, wearing her first 

igh heels, her first make-up and her 

tst evening dress, Gail Russell faced 
nt first camera, and was immediately put 
into “Henry Aldrich Meets Glamour.” 

After that, she discovered there was 
everythin 
re that everybody expected her to cor- 
; it. Paramount said she hung her head; 
a learn to hold it up high. She 
a Poe must stop that. Her grammar 
ot ful; she must perfect it. Nervous 
ed rembting, Gail twisted her hands so 
cease first directors tied them to her 
-©S with handkerchiefs when she went 

Scenes until she broke that habit. 
er diction was impossible; she must 


§ wrong with her in every way | 
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THIS IS THE HOME STUDY COURSE A BIG STEADY INCOME IMMEDIATELY! 


That Will Change Your Whole Life! 


IN JUST TWELVE SHORT WEEKS you can 
begin to earn as much as $20.00 a day. Over 
300,000 additional nurses are needed at once. 
Select the cases you want from the hundreds 
offered you. Work part-time or full-time in 
hospitals, clinics, doctors’ offices, or at home. 

YOUR AGE OR EDUCATION IS NOT IMPOR- 
TANT. Students from 16 to 65 have success- 
fully completed this Doctors’ approved 
course. A high school education is not nec- 
essary. Study as slow or as fast as you wish. 

IF YOU ENROLL NOW you will receive a 
Silver Nurse’s Pin, a Nurse’s Cap, a preci- 
sion Thermometer, a salary receipt book, and 

. professional record charts, absolutely FREE 
of extra charge. i 

BUT MOST IMPORTANT for your future is 
to get your FREE complete information 4 
NOW. Without cost or obligation you geta ¢ 
FREE SAMPLE LESSON and a FREE 
NURSING BOOKLET by clipping the cou- 1 
pon at the right and sending it or a post- ¢ 
card to us immediately. Your FREE material } 
will reach you by return mail. ‘ 

‘ 
’ 
t 
’ 


POST GRADUATE HOSPITAL SCHOOL OF NURSING 
9M36 Auditorium Bldg., Chicago 5, Ill. 


MAKE *15° A DAY AND MORE! 


Learn practical nursing 
at home in 12 short weeks 






WHAT OUR GRADUATES SAY: 


POST GRADUATE HOSPITAL SCHOOL OF NURSING : 
9M36 Auditorium Bldg., Chicago 5, Ill. ' 
Send me, without obligation, your FREE 16-page sample $ 
lesson and FREE booklet on High-Paying Opportunities 5 
' 
' 
' 
' 
' 
' 
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in Nursing. 








CITY. ZONE STATE 





L 





FALSE TEETH 


KLUTCH holds them tighter 


KLUTCH forms a comfort cushion; holds dental plates 
so much firmer and snugger that one can eat and talk 
with greater comfort and sounsty: in many cases al- 
most as well as with natural teeth. Klutch lessens the 
constant fear of a dropping, rocking, chafing plate. 35c 
and 60c at druggists. If your druggist hasn't it, 
don’t waste money on substitutes, but send us 10c 
and we will mail you a generous trial box. 


KLUTCH CO., Box 686-C, ELMIRA, N. Y. 


1, 2 BRINGS Can Be Yours 
4" New heart design ring in 1/40 
10-K rolled Gold plate, with 
lovely heart shape set in your 
Birthstone. Also this octagon 
— solid sterling ring with 

nitial skillfully imprinted. 
Both are “special value” and 
yours for selling $2.00 worth of 
Rosebud Products. Order 8 of 
Rosebud Salve to sell at 25¢ a 
y box OR 4 Rosebud Perfume to 

sell at 50¢a bottle. Order 4 salve or 2 perfume to get | ring. 
























WHEN 


Quick! Apply Campho-Phenique 


from hot cooking utensils, hot water or steam . . . stops pain 


instantly, promotes rapid healing. 


when you use it on minor cuts, scratches and abrasions. 
Campho-Phenique is highly antiseptic. Wonderful for fever 
blisters, cold sores, gum boils; to relieve itching and to guard 
against infecting insect bites. Used on pimples, Campho- 
Phenique helps prevent their spread and re-infection. 


STOP PAI — 
COMBAT a 


WITH ANTISEPTIC 


Campho-Phenique 


(PR ONOUNCED 


usspon MINOR BURNS,GUTS 


SGRATCHES, ABRASIONS 


Aerie 





HEALING 






CAM-FQ-FIN-EEK ) Cian Bi 





at once to minor burns 


The same thing happens 























| ROSEBUD PERFUME CO. Box21, WOODSBORO, MARYLAND. 























LEARN HOW TO 





THIS EASY WAY 


Grab a pencil and 
draw! Join the ranks 
of amateurartists 
from all walks of life 
who have discovered 
that drawing is fun 
—and a stimulating 
hobby as well. 


er. | 


—— 





For Beginners 


Alexander Z. Kruse, fa- 
mous artist and teacher, 
has just completed a most 
helpful guide for begin- 
ners. This remarkable 
booklet shows you, through 
a series of step-by-step il- 
lustrations, exactly how to 
draw. Mr. Kruse takes all 
the mystery out of art. He 
shows you with clear-cut 
illustrations just what to 
do and he tells you in sim- 
ple language how to do it! 











New Guide 
First you learn how to use a 
pencil. Then you learn the 
tricks of the trade . simple 
ways to achieve tone how 
to show depth . . how to 
master light and shade 
Chen before you realize it 
you’re an amateur artist. 
Yes, it’s as simple as that 
with the help of this remark- 


able new guide 


ONLY 50¢ 


Join the fun—get your copy 
of ABC OF PENCIL DRAW- 
ING at once. Only 50c post- 
paid while supply lasts. Order 
now! 








Mail Coupon Today 


* BARTHOLOMEW HOUSE, INC., Dept. PH-356 $ 
$ 205 E. 42nd St., New York 17, N. Y. ° 
” * 
$ Send me _ postpaid a_ copy of ABC OF 4 
e PENCIL DRAWING. I enclose 50c. Ps 
: : 
BD... ccvincenenecniconpbansnaaebehee H 
® Please Print e 
e e 
° ° 
© STREET... 1... 0s cece cee eee e eee enees ° 
° * 
. . 
oo) See eee ree ° 
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300 FOR 








our Childs Photo 


BIG DEMAND for boys and girls pho- 
tos, ages 6 months to 18 years. $300 or 
more PAID if used for advertising pur- 
poses. Send ONE small photo for ap- 
proval. Print CHILD’S and MOTHER’S 
name and address on back. Returned 
15 days. NO OBLIGATION. 
ADVERTISERS PHOTOS ’ 
6000-HP Sunset, Hollywood 28, Calif. 















ANTED 


—bronchial asthmatics who have sought vainly 
for relief —to try Dr. R. Schiffmann’s ASTHMADOR 
... famous inhalant used throughout the world. 
Asthmador’s soothing, aromatic fumes ease 
congestion—help make breathing easier. Pow- 
der, cigarette or pipe mix. At your druggist’s. 


ASTHMADOR 


























make it flawless. She was comfortable in 
slacks, a shirt and loafers, except for the 
really relaxed moments when she went 
barefooted. Paramount said all that was 
to go. She was a glamour girl, she must 
dress like one, and if the clothes were so 
tight she could barely breathe and seldom 
sit, what of it? Wasn’t she a movie star? 

The other young girls, like Ava Gardner, 
at other studios found this just wonder- 
ful—it gave them poise, greater beauty, 
greater happiness. But all it did to Gail 
Russell was make her less assured, more 
nervous. 

When they told her she would be a star 
with Ray Milland in “The Uninvited,” that 
her role was really the lead and, in effect, 
she would be carrying the whole produc- 
tion, Gail was in such a nervous panic 


| she felt she couldn’t get through the first 


day’s shooting. When, a little later, a critic 
who had seen a few of the rushes an- 
nounced in print that she had “a genius 
quality,” she nearly collapsed. And when 


| it further turned out that one of the men 


| attraction 


in the cast was madly in love with her 
(and he very much married), seventeen- 
year-old Gail had no idea how to cope 
with any part of the situation at all. 


In “The Uninvited,’ Gail—worried over 
her lines, worried over her scenes, fight- 
ing off the advances of this man old 
enough to be her father (and without any 
for her whatsoever)—grew 
more and more desperate. Since she didn’t 
know even the rudiments of how to con- 
duct a flirtation, she certainly hadn’t the 
vaguest idea of how to repulse a man who 


| would not be snubbed. Then one day, 


somebody suggested that she have a drink 
to quiet her nerves. Liquor is not per- 
mitted on Hollywood sets, but there is 
always somebody around who will boot- 
leg, if really necessary. The bootlegger 
was on “The Uninvited” set. Gail accepted 
the suggestion. She gulped a drink—and 
almost at once she felt unbelievably bet- 


_ ter, poised, assured, happy. 


That started it, and at first it was won- 
derful. When in her next picture, “Our 


| Hearts Were Young and Gay,” she ac- 


quired the first close girlfriend she’d ever 
had, Diana Lynn, life was even better. Di 
took an occasional drink and knew lots of 


| nice young men. 


Di was methodical, intellectual, deeply 


| serious about her music, a churchgoer, de- 


voted to her parents. Everything about 
her charmed Gail, whose parents often 
quarreled, whose income was often scant. 
Gail was delighted to go on a couple of 
double dates with Di, and she didn’t tell 
Missy Lynn that she was drinking two 
drinks, or three, to her one. She told no- 


| body, not even herself. 


And who knows? Maybe under Diana’s 


| sane young influence, Gail might have es- 


| 





caped the desperate years that lay ahead 
of her, if she had not gone next into “The 
Unseen,” 
married man who desperately pursued her. 
This man even went so far as to say he 
would get his divorce, if Gail would but 
listen to him. 

She didn’t listen, not even for one date. 
This man, too, was years older. Gail Rus- 
sell wanted no part of such a relationship. 
In fact, less and less she wanted the life 
into which she had been so spectacularly 
tossed. Besides being rushed from one 
picture into another, posing for portraits, 
posing for fashion layouts and giving in- 
terviews, she had to go on personal ap- 
pearance tours now, live in big city hotels, 
meet dignitaries, make tactful speeches. 
For more and more days on end, her 
stomach would tie itself into knots at the 
thought of food and she would keep her- 
self going on black coffee, on the cock- 
tails she consumed openly, and the other 


in which there was another ~ 


ones she took whenever the studio repre. 
sentatives weren’t looking. 

Then she met Guy Madison. Nothing 
could have been more right for her, and 
at that time nothing could be more right 
for Guy, for both of them were, in an 
odd way, in the same spot. They were two 
handsome kids who had been picked up 
out of their natural environment and put 
in the path of a million dollars—and , 
million pressures. 

The crazy part of their first date was 
that Gail and Guy, double-dating with 
Diana Lynn and agent Henry Willson, 
liked one another because neither of them 
had the slightest talent for small talk. 
They went night-clubbing, and Gail, who 
adores dancing, discovered Guy couldn't 
dance. When he preferred drinking milk 
to anything heavier, she was enchanted, 

As for Guy, he was completely captured 
by this beauty who was so non-aggressive, 
so unlike every other stellar girl he had 
met in Hollywood. By the time of their 
second date, he was telling Gail she was 
easy on the nerves. When they were in- 
vited to the Alan Ladds—Gail had twice 
been Alan’s leading lady and she and 
Sue had become great friends—Guy 
thought it was wonderfully feminine that 
Gail slipped away from the big party and 
spent the entire evening in the nursery 
with the Ladd children. He wasn’t world- 
ly enough to recognize this as a mani- 
festation of Gail’s fear of people, even 
when she was with devoted friends. Be- 
sides, how could a fellow gazing at a 
girl with heavily-fringed black lashes, 
shadowing green eyes, naturally curly 
dark hair and a perfect figure think of 
anything but love? 

Yet, since he had been ardently court- 
ing Gail, Guy had become aware of sev- 
eral traits of hers, which she hardly knew 
she had. He sensed her moodiness, her 
feeling gay one time, depressed another. 
He came to know that if they planned a 
date well ahead, particularly if the date 
involved other people, Gail would back 
out at the last minute. Guy loved parties, 
but Gail feared them. Yet she loved danc- 
ing and horseback riding, so he learned to 
be an expert at both, and he taught her 
swimming and hunting, to which she re- 
sponded with equal enthusiasm. Bit by 
bit, always taking her by surprise, always 
calling so near to date-time that she could 
just rush into her clothes and not have 
time to worry, Guy managed it so that 
they were together constantly. 


They danced. They went to parties. Guy 
knew nothing about music but Gail knew 
a lot from her brother, George, so they 
bought records and spent long, enchanted 
evenings at her place, listening, making 
choices, criticizing. They went to the beach 
together, went hunting with bows and ar- 
rows. Other evenings they drove up the 
coast, talking little, being very much alone 


and very much aware of each other, 
trading, during their brief snaiches of 
talk, little intimacies, recollections and 
beliefs. 


They eloped on July 31, 1949. because 
Gail didn’t want the fuss of a bie wedding 


All that summer they were lost i» a drea™ 
of bliss, even though Gail’s ‘enseness 
seemed to be increasing rather ‘han d- 
minishing. Guy finally called doctor. 
who laid down a severe set of ules for 
Gail. She must not smoke. She ust not 


drink, even coffee. She should »%« 2 rf 
and asleep every night by nine. And Gal 
was a natural “night flower,” comung - 
her most wide-awake state when darknes 





fell. She was supposed to drink an geet 
age of at least a gallon of wate! daily, @ ‘ 
after each meal she was ordere« to SW 

] laxi ill. 
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Guy made Gail follow the © 
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he was around—but he wasn’t around 
when she was working. He wouldn’t even 
light a cigarette for her, at home. But 
gralually the desperate secret she had 
been trying to hide from him became too 
apparent. They were home alone too much 
because she hated more and more to go 
out. They had fewer friends because Gail 
dreaded making them. And more and more 
evenings, Gail had to drink in order to 
sleep, and to bolster her screaming nerves. 

They had been married exactly thirteen 
months when the first of their separations 
occurred. It lasted for ten days, and then 
they were both virtually hysterical at be- 
ing back in each other’s arms. 

It was at this time that Guy’s dormant 
career started to pick up—and Gail’s bril- 
liant career began slipping, not because 
she wasn’t the superb, instinctive actress 
she had always been, but because her “bad 
health” began interfering with too many 
schedules. Guy was signed by Warners for 
“Burning Arrow” and, almost on the heels 
of that, he went into Wild Bill Hickok on 
TV, with good-natured Andy Devine. 

Andy was a wonderful influence on 
Guy, just because he was so friendly, so 
hearty, so happily married and such a 
good father. In contrast, a trip to a sani- 
torium hadn’t done Gail the expected good. 
So, at a friend’s urging, she went to sev- 
eral Alcoholics Anonymous meetings. But, 
although that organization has done such 
a terrific job for so many, for Gail it was 
not effective, probably because of her shy- 
ness 


The new year of 1953 dawned. Guy had 
definitely “come back,” while Gail’s career 
was status quo. Then in February the 
Madisons separated for the second time— 
a much longer time—then reconciled again. 
But later, Gail was caught in the first of 
her drunken-driving charges, fined fifty 
dollars and put on two years’ probation. 

Guy never complained. To this day, if 
you want to make him angry, you have 
only to infer that he had a bad time in his 
marriage to Gail. One of the most even- 
tempered individuals, he will snap back, 
“I did not have a bad time. Being married 
to a girl like Gail was a very great experi- 
ence, a very great privilege.” 

Nevertheless, by the spring of 1954, Gail 
Russell was in the divorce court, charging 
“extreme cruelty,” receiving alimony rang- 
ing between four to six thousand dollars 
yearly, depending upon Guy’s income. In 
the months after that, things became 
darker than ever—more hospitals, more 
Sanitoriums, the second arrest, the loneli- 
ness, the loss of her hope, most of her 
friends, most of everything, most particu- 
larly Guy. 

Why Guy’s becoming a father should 
have urt her more painfully than his be- 
coming a bridegroom is one of those mys- 
teries of Gail’s own psychology. Perhaps it 
will never be explained. But, more impor- 
tant was that night, when the will to really 
help herself became uppermost to Gail, the 
night she prayed, pleading so tearfully, 
‘God help me!” 

Gail did seek God—and find Him. She 
sought salvation and found it. She prayed 
for strength and received it. 

After that it was relatively simple. Gail 
called an agent who had always remained 
W Close friend. “Could you call John 
yayne?” she asked. “Would you tell him 
I'd like that help he promised me once?” 
- a matter of days she was in “Seven Men 
tom Now.” And at night, she was in the 
ar, unafraid—unafraid of anyone in the 
Company, not afraid of making friends, full 
of laughter and wit, and drinking ginger- 
ale on the rocks. 

Night after night. Forever and ever, 
teclly wood believes, its heart warm with 

nderness for Gail Russell. THE END 
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New Scientific Medication . . . Clearasil 


“STARVES PIMPLES 


SKIN-COLORED ... hides pimples while it works 


Proved effective 
by doctors... 
endorsed by nurses 


in nationwide tests 





Doctors prove this new-type medica- 
tion especially for pimples really works! 
In skin specialists’ tests on 202 
patients, 9 out of every 10 cases were 
cleared up or definitely improved while 
using CLEARASIL. And when 3002 
nurses tested CLEARASIL 91 out of 
every 100 nurses reporting said they 


preferred it to any other pimple 
medication. 


Amazing starving action. CLEARASIL 
actually ‘starves’ pimples because it 
helps remove the oils that pimples 
“feed’’ on. And CLEARASIL’s antiseptic 
action stops the growth of bacteria 
that can cause and spread pimples. 
Instant relief from embarrassment 
because CLEARASIL is skin-colored to 
hide pimples while it helps dry them 
up. Greaseless, stainless, pleasant to 
leave on day and night for uninter- 
rupted medication. 
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America’s largest-selling pimple medication 
Only 69¢, economy size 98¢... at all druggists 


GUARANTEED 

to work for you 
CLEARASIL has brought posi- 
tive relief to so many young 
people and adults that we 
can guarantee it to work for 
you too as it did in doctors’ 
tests or your money back. 
Get CLEARASIL today. 








Special Offer: Send name, address and 15¢ in coin or stamps for generous trial size to 


Box 12 HK, Eastco, Inc., White Plains, N. Y. Offer expires March 15, 1956. 
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SAVE MONEY on 
smart dresses, coats in 
Sizes 38 to 60, styled to 
make you look slimmer. 
All at really LOW prices. 


Gay checks and a side-button 
closing add slimming smartness 
to this solid color 80-square 
Percale Coat Dress, only $2.98. 
Coats as low as $12.98. Also 
suits, sportswear, underwear. 


Mail Coupon for your 108-page Style 
Book. It’s FREE and postpaid! 


(a DEPT. 75 
ane ‘Bryant INDIANAPOLIS 17, 
INDIANA 


Please mail me FREE Style Book for Stout Women. (75) ' 
I 
l 
= 
I 
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Pr 
Type far) FREE! FREE! 
Framing Photo of Your Favorite 


MOVIE STAR 


7 rgaint NOT smal! pocket size, but LARGER, 
ACTUAL PORTRAIT. Also FREE! Beautiful Catalog FREE! 
Monry additional pictures of popular sta 


and PHOTOS of STARS HOMES. Send only '5¢ for 
bonding (3 photos .or 2Sc). Rush to: 

HOLLYWOOD FILM STAR CENTER 
Box 2309, Dept. B 











Want to Get Rid of 
Dark or Discolored Skin, 
7m Freckles, Skin Spots? 


Famous Mercolized Wax Cream 
7NIGHT PLAN Lightens, 
Beautifies Skin While You Sleep 
Just follow the amazing Mercolized Wax 
Cream7 NIGHT PLAN to a whiter, softer, 
lovelier skin. Smooth rich, luxurious Mer- 
colized Wax Cream on your face or arms 
just before retiring each night for one week. 


, You’ll begin to see results almost 

Lightensdark | at once... lightens dark 7 

blotches, spots, freckles as if by 

skin and ugly magic! This is not a cover up cos- 
spots almost 


metic; Mercolized Wax Cream 
overnight. | works UNDER the skin surface. 
—_———" Beautiful women have used this 
time-tested plan for over 40 years — you'll 
love it’s fast, sure, longer lasting results! 
® Mercolized Wax Cream is sold on 100° guar- 
antee or money back. Start using it now! 


MERCOLIZED WAX CREAM 
At All Drug and Cosmetic Counters 
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StyleBook 


ft $ On cover 
FREE! Tells how to get HOME ADDRESSES, BIRTHDAYS, | 


Hollywood 28, California 


INSIDE STUFF (Continued from page 34) 


in love with Hollywood. As soon as we 
can transfer our activities from New 
York, we’re going to buy a home in 
the San Fernando Valley.” 

Speaking of Jayne, who was so busy 
with her own career, she visited Steve’s 
set exactly twice. The first time, U-I 
had engaged four hundred teenagers to 
recreate the riot of 1937, when the 
original King of Swing appeared at 
New York’s Paramount Theatre. Benny 
Goodman himself provided the music 
for the picture and, when the kids got 
a load of it, they went wild. “Jayne 
nearly got killed,” Steve grins. “And 
then the next time she came to the 
studio, she had to sit there the entire 
day and watch me do romantic clinches 
with beautiful Donna Reed, who plays 
my wife in the movie.” 


Happy Talk: Paris won’t forget Tony 
Curtis and vice versa. At the end of 
each day, while working on “Trapeze” 
with Burt Lancaster, Frenchmen be- 
came familiar with the sight of Tony, 
sitting on a bench opposite the famous 
Georges V Hotel—eating a pizza pie! And 
when he learned he was to become a 
father, Tony literally turned cartwheels 
down the Champs Elysées. “All I have 
to do is have the baby,” laughs Janet 
Leigh, “but you know how enthusiastic 
Tony is about everything. I honestly 
don’t think he’ll be able to wait until 
next July!” 


Great Expectations: Mrs. Rock Hud- 
son has her work cut out for her. Be- 
cause he held out until he was thirty, 
the happy groom is anxious to raise a 
family. “But,” he grins, “I'll be satisfied 
if Phyllis starts out by having triplets!” 
The Hudsons were still combing rice 
out of their hair when Rock gave 
Phyllis a blond mink stole and a black 
Ford Thunderbird. Rock was also plan- 
ning to buy the adjoining lot and put 
in a pool for Phyllis’ birthday. When 
the owner discovered the identity of 
the prospective buyer and doubled the 
price, instead of a pool, Rock gave 
Phyllis a poodle! 


Goldfish Bowl: Now we know why 
Robert Wagner moved into his studio 
dressing room temporarily. It seems an 
Eastern socialite Bob had never met 
decided she was his dream girl. So she 
flew out to Hollywood and located his 
apartment. Then, whenever Bob went 
in or out, he found her camping on his 
doorstep. The embarrassed guy tried to 
be friendly but firm in urging the love- 
sick lass to return home. But, when she 
began making scenes, he had to stay 
away all the time, until she took the 
hint! 


Dates And Dolls: Frank Sinatra knows 
what he wants and, like “Lola,” what- 
ever Frankie wants he gets. That’s 
why the fabulous fellow got a date 
with Leslie Caron the night she took 
off for Europe. . . . Ben Cooper was 
about to go broke buying Peggy King 
recordings, so he finagled an introduc- 
tion to George Gobel’s singing star. 
Now Ben and pretty, perky Peggy are 
making beautiful music together, and a 
cuter couple we defy you to find! ... 
We've got news for publicity-minded 
starlets who keep trying to pitch a little 
woo at John Wayne’s son, Pat. The 
gals are playing a losing game, because 
the level-headed lad is only interested 
in one girl—his schooldays sweetheart. 


Stop And Go: Terry Moore fooled those 
“experts” who were so sure her studio 
had lost all interest in her. Twentieth 
not only took up her option, Terry got 
a nice juicy raise. . . . And Virginia 
Mayo, supposedly “through” at Warners, 
as a new contract. So the Mike 
O’Sheas hope to find a ranch in Santa 
Fe and commute for picture commit- 
ments. Barbara Rush says she 
loved U-I, but got her release because 
they had no good roles for her... . 
But Dale Robertson makes no bones 
about saying he wasn’t happy at Twen- 
tieth, and after a year’s suspension 
asked for his release, too. 


Cal Salutes: Kim Novak, for keeping 
a level head on those pretty shoulders, 
Scheduled to star in “Joseph and His 
Brethren”—originally intended for per- 
sonally-involved Rita Hayworth—Kim 
recently returned to Chicago to visit 
her family. When Edward R. Murrow 
visited her there, via his TV shows, 
someone suggested “dressing up” her 
home to make it look more glamorous. 
The beautiful blond really told ’em off! 
. . . Eva Marie Saint, who believes that 
home, husband and baby are more 
important than fame and fortune. 
Hollywood was astounded when she 
turned down roles in two super-colossal 
productions because, “This is a won- 
derful period in my baby’s life and | 
wouldn’t miss it even to see my name 
in lights on top of the Empire State 
Building!” 


The Saddle Set: Although he’s living 
on a strict budget these days, Tab 
Hunter couldn’t resist buying Swizzle- 
stick, a horse that belonged to the first 
Mrs. Dan Dailey. “He’s really a bar- 
gain,” says Tab enthusiastically, “be- 
cause I’m training him to face the 
camera, and by renting Swizz to studios, 
he’ll be self-supporting!” . . . And, 
speaking of Dan Dailey, his hospitaliza- 
tion paid off after he suffered a frac- 
tured neck upon falling from his horse. 
During the weeks he was in traction, 
Dan composed two songs the studio 
will use in upcoming musicals. 


Birds And Bees: No wonder Hol!ywood 
producers turn white overnight! M-G-M 
has so many wonderful roles lined up 
for Debbie Reynolds, 1956 is supposed 
to be her biggest year yet. So right in 
the midst of elaborate production plans, 
a national columnist announced the 
Eddie Fishers had dated the stork. The 
frantic front office called to check the 
story and were told: “Debbie is ex- 
pecting the doctor and can’t come to 
the phone.” They nearly flipped until 
they learned their million-dollar baby 
had the flu and wasn’t “expecting. 


Twin Wanted: William Holden is ™ 
such demand, he never gets a day Ol. 
He finally made a New Year's resolu- 
tion—“No more work for six months — 
then producer Hal Wallis called him. 
Would Bill reconsider and make “The 
Rainmaker” if Katharine Hepburn was 
in the picture? “After seeing ‘Summer- 
time,” says Bill, “I would have Tre 
ported to the studio on a stretcher 1 
work with Hepburn!” Now we'll le! 
you in on a little secret: Bill owns fifty 
percent of the play, “Oh Men, 
Women.” Twentieth is preparing It ee 
Marilyn Monroe, after she finishes “BUS 
Stop.” We can hardly wait to see Bi 
and Marilyn together! 
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Dry Dock: Now that she’s free-lancing, 
savs Esther Williams, “I have every- 
thing in life a woman could want.” 
The day she started “The Gentle Web,” 
co-star George Nader handed Esther a 
pretty package of—moth balls! Reason: 
For the first time in her film career, 
there isn’t one scene in which the 
movie mermaid even goes near the 
water. So George—who’s a frustrated 
publicity man at heart—thought up the 
vag of giving Esther moth balls for her 
bathing suits! 


Love Thy Neighbor: In today’s fast- 
moving world, Grace Kelly’s neighbors 
have been touched by her homey and 
thoughtful attentions. Recently, the 
blond beauty made the rounds de- 
livering home-made lasagna, in person! 
_.. Kindliness certainly pays off for 
Ann Blyth. Five families live close by 
in the Toluca Lake district and the 
mother of each admires Ann so much, 
she’ll come baby-sit for Mrs. McNulty 
at a moment’s notice. ‘ Audie 
Murphy, incidentally, found the house 
he wanted in the same neighborhood. 


Romance, Hollywood Style: Career- 
minded Joan Collins broke off with Syd 
Chaplin because she’s dead-set against 
steady dating until she’s divorced from 
Maxwell Reed. In the meantime, Syd 
met Dorothy Malone, fell for her, and 
proposed. But Dotty’s a career girl, too, 
so she gave him the same answer she’s 
been giving Scott Brady the last two 
years... . It started out as a publicity 
romance between George Nader and 
Dani Crayne, but now it’s for real. 
Since Rock Hudson’s marriage, George 
is the number one eligible bachelor at 
U-I, and the studio wishes they hadn’t 
been so eager to play Dan Cupid. 


Big Business: Rory Calhoun is “nutty” 
in the nicest possible way. He already 
owns a paying dude ranch, two night 
spots, a rug-cleaning business and a 
fishing boat. Now he’s made the down 
payment on a walnut ranch and, with 
the first crop, every tree is loaded! 
...A la Bing Crosby, Jeff Chandler 
now wants to buy a motel in Palm 
Springs. When he divulged his plans to 
Jerry Lewis, the comedian cracked: 
“How peachy! When you get it you 
can call the place The Motel No-Tell!” 


Future Flickers: Marlon Brando is still 
a periectionist—even when his own 
money is involved. It cost him $50,000 
to postpone the starting date of “To 
Tame a Land,” but he didn’t like the 
script and insisted on a rewrite. 

Montgomery Clift has turned down so 
many scripts, it’s almost a habit. But a 
ong-distance call from Elizabeth Tay- 
‘er convinced him he wanted to play 
posite her in “Raintree County.” 
Monty will stay with the Michael Wild- 
ings while he’s in Hollywood. : 
etters begging Ingrid Bergman to re- 
‘urn to the screen have never ceased 
Pouring in—which is why Darryl Zan- 
- finally persuaded the great actress 
° star in the movie version of “Anas- 
lasia.” _. . Most miserable gal in town 
ae Stewart, because she hasn’t 
nt “se for a year. Even though her 
rif or “The Opposite Sex” was ter- 
~ xd the studio borrowed Joan Collins 
. Play the role. When Elaine begged 
A € released from her contract, she 
got no for an answer. The studio, sup- 
Posedly, has great plans for her. 








TRY FOR A FREE 2-YEAR 
ART SCHOLARSHIP WORTH $33500 


Imagine winning two years of free 
training for a career in advertising art 
or illustrating! 

Many well-paid artists today have 
studied with the art school that offers 
this scholarship. It’s the world’s largest 
home study art school. You’re trained 
by professional artists. You get indi- 
vidual coaching, personal guidance. 

As prize winner, you also receive a 
Professional Drawing Outfit — and a 
series of valuable Art Textbooks. Try 
for this free Art Scholarship! Mail your 
sketch of the “‘Draw Me’’ girl today. 














o~ 
» 


y 





DRAW THIS GIRL'’S HEAD 5 inches high. Use 
pencil only. All drawings must be received 
by March 31, 1956. None returned. Win- 
ner notified. Amateurs only. Our students 
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not eligible. Mail drawing today. 
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Please enter my attached drawing 

in your “Draw Me’ contest. (PLEASE PRINT) Occupati Phone _ =< 





















OG aN Only by KILLING THE HAIR ROOT can you 





LUYETAIRV LATE 


TEMPORARY RELIEF 1s NOT ENOUGH 


be sure UNWANTED HAIR is GONE FOR- 
EVER. Brings relief and social happiness. Do 
not use our method until you have read our 
instruction book carefully and learned to use 
the MAHLER METHOD safely and efficiently. 
Used successfully ever 50 years. 

“NEW BEAUTY 

FOR YOU” 


MAHLER'S INC. O8Pt.co-c, PROVIDENCE 15. RL 





Sensational New, First-Time Ideas in 


—7\ GREETING CARDS! 
Bf 


We'll Send These 
ae We 2 Assortments to All Who Want 


| 


SQ EXTRA MONEY! 


. 
\) : IT’S EASY- FAST AND FUN TO MAKE 
wh ., $75.00 TO $500.00 IN SPARE TIME 


», days, Anniversaries, Baby-Births ,Get-Well, 
} etc. Each sells for low price—you make u 

. to $0c profit on every $1 you take in. A!- 

'. so 40 other big money-makers: Gift Wrap- 

s pings, Stationery, Novelty Gifts, and ex- 

* ‘quisite new Easter Card Assortment. 


for 2 Assortments shown, on approval. 

plus Free Illustrated Catalog of entire line, 
Money-Making Plans. WALLACE BROWN. INC., 
11 East 26th St. Dept.6186, New York10, N.Y. 











# PERMANENT DARKENER’ 


FOR LASHES AND BROWS 


SWIMPROOF! One application lasts 
4 to 5 weeks! Our 22nd year 


1 the hairs to wt appl 


$1.00 (plus tax) at leading drug, 
dept. and variety chain stores 


Send TODAY 
for TRIAL SIZE! 











“DARK-EVYES” COMPANY, Dept. P-36 & 
3319 W. Carroll Ave., Chicago 24, III. & 

t enclose 25¢ (coin or stomps—tox included) for TRIAL SIZE 6 
PACKAGE of "'Dark-Eyes" with directions. g 
check shade: [] Stack [] Brown é 
Nene... —_—____—_—_——_—— 

BH Address__ ae 
Batown State. st 








Sell NEW TYPE TALL 


Photochrome Greeting Cards 


in true-to-life colors 
Show friends amazing value F Wy E E 





21 card boxes with gold 2 9 
lined envelopes, unique All 

Occasion, Ge Well, Birthday Samples 
assortments, gift wrappings, Personal 


_ Stationery 
Bonus. Write today for Free just for 
Trial outfit of Feature boxes | writing us! 
on approval. FREE Catalog. 

:S , New England Art Publishers 
M North Abington 321, Mass. 
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CLM SULE Many Finish in 2 Years 


If you did not or cannot finish high school, here is 
your opportunity. Study in spare time at home. Go 
as rapidly as your time and abilities permit. Course 
equivalent to residential school—prepares for college 
exams. Standard texts supplied. Credit for subjects 
already completed. Single subjects if desired. Di- 
ploma awarded. Be a High School graduate. Start 
studies now. Free Bulletin. Send coupon. 


[---7-- OUR 59TH YEAR-————- 


AMERICAN SCHOOL, Dept. H-353 

Drexel at 58th St., Chicago 37, Ill. 

Without obligation, please send FREE descriptive 
booklet. 


NOME. cccccccccccccscscovecers 
CS rer 
Canadian Residents: Complete Canadian Course Available 
I Write American Schoo!, 1610 Sherbrooke St. West, Montreal 


‘SHEETS, TOASTERS, 
‘TOWELS, MIXERS, etc. 
GIVEN TO YOU FREE! 


Hundreds of famous, na- 
tionally advertised products 
to choose from—furniture, 
rugs, lamps, slip covers, sil- 
verware, china, draperies. 
You get $50.00 — $100.00 
and more in merchandise 
just by being Secretary of a 
Popular Club you help your 
friends form. It’s easy! It’s 
fun! Nothing to sell, noth- 




















ing to buy. Write today. 





Popular Club Plan, Dept. H918, Lynbrook, N. Y. | 


Send Big FREE 260-Page FULL-COLOR Catalog. | 


SUI shat iteaaiscenticaliateheipidtbledia idence im | 
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Thousands 


of Pregnant 
Women... 


Thousands find relief and 
comfort with MOTHER’S 
FRIEND... The famous, 
mild, skin lubricant that 
soothes tight, dry skin and 
eases numbing, tingling 
muscles in back and legs. 
Enjoy this refreshing skin 
conditioner. 


$1.25 at all 
Drug Stores 

















FREE! tips TO EXPECTANT MOTHERS 
Valuable Booklet with Every Bottle of 


Mortuer’s Frienp 





OLD LEG TROUBLE 


Easy to use Viscose Applications may 

heal many old leg sores due fo venous 

congestion of varicose veins, leg swell- 

ing or injuries. Send today fora FREE 

BOOK and No-Cost-For-Trial-plan. 
R. G. VISCOSE COMPANY 


140 N. Dearborn Street, Chicago 2, Illinois 
















Hurting You? 


Immediate 
Relief! 


A few drops of OUTGRO® bring blessed relief from 
tormenting pain of ingrown nail. OUTGRO tough- 
ens the skin underneath the nail, allows the nail to 
be cut and thus prevents further pain and discom- 
fort. OUTGRO is available at all drug counters, 








FROM FAMOUS HOLLYWOOD FILM STUDIOS 
Just to get acquainted, we will 
make you a beautiful studio qual- 


ity 5x 7 enlargement of any snap- 
N shot, photo or negative. Be sure 
to include color of hair, eyes and 


clothing, and get our Bargain 
\ Offer for having your enlarge- 

f ment beautifully hand-colored in 
oil and mounted in a handsome frame. Limit 2 
to a customer. Please enclose 10¢ to cover cost of 
handling and mailing each enlargement. Original 
returned. We will pay $100.00 for children’s or 
adults pictures used in our advertising. Act NOW! 


HOLLYWOOD FILM STUDIOS, Dept. F-198 
7021 Santa Monica Bivd., Hollywood 38, Calif. 


eo BLONDE 


HAIR 


SHINE with 
Bley ees. 
(o16) Me): . 


Made specially for blondes, this new 

' 11-minute home lotion shampoo brings 

out shining, radiant color—helps keep 

blonde hair from darkéning. Called BLONDEX, it quickly makes 

a rich, cleansing lather. Instantly removes the dingy dust-laden film 

that makes blonde hoir dark, old-looking. Blondex alone contains 

ANDIUM, to shine and lighten as it shampoos . . . gives hair attrac- 

tive lustre and highlights. Safe for children's hair. Get BLONDEX 
today at any 10c, drugor department store. 
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A Girlk’s Best Line 


sagging, unlovely lines to once-firm bosoms. 
But with the new figure-freedom, the 
growing accent on curves, it became evi- 
dent that women less fortunately endowed, 
and those to whom nature had been more 
than generous, needed something more 
than the ordinary bra. Through tireless 
study of women’s figure needs, years of 
experimentation, bras were designed for 
women with over-developed and under- 
developed bosoms. No need now for a fat 
girl to look like a pouter-pigeon. Or for a 
thin girl to use makeshift methods to pad 
out what nature had missed. 

In these candid days, there is no need 
for any girl to be self-conscious about 
over-development, under-development of 
her bosom or means of altering either con- 
dition. This generation admits that bosom 
loveliness is quite as important as a clear 
skin, a head of well-groomed hair or 
even teeth. And just as there are ways of 
improving and glamorizing one’s skin, hair 
or smile, so there are ways of enhancing 
the appearance of the breasts so that bosom 
health is protected, bosom comfort is pro- 
vided, bosom loveliness is enhanced. 

Authorities agree that the normal age to 
begin wearing a bra is around fifteen. But 
a well-developed girl may need one at 
twelve, the under-developed figure, not 
until eighteen. Teenagers’ muscles are 
usually firm, so that they require no “hold- 
ing in.” But teenagers are also active, 
and over-exertion or strenuous physical 
activity can strain the breast muscles, 
eventually cause them to sag. Bras give 
needed youthful support, promote good 
posture, help prevent figure problems in 
later life. 

There are three figure types—the Junior, 
the Average and the Full. The bandeau, 
with narrow or no band, is a good choice 
for the Junior figure with small, firm 
bosom. For the Average figure, the bras- 
siere with wider supporting band, definite 
uplift through inner reinforcement or 
stitching and well-separated cups, is best. 
The long-line brassiere that controls the 
diaphragm and offers firm support, is the 
preferred garment for the full figure. Made 
of firmer fabrics and elastics, with boning 
that supplies comfortable support, it gives 
the full figure a more youthful look. 

Another bra that has become a favorite 
for all-year-round wear is the strapless 
brassiere. It used to be strictly an item 
for the summer wardrobe. But with the 
plunging neckline, scooped-out neckline, 
and blouses in sheer materials, the strap- 
less bra became an all-season favorite. 
According to the Corset and Brassiere As- 
sociation of America, any but the very full 
bosom can be fitted with a strapless bra. 

Although expert fitters, trained to recog- 
nize and understand figure problems, are 
employed by most department stores and 
specialty shops, women, as a rule, do not 
take advantage of their services. False 
modesty may deter some. Others say, “Oh, 
why bother, I know what I want.” And 
so they go on experimenting in over-the- 
counter purchases of bras and girdles for 
years. This is neither a time-saver nor a 
money-saver. Corset fitters are women. 
Many of them share your problems. Some 
may have exactly your figure problem. So 
why be foolishly embarrassed? No dress, 
however skillfully designed, can be worn 
to advantage without a perfectly fitted bra. 
One is wedded to the other. You wouldn’t 

(Continued on page 110) 





How to find your 


I. Measure chest high under arms, 
holding tape securely, not tight. Add 
2” to measurement, for bra size. For 
example: 3242 = 34 (your bra si «) 





How to put your 


1. To put on your bra, first slide the 
straps over the shoulders, then lean 
forward from the waist. This allows 
bust to fall naturally into the cups 


*Photoplay Recommends: 


WONDER-WORKING BRAS 
FOR YOUR BEST LINE 


For the Smaller Figure: 


Light foam rubber-padded _fiatterer, 
circular stitched two-section cups. White 
cotton. ABC cups. Jubilee (#404) $1 


Strapless white batiste cotton bra with 
built-in sculpture padding, cushion- 
wired. AB cups. Celebrity (#1178) % 


Embroidered cotton plunge bra, elastic 
banded, with hidden, removable foam 
rubber contour pads. A cup. Lovable 
(#931) $1.50 


Continued from page 54 
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bra and eup size 

2. Now measure under breasts for bra 
type. Slim midriff—bra without band 
under cups. Average—with band. If 


midriff is fleshy—a long-line bra 





bra 


on properly 


2. Reach back and fasten bra. Then 
straighten and adjust the shoulder 
straps. Make sure the straps lie flat, 
without cutting into the shoulders 


For a smooth line—waist length bra, 

marquisette and elastic, self-adjustable 

— cups. AB. Tres Secrete (#160) 
Jo 


For the Average Figure: 


Designed for slim fashions—white cot- 
ton bra with foam rubber undercup 
band for a high line. ABC cups. Form- 
fit (+ 587) $2.50 


Strapless and cut low—embroidered 
cotton bra with uplifting flat ribbon 
Wire. ABC cups. By Exquisite Form 
(#607) $3.50 


For the hard to fit—flexible, expand- 
able Helenca stretch nylon bra for all 


~ eae 32-38. Munsingwear. (#143) 
5 


Bra with a plus—embroidered cotton 





3B. Measure fullest part of bosom. If 
measurement is same as bra size. (1) 
you need an A cup: if 1” more, B 

, 


cup; 2” more, C cup; 3” more, D cup 





$8. Now. run finger under band across 
the back. If straps are adjusted 
correctly, band will fit smoothly, 
with no ugly bulges above or below 


with shirred cups, elastic banding, at- 
tached cotton shields. B cup. Kleinert 
(#1200) $3 


Fast-drying white Dacron bra, comfort- 
plus contour straps that round under 
the arm. ABC. Gossard (#2728) $3.95 


For the Fuller Figure: 


Insured contours in a rounded cotton bra, 
undercups chemically treated for shape 
retention. ABC. Naturflex (#4077) $1 


For accentuation plus support, stitched- 
cup cotton bra, medium band for slim- 
ming, uplift. ABC. Maidenform (Chan- 
sonette) $2 


Hand-fashioned cotton bra, completely 
cushioned underwire insuring separa- 
tion, uplift, control. BCD. Glamour 
(#640) $5 














One 
Pose ror ior 
Postage 


EVERYBODY'S DOING IT! 


NOW! SHAP 
AUTOGRAPHED PICTURES 


with your Friends 





Actual Size—21/."x3 1/2" 


LUXURIOUS, SILK FINISH 
WALLET-SIZE PICTURES 


(with your own greeting) 


From your favorite pone or Photo 


wet 60 
tor 5D 


Give them to friends, sweethearts, class- 
mates, relatives — Double-weight studio 
paper, fine enough to frame. SEND ANY 
PORTRAIT OF YOURSELF (with or without 
your own “‘personalized"’ greeting written 
on photo) together with payment. 
All orders get fast service. But if you want fin- 
ished photos mailed a few hours after receipt, 
enclose 25 cents for extra handling costs and 
check coupon. We pay postage on all service. 





MAIL MONEY BACK COUPON NOW! 
_ , WALLET PHOTOS, Box 025-36, Hillside, N. J 














Please send me Token Photos. 1! enclose 1 

and my picture which you will return 1 
unharmed. [| 25¢ encl. for super-speed service. | 
Name 
Address { 
City State t 
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all-Occasion GREETING CARDS 


PAY YOU BIG MONEY ALL YEAR! 
Cash in on newest TALL card sensations. Be first with 
the most. 2l-card $1 Assortments, DeLuxe, Humor- 
ous, Religious, Photo Cards, Notes, Krome-Kotes 
—all TALL designs, for every taste and year’round 
occasion! Over 160 fast sellers. Big line novel Gifts, 
Stationery, other Cards. Profits to 60c per box, plus 
FREE CashBonus. GetSample Outfit on approval. Inspiring 
$1.25 Gift $1.25 Jewelled Pen offered FREE for acting quickly 
tor acting | CARDINAL CRAFTSMEN, Dept. c-23 


Quickly | 1400 State Avenue, Cincinnati 14, Ohio 

















by pe MATERNITY 
STYLE CATALOG 
SAVE MONEY—Shop by Mail! FREE cata- 
log pictures hundreds of exclusive ma- 
ternity fashions. World’s Largest, Complete 
Selection, Dresses, Suits, Mix & Match Sep- . 
arates, Sportswear, Girdles, Lingerie; $2.98 
to $22. 98.Catalog mailed in plain envelope. 
CRAWFORD’S 
Dept. 35, 8015 Wornall,Kansas City 14,Mo. 


Housework 
Easy Without 
Nagging Backache 


Nagging backache, headache, or muscular aches and 
pains may come on with over-exertion, emotional up- 
sets or day to day stress and strain. And folks who 
eat and drink unwisely sometimes suffer mild bladder 
irritation...withthat restless, uncomfortablefeeling. 

If you are miserable and worn out because of 
these discomforts, Doan’s Pills often help by their 
pain relieving action, by their soothing effect to ease 
bladder irritation, and by their mild diuretic action 
through the kidneys—tending to increase the output 
of the 15 miles of kidney tubes. 

So if nagging backache makes you feel dragged- 
out, miserable... with restless, sleepless nights... 
don’t wait...try Doan’s Pills...get the same happy 
relief millions have enjoyed for over 60 years. Get 
Doan’s Pills today! 
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Pain Stops 
FAST! 


No waiting! Super- 2 
Soft Dr. Scholl’s Zino-pads stop pain at its 
source ever so fast . . . remove corns one of 
the fastest ways known to medica] science... 
stop corns before they can develop... ease 
new or tight shoes . . . pre- 
vent sore toes, blisters. No 
other method does all this! 
For FREE sample, write Dr. 
Scholl’s, Inc., Chicago 10, Ill, 


Sup Scholls Lino-pads 


MAKt DRESS SHOP YOUR HOME 
MONEY 
















Active alert women to sell Dresses, Suits, 


Lingerie in and from their homes. Show 
latest New York Styles. Seen ‘*Vogue,’’ 
**Mademoiselle.’’ Experience unnecessary. 
Good commissions. Bonus Dresses for personal use. No 


investment. Write for sample book 
Modern Manner Clothes, Dept. TS-3, Hanover, Penna. 


> MAKE MONEY with® 
Simple CARTOONS . 


A book everyone who likes to draw 
should have. It is free; no FREE 
obligation. Simply address BOOK 


ARTOONISTS' EXCHANGE 
Dept. 593 Pleasant Hill, Ohio 














gue 1000 movie & Tv ‘sans 25¢ 





Sensational Collection Of 
Scenes, Pictures, Photos, Etc. 


BONUS OFFER 
3 Times As Much 
Send 25¢ or 50¢ to 
LUCKY STARS, Dept. M 





Amazing New Creme Color Shampoo 


RE-COLORS HAIR 


Now change streaked, gray, yt Ss 
graying or drab hair to a new 4 4 
lustrous youthful-looking cf if 
color, try Tintz Creme Color 

Shampoo today. It’s a new »” 

hair coloring that recolors hair 

at home as it shampoos. Takes a “™= 
only 17 minutes. No waiting for Y & 


results. It’s easy to use — no 
messy mixing. Won’t wash or rub 
out. Get your choice of color today 


Lt. Ash Blond, Gold Blond, Red Blond, 
Blond, Lt. Warm Brown, Lt. Auburn, 
Auburn, Med. Warm Brown, Dk. Warm Brown, Dk, 
Brown, Lt. Brown, Med. Brown, Black, Jet Black. 


SEND NO MONEY Deposit with postman on delivery 
$1.65 tax incl. plus postage on 
MONEY BACK Guarantee of satisfaction. (Enclose $1.65 
tax incl.—Tintz pays postage.) Mail order today to: 
TINTZ CO., Dept. 6-C, 230 N. Michigan, Chicago 1, Ill. 









DIRECT TO YOU...EASY TERMS 
Genuine Rockdale Monuments 
and Markers. Full Price $14.95 
and up. Satisfaction or MON- 
EY BACK. We pay freight. 
Compare our low prices. 
WRITE FOR FREE CATALOG. 


ROCKDALE MONUMENT CO. + DEPT. 224 © JOLI 












FREE 1 Scene with each 25c order 


Only 50c 


G.P.0. Box 738, New York 1, N. Y. 





buy a badly-fitted dress. Then why take 
chances with a bra? 

Experts suggest you should buy at least 
three bras at a time—one to wear, one to 
wash, one to rest so that rubber web- 
bing will give the longest possible use. But 
go back to your fitter at least once a year. 
Figures change—and bra manufacturers 
are always re-styling their models, bring- 
ing out new improvements. 

Juel Park, who provides glamorous un- 
der-pinning for the majority of Holly- 
wood’s beauties, believes that in addition 
to the job of refining the lines of the young 
in years, and confining the lines of the 
young at heart, beautiful lingerie has an 
even more vital function: providing a 
sense of secret loveliness that is revealed 
by obvious poise. 

Miss Park uses the most exquisite colors 
and fabrics imaginable in the lingerie sold 
by her shop; naturally, the prices reflect 
the engineering and the opulence that goes 
into such garments. However, Miss Park 
believes that any girl can improve the ap- 
pearance of her wardrobe with a little in- 
genuity. Presuming that a girl owns a 
periwinkle suit and wants to dress to a per- 
iwinkle color scheme, she won’t be able 
to find a periwinkle bra, girdle and slip 
in the average store. But she can buy 
white, and manufacture the exact color 
she wants by dyeing the garments. 

And there are inexpensive ways of mak- 
ing a plain bra look like a party affair— 
for instance, a pink party bra can be made 


| prettier by the addition of an edging of 


fluted pink nylon net, and satin love knots 
appliquéd onto a white bra will increase 
its aesthetic value. 

At this point, there will be those who 
will complain that no matter how exquisite 
the bra, it alone doesn’t make up for what 
nature forgot. Or adequately cover the 
girl with the most generous curves. True. 
But with the aid of modern magic, you 
can bury some of your troubles beneath 
an artfully designed bra that can be just 
as pretty in fabric as the bras worn by the 
girls with average figures. 

Let’s study the girl—or woman—with 
the over-abundant bosom. First, you 
must consult a fitter before buying any 
bra. Because that angel-in-disguise will 
take into consideration your age, figure re- 
quirements, as well as wardrobe needs. She 
will tell you whether you need an all-in- 
one corselet for all-over smoothness or 
whether one of the long-line bras, built up 
to control the flesh and with wide straps 
that will supplement the uplift of the 
bosom section, would be more satisfactory. 
For the heavy-bosomed girl, cups should 
be deep and spaced widely enough so that 
they will separate and -uplift instead of 


flattening or binding the breasts. The fabric 
must be firm—but it can be in nylon 
taffeta, satin, broadcloth—sometimes with 
double thickness of nylon marquisette oy 
felt-lined cups for reinforcement. So many 
women buy bras in a too-small cup size— 
resulting in unlovely “tires” under a tight- 
fitting dress. Fitters will help avoid this 

Now, for the girl whom nature forgot, 
Diet hasn’t helped, exercises haven't 
helped. But the bra manufacturers can. 
Today, all girls know about padded bras. 
But a lot of them have a psychological 
block toward them. They wear them, but 
they still feel they’re cheating. But the 
padded bra isn’t a deceit—it’s an intellj- 
gent approach to a problem that’s more 
universal than you think. The Corset and 
Brassiere Association of America reports 
that some six million pairs of bust pads 
and bras with stitched-in padding are sold 
every year! So you're not so different. 
And because you’re usually the girl who is 
so self-conscious about seeing a fitter, we 
do urge you, the next time you're in a 
store, to try her. You'll find her helpful, 
utterly impersonal, because after all, this 
is her job and how do you know, maybe 
she’s wearing a padded bra, too! And she’s 
much more knowledgeable than you are 
about the type of padded bra you can wear 
—because there are infinite varieties, some 
with “fillers” of Dacron, making the bra 
soft while adding to the bust measure. 
Others have pockets into which pads may 
be inserted and removed for washing. 

In Hollywood, there’s a noted star who 
has had children, and whose bust measure- 
ment has dwindled to almost nothing after 
each pregnancy, who orders her bras cus- 
tom built in a long-line style which lifts 
what bosom she has to rest on uplift foam 
rubber pads which provide the lovely con- 
tours gracing her evening gowns. 

And practically every actress in Holly- 
wood wears supplemental foam _ rubber 
pads in her bathing suit. (Kathryn Gray- 
son is one exception, having a 24-inch waist 
and a 39-inch bustline without padding of 
any kind; Janet Leigh’s and Jane Russell's 
contours are authentic.) But the star of 
a night-club revue and a TV show, a girl 
whose frontal facade has made her fa- 
mous, owes nearly 75% of her glory to an 
intricate arrangement of lifts and pads. 

So you see, bosom beauty isn’t for the 
privileged. It’s for you and you and you— 
the Junior, the Average, the Full, the Un- 
derdeveloped and the Overdeveloped. With 
modern magic, you can achieve the look 
of beauty. With modern bras, you can 
solve your figure problems. And with 
the aid of the fitter, you can find the bra 
that was made just for you. After all, a 
girl’s best line is her bosom. THE END 





Exclusive! 


STEVE ALLEN and 
JAYNE MEADOWS 


Plus 


special features about 


ROBERT Q. LEWIS 
PEGGY KING 
LAWRENCE WELK 


































words— 
age, ba 
And th 
ing to 
How ca 
You're 
high. \ 
the par 
"= be: 
my thi 
away. | 
part. I 
even, tt 
me, he \ 
my hait 
it was 
said. “W 
school gi: 
way. It’] 
tion.’ 
“So, t 
didn’t k 
“But t 
fourteen 
a boy th 
I was v 
because 
boys in | 
rebelliou 
dreamed 
dom. Bi 
mysterio 
the tele; 
my girl! 
that. The 
Mother ; 
my own 
committa 
went sho 
teling do 
—leather 
a duckta 
to Mothe 
thing to 
looks lik 
ust tak 
you pick 
boy up 
“Oh, 
My disdz 
an for 
and the n 
ear. J 
lay he a 
ld him 
he gave 
Waggere, 
waS crus] 
0 put on 
by. Final 
tude, cl 
lernal, s 
eeding. 
Birlfriend: 
fatuatio: 
But the 
ed bee; 
Me boy ) 
hited her 
NVite hirr 
um. “T ex 
that Bil] 
se any 
ling to 
imit she 
dn’t set 
nat she Vv 
Though 
nti] July 
th an j 
ace of h 
“al~olds, 








we 
1a 
ful, 
this 
ybe 
he’s 
are 
year 
ome 
bra 
ure. 
may 
a 
who 
ure- 
after 
cus- 
lifts 
foam 
con- 


olly- 
ibber 
ray- 
waist 
ng of 
sell’s 
ar of 
a girl 
r fa- 
to an 


S. 
r the 
you— 
> Un- 
With 
: look 
u can 
with 
1e bra 
all, a 
iE END 


——— 


pasar | 
| 
| 











now 


How Far Should a Parent Go? 


(Continued from page 73) 
words—it was vulgar, cheapening at my 
age, bad for my hair, made me look silly. 
And then she said, ‘Monday, you’re go- 
ing to make a test for the next picture. 
How can you go with your hair like that? 
You're supposed to play a girl in junior 
high. With that hair you'll surely lose 
the part.’ 
ae gan to feel some of the starch in 
my thirteen-year-old backbone melting 
away. For I wanted very much to get the 
part. I loved acting best of all—more 
even, than boys. When the director saw 
me, he wanted to know what I’d done with 
my hair. I felt miserable as I told him 
it was a fad at school. ‘That’s fine,’ he 
said. ‘We want you to look like a typical 
schoolgirl and we’ll leave your hair that 
way. It'll be a good touch of characteriza- 
tion. 

“So, that was one time when Mother 
didn’t know best. 

“But the next time she did. I was just 

fourteen,’ Natalie remembered. “It was 
a boy this time. His name was Bill and 
I was violently attracted to him, maybe 
because he wasn’t like the other well-bred 
boys in class. For one thing he was older, 
rebellious, a very poor student who day- 
dreamed in class, even slept there in bore- 
dom. But that didn’t lessen his appeal as 
mysterious and forbidden. Every night on 
the telephone, I would talk on and on to 
my girlfriends—Bill was this, Bill was 
that. They didn’t share my interest. Finally 
Mother asked, ‘Who’s this Bill?’ Snug in 
my own personal stratosphere, I was non- 
committal. Then one day Mother and I 
went shopping, and who should come bar- 
reling down the street on his motor scooter 
—leather jacket, hair slicked back into 
a ducktail—but Bill. I pointed him out 
to Mother. ‘I don’t want you to have any- 
thing to do with that boy,’ she said. ‘He 
looks like a juvenile delinquent. If you 
ust take an interest in boys, why don’t 
jou pick somebody nice like that Johnson 
boy up the street?’ 
“Oh, Mother, really! That character.’ 
My disdain for him was no less violent 
an for the little-girl dresses both she 
and the mothers of my girlfriends made us 
ear. I couldn’t forget Bill. Then one 
lay he asked me to go to the movies. I 
bold him I'd have to ask my mother and 
€ gave me a funny look before he 
waggered away. Mother said no, and I 
Was crushed. But I wasn’t strong enough 
put on a one-girl rebellion. Weeks went 
by. Finally I began to see that Bill was 
tude, clumsy, kind of boring with his 
ternal, singular interest in hotrods and 
eeding. I decided both Mother and my 
ptifriends were right about him, and my 
fatuation vanished.” 

But then Mrs. Wood had decided that 
ed been hasty in passing judgment on 
* boy without knowing him. She ad- 
hitted her error and suggested that Natalie 
vite him to the house so she could meet 
that Lexplained to Mother,” said Natalie, 
on ill wasnt my knight on a white 
lin . more. But it gave me a good 
init - see that Mother was willing to 
oy € might have been wrong, that she 
+ ng herself up as an absolute judge, 

she was human like me.” 
nil Natalie Wood won’t be nineteen 
ie om y 20th, she is extremely articulate, 
nee of pntellectual maturity far in ad- 
tt-olds pg ec Unlike many eighteen- 
fener on has none of the fumbling 

“pron - giggling self-consciousness. 
k studio lot ae — adults on 
tno brash ave given her confidence, 
ess. Last June, she graduated 

an Nuys High School with honor 














grades and, in the school yearbook, was 
voted “most likely to succeed” as well as 
“prettiest girl in the class.” 

Natalie is still close enough to the mysti- 
fying world of adolescence to be aware of 
its emotional storms, its rebellion and 
stony despair at parental domination. Most 
parents with an adolescent daughter find 
themselves baffled and at cross-purposes 
when little Suzy suddenly becomes too 
old for dolls and too young for boyfriends. 
Then there is bound to be some conflict 
over the typical problems of choice of 
friends, dating and the desire to “go 
steady,” clothes and make-up, and the 
even more touchy problems of staying 
out late, smoking, drinking and petting. 
A mother knows that, although the physi- 
cal changes in her daughter’s body have 
opened the door to the world of adult 
love, the rest of her is not mature enough 
or experienced enough for her to rush 
over its threshold without risking hurting 
herself seriously. 


It’s Natalie’s feeling, as it is of other 
thoughtful teenagers, that in adolescence 
a certain amount of rebellion against par- 
ents is both healthy and normal. It is part 
of emotional progress toward future in- 
dependence. “You just don’t understand, 
Mother, and you never will,” cries a re- 
bellious daughter. In the turbulent teens 
such behavior toward parents is’ normal, 
even though it’s difficult to accept. One 
of the biggest headaches about growing 
up is learning how to handle the new 
independence that goes with it. Some- 
times this independence sticks out all 
over until a teen-age daughter is about 
as cozy to live with as a porcupine. ‘ 
“That describes me—some of the time, 
at least,” laughed Natalie. “I won’t say that 
I didn’t go through a bad period during 
my early teens; that I didn’t make mis- 
takes; that I didn’t give my parents wor- 
ries. We didn’t always see eye to eye. Par- 
ents try to make their children become 
the best persons possible. But still it’s a 
relationship of stress and strain. Parents 
try to provide adequate guideposts and 
boundary lines so that a daughter doesn’t 
go too far and do unwise things which 
might get her into trouble. But parents 
make mistakes, as well as children. Par- 


ents may misinterpret facts and imagine | 


things and then build on what 
imagine rather than on what is true. 

“T remember one incident that made me 
unhappy for a while. It was the first time 
a boy asked me to go to the Saturday 
matinee. I was thirteen. Mother said I was 
too young for a date but I could go with 
my girlfriends. Reluctantly, I told him 
and joined my friends. As we walked in, 
there was this boy. He asked me if he 
could sit with me.. Naturally I was 
thrilled. When we emerged, my girlfriends 
tactfully melted away and the boy walked 
me home. It was a blissful walk, until 
I reached my door. Mother saw us and 
she was furious. Nothing I could say had 
any effect and I had to remain indoors 
the rest of the weekend.” 

Natalie’s mother, a young, petite and 
pretty woman, didn’t put too many re- 
strictions on her daughter, but she ex- 
pected the rules she did make to be fol- 
lowed. 

Natalie remembers a friend whose 
whole life was such a burden of for- 
bidding restrictions and demands that they 
overbalanced the chances of any inde- 
pendent action. Her parents became such 
supreme dictators, the girl lost her self- 
confidence and became afraid to act for 
herself in anything. Another girl might 
have reacted by becoming rebellious and 


they 














You ban Play 


ANY INSTRUMENT 


... even if you don't know 
a single note of music now! 


] MAGINE! Even if you never dreamed you could play 
. . + you can soon surprise your friends with your 
musical ability. No special talent or previous training 
needed. Spend just a few minutes a day—and only a few 





cents per lesson. Teach yourself to play piano, guitar, 
accordion, whatever instrument you choose. Make amazingly 
rapid progress because you start right out playing real 


pieces by note. No boring exercises to do. Over 
people have chosen this easy home study method. 


Stop Cheating Yourself of These Joys! 
Popularity! New friends. Gay parties. Good times. Career. 
Extra Money .. . understand, appreciate, converse about 
music. Learn lives and compositions of modern and great 
masters . . . Relax! Banish worries and frustrations. 
Satisfy self-expression, creative urge. Gain self-confidence. 
MAIL COUPON FOR FREE BOOK— 
Read the whole fascinating story of this 
wonderful method in %6-page illustrated 
book. For FREE copy. mail coupon to: 
U. S. SCHOOL OF MUSIC, Studie 203, 
Port Washington, N.Y. 58th Successful year. 


900,000 





U. S. SCHOOL OF MUSIC 
Studio 203, Port Washington, N. Y. 


Please send me your 36-page illustrated Free Book. 
I’m interested in playing (name instrument).............cce.ceeees 
OI do 0 I do NOT—have instrument now. 

PERT ecco ccccccecescssesccsccocnsescoccrensesacssecosoonsesescgsoneccoscesossoseceocsores 
(please print) 
AGT eSS.........cccecccccsccsscecesscsccccnctecseececseecsseesesseooesoosooessescesesses 













TOOTH GUM 
cS For Quick Relief 9 
Ask aa Druggist “DENT S rm 
BE FUN TO BE WITH 
... even after “one of those days” 


The off-to-school-rush, hurried 
shopping and a million other de- 
tails seem to pile up on “‘one of 
those days.’’ When you feel tense 
and edgy, Miles NERVINE can 
be a help. You don’t want to feel 
logy and dull. You want Miles 
NERVINE. It simply helps you 
relax, and eases tenseness. Follow 
the label, avoid excessive use. Buy 
Miles NERVINE — effervescent 
tablets or liquid—atany drugstore. 


Shrinks Hemorrhoids 
New Way Without Surgery 


Science Finds Healing Substance That 
Relieves Pain— Shrinks Hemorrhoids 

For the first time science has found a 
new healing substance with the astonishing 
ability to shrink hemorrhoids and to relieve 
pain — without surgery. 

In case after case, while gently relieving 
pain, actual reduction (shrinkage) took 
place, 

Most amazing of all — results were so 
thorough that sufferers made astonishing 
statements like “Piles have ceased to be a 
problem!” 

The secret is a new healing substance 
(Bio-Dyne*)—discovery of a world-famous 
research institute. 

This substance is now available in sup- 
pository or ointment form under the name 
Preparation H.* Ask for it at all drug count- 
ers—money back guarantee, *Reg. U.S. Pat. Off. 
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Clear up your 
pimples FAST... 


leave no scars 


Don’t handle, tug or pick those 
“hickies!” Pimples, blackheads 
easily infect ... leave lifetime 
scars. Clear up those pimples and 
blackheads—oh so gently, safely 
and cover them while you’re 
clearing them) with Pompeian 
Milk Cream — pink magic proved 
in the laboratory to possess a 
greater “zone of inhibition” than 
all the leading medications tested! 
It’s the milk—chemists say—that 
*, makes PC 11—the hexachloro- 
* phene—so far more effective in 
/A starving skin bacteria that cloud 

your complexion. 

TRY IT.. PROVE IT.. TRIAL TUBE 10< 
Send 10c for a trial tube. Watch 
our skin grow healthier again. 
Roapelen orp., Balto. 24, Md., 
Dept. P-3. Or get Pompeian 
Milk Cream from 
your druggist tonight. 


PEIAN 


MILK CREAM 
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Your Child’s Photo 


MAY BRING AS MUCH AS... 350 


Thousands of dollars paid by advertisers for 
‘¢ children’s photos for calendars, magazines; 
(age 6 mo. to 18 yrs.) This child among the lucky ones; 
your child has same chance. Send ONE small photo. Print 
child’s & parents’ name & address on back, returned 30 days 
with judges’ report. No obligation. ( Established 1945) 


SPOTLITE AD-PHOTOS—Dept. A.C. 
1611 No. LaBrea Blvd., Hollywood 28, Calif. 


REMOVED BY 

Your money refunded 

if not satisfied. The Moss MOSCO 
Company, Rochester, N.Y. 


HOME SEWERS WANTED! 


Women with Sewing Machine—earn $3- 
$12 daily! Fast, easy, sewing Baby 
Shoes, Moccasins, Children’s Stockings. 
Big demand! NO canvassing! Rush 
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also Calluses. Quick, 
easy,and economical. 
Just rub on. Jars, 35¢ 
and 60¢. Buy Mosco 
at your druggist. 








stamped, self-addressed envelope today. 


BABYWEAR, WARSAW 15, INDIANA 
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Now Happy! After trying many things, I de- 
veloped a simple, inexpensive method to remove 
unsightly hair. Its regular use helps thousands 
retain admiration, love, happiness. My F REE book ex- 
plains method, proves success. Mailed in plain enve- 
lope. Also TRIAL OFFER. Write ANNETTE LANZETTE, 
P.O. Box 4040, Mdse. Mart, Dept.235, Chicago 54, II. 





LEARN AT HOME 
EARN WHILE YOU LEARN 


You can learn auxiliary nursing at 
home in your spare time. The auxil- 
iary nurse has choice of well-paid 
careers: PRACTICAL NURSE, 
NURSES’ AIDE, HOSPITAL 
ATTENDANT, ORDERLY, INFANT NURSE, 
NURSE-COMPANION, DOCTOR'S OFFICE 
NURSE, etc. Big demand in hospitals and private 





homes. School praised by doctors. 57th year. 50,000 
graduates all over world. Equipment FREE. Certifi- 
cate awarded. Men, women 18 to 60. High school not 
required. Easy payments. Trial plan. 36-page booklet, 
Opportunities in Auziliary Nursing, and 16 sample 
lesson pages mailed FREE. Send coupon now! 
CHICAGO SCHOOL OF NURSING 
Dept. 23, 25 East Jackson Blvd., Chicago 4, Ill. 
Please mail free booklet and free sample lesson pages 
Name aabeiin Age__ 
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thinking of parents merely as watchdogs. 
For, when parents put on the brakes too 
hard, they are apt to ruin their chances 
of knowing what their youngsters really 
are up to. Complete suppression often 
leads to secret disobedience. 

Sometimes, though, what looks like dis- 
obedience may be youth’s thoughtlessness. 


| Natalie remembers one date last summer 


which started late in the afternoon. She 
told her mother that she and her date were 
going to a near-by miniature golf course 
for some practice. The hours flew and they 
found themselves starved. So the young 
man suggested dinner. Natalie had a mo- 
mentary desire to phone her mother but 
forgot it when, at the restaurant, they 
ran into an actor-friend and his girl. At 
the end of a very amusing dinner Natalie’s 
date looked at his watch and suggested 
that if they hurried they could make a 
movie he was in, so they all rushed to 
the theatre. After that someone suggested 
a little place off Sunset Strip where there 
was a real “hep” combo. During a lull, 
Natalie suddenly remembered that she 
hadn’t phoned her parents—an oversight 
that had never happened before. At her 
front door, conscience-stricken, she took 
her shoes off and tiptoed into the house. 
Her father and mother confronted her. 

“T listened to them and I apologized and 
told them it wouldn’t happen again,” re- 
called Natalie. “I didn’t climb on my high 
horse, as some girls do, and I didn’t say 
I resented being treated like a child now 
that I’'d graduated from high school. 


When I was younger, though, I did 
resist my mother’s restrictions on the time 
to come home from parties and bedtime in 
general. At high school we used to sing, 
‘Early to bed and early to rise, but who 
will be dating my regular guys?’ 

“Though we all groused,” Natalie con- 
fessed, “deep down we knew our parents 
were right. A teenager wants and needs 
the protection of sound rules and regula- 
tions to help her control her acts. My 
parents made an effort to find out the 
customs and rules among my friends. 

“But in doing this, parents should be 
sure that what the crowd does is really 
so—not what daughter wishes existed.” 
Natalie laughed in her remembrance of 
telling her mother once that “Janie doesn’t 
have to stay home weeknights,” while 
Janie told her mother, “Natalie doesn’t 
have to stay home weeknights.” A tele- 
phone call set that one straight. 

“It doesn’t make sense,” Natalie said, 
“to lay down firm rules for all girls, be- 
cause some grow up fast and some don’t. 
Allowing a very naive girl of sixteen to 
go out with wolfish boys might be throw- 
ing her to the lions, while another girl 
only fourteen could hold her own.” 

Every girl wants to be like others her 
own age, wants to dress as they do, 
use make-up, talk like them, eat like them. 
She wants to follow the fads of crazy. 
clothing and haircuts, collecting manias 
and outbreaks of specialized slang that 
take adolescents by storm at regular in- 
tervals—fads which often seem to grown- 
ups like a sort of disease. A mother must 
remember that, in being like others 
her own age, daughter feels she belongs. 
She is one of them, a kind of many- 
headed, many-legged version of herself. 
She feels safer and surer when she sees 
a lot of other me’s. At the same time, she 
is groping to find her own identity—to be 
herself. Yet she is happiest as part of the 
group and shouldn’t be forced to be ex- 
ceptional in any way. 

The greatest thing in adolescence is to 
grow up feeling worthy and worthwhile. 
Experts know that lack of love and sym- 
pathy, combined with too much domina- 





tion, are the twin evils which crop up in 







the background of almost all delinquents 
Study has shown that most promiscuoys 
girls are simply seeking from boys the 
love and affection they are denied at home 
They feel unnecessary, unwanted, and jt 
triggers them into delinquent activity 
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Natalie, like all secure teenagers, knows [MM dates, ! 
that devoted parental love and the jn. much : 
terest that grows out of it are the par. {J Tab Hi 
ents’ supreme gift to a child. There is no ff Nick A 











substitute for it. ina wl! 

“I always felt secure,” Natalie said with Natal 
deep sincerity, “because my parents not room, Vv 
only loved me but let me know it. My@ flowere 
two sisters, I know, feel the same way, | houses 
always seemed to be wanted. I wasn’t 2 monkey 
‘bother’ to them as some of the childrenjM her jew 
at school were to their parents. I knew jewelry. 
I always ‘belonged’ to the family. Whenf of any « 
I was making ‘Rebel Without a Cause'fj snaps o 


this tragic lack of love and understandingi™ photos 

was brought home to me sharply. If par-§ fabulous 
ents withhold love, a child grows up feel-{§ and kni 
ing, ‘How can others like me when I feelf™ consists 


















so unlikable?’ For, unless a person can Bois” | 
like himself securely, he is bound to feel[™ police < 
uncertain of others liking him. Unless hem one coc 


can like himself securely he is apt to get finches! 












































mixed up in his strivings and many dread ‘Im : 
ful things can result. ‘Rebel’ brought this pendenc 
out so strongly. What an adolescent needg™ have no 
and craves is not only blind love bug ment of 
understanding. And, if parents remaingg! want 
sympathetically aware of a child’s feelings !m still 
then they can deal firmly with controlg™ still em 
that are needed for his acts.” for the « 
Natalie, poised at the edge of womangg "ave mo 
hood, is growing up into one of Holly 
wood’s finest actresses as well as a 
authentic beauty. But she hasn’t escaped 
the ordinary eighteen-year-old’s adoles 
cent strivings. If she had, she wouldn’ 
be normal. And Natalie is normal in a 
her desires. One very common one i ( 
her tearing desire to be grown-up—t@ Now | 
leave the frustrating teens behind an@Myears an, 
take her place as a mature woman. Gradu@M but som. 
ation from high school brought her @being ca; 
spanking new Thunderbird. Another wisi Yet, | | 
was to play grown-up roles, and she finallwas pret: 
won this battle with her first mature rol@ Yoy se, 
in “Rebel Without a Cause.” This strivin@jworthwh; 
to be grown-up shows in her crushes offfwonder , 
older men—now it’s Marlon Brando an@Mthe maki; 
Raymond Burr, who is in his mid-thirtie@ Lookin, 
a knowledgeable man versed in thi%sweater \ 
Broadway theatre, with whom she is curg{Kim sat |, 
rently working. Older men make her fe@Mthings a}, 
older, says Natalie, and her greatest long@from the 
ing is to portray girls older than herselvith the 
As a child she played screen daughters “How |, 
some of Hollywood’s biggest stars—notabl asked, 
with Bing Crosby in “Just for You,” Wi “Not lo; 
Jane Wyman in “The Blue Veil, alf™picture y 
Bette Davis in “The Star.” “But now | calivery ni, 
play a femme fatale, too,” she’s convince@work nex 
“not just the daughter of one.” “Otto J 
Born in San Francisco on July 20, 193@@tor I ever 
Natalie’s legal name is Natasha Nicholajthen to w 
Gurdin. When she was four, her parenf Kim ha 
moved to Santa Rosa, California. Direct She goes - 
Irving Pichel was filming “Happylangi® entert; 
there, and he employed some of the towns IS sar 
folk as extras. Natalie’s mother, for it spectiy, 
lark, joined the group with her daughte € seen 
The child’s natural acting ability aggfouldn’t , 
quick intelligence made a deep impressi@@i™ Nave 1 
on the director and two years later Mgwth hap, 
sent for her for another role. Then fo ad don't 
lowed parts in almost twenty-five films," told n 
radio and TV, as Natalie escaped pf y 1 
bane of child actors—the awkward, saW™Ppy,” | 
age. The recipient of fine critical aU. ‘ve aly 
notices and many acting awards @ — why 
honors, she is today a dedicated actreggimen al] 


Her older sister, Teddy, married an 
mother of two youngsters, was never ® 
terested in dramatics, but their youn 
sister, Lana, is already following 
Natalie’s footsteps. 


Long ago, when Natalie decided that 
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fyll career on screen, stage and TV was 
what she wanted—that it would be worth 
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, full measure of her time to her career. 
Today A 
even steady dating must wait. But fun 
dates, mainly with young actors, are very 
much all right. Dinner and dancing with 
Tab Hunter, Ben Cooper, Martin Milner, 
Nick Adams or Dennis Hopper, keep her 
ina whirl. 


she realizes that marriage and 


Natalie’s pretty, Early American bed- 


room, with its frilly Priscilla curtains, its 
owered 
nd her collection of shaggy, stuffed 
monkeys, her bop and classical records, 
her jewel boxes overflowing with costume 
jewelry. Her dressing table resembles that 
of any other ‘hep’ teenager—a mirror with 
snaps of boy- and girlfriends and family 
photos encircling every bit of it, and a 
fabulous collection of perfumes, colognes 
and knickknacks. Her personal menagerie 
consists of her black poodle, “Rebel du 
Bois” (Rebel Without a Cause), a big 
olice 
~ cockateel, five parakeets, plus two 
finches! 


wallpaper and quilted sofa, 


log, two handsome Siamese cats, 


‘Tm no walking Declaration of Inde- 


pendence to my parents,” says Natalie. “I 
have no desire at present to have an apart- 
ment of my own; I have all the freedom 
I want at home. In my own case, I know 
I'm still too dependent on my parents— 
still emotionally immature. If it weren’t 
for the demands of my career, I think I’d 
have more time to learn how to take care 


of myself and be more mature. This past 
year I haven’t had a single day to myself, 
as I’ve gone from picture to picture. And 
I'll be just as busy in the future. I’ve never 
learned to cook because I haven’t had time, 
what with school and the studio. And 
it’s just been easier for me to let my 
parents handle my financial affairs. My 
check goes to my parents and they bank 
it after putting aside the twenty percent 
for bonds as required by law. When I need 
clothes I just buy them. I’ve never lived 
on an allowance or budget. Because I’m 
under age, I have to have a welfare worker 
with me at all times on the lot even 
though I’ve already graduated from high 
school and don’t have a tutor any more. 
It’s easier just to let my parents handle 
everything.” 

Natalie, so busy with a time-consuming 
career, may find it easier to be dependent 
on her parents, but experts would un- 
doubtedly feel that her intellectual ma- 
turity has outraced her emotional maturity. 
She should learn how to cook and perform 
other household tasks, how to live on a 
budget and handle money. Eventually she 
will need the ability to manage her own 
financial affairs. With the understanding 
of her parents, there is no doubt that, by 
the time she is ready to vote, Natalie will 
have bridged the gap between adolescence 
and maturity. ‘ 

Meanwhile, she is finding life exciting 
and rewarding. And these days she scarce- 
ly ever hears her parents say, “No, my 
darling daughter!” THE END 








She Ain't Fooling, Men! 


(Continued from page 53) 

Now I’ve known Kim for a couple of 
years and have had many a talk with her, 
but somehow I’d never suspected her as 
being capable of such critical opinions. 

Yet, I had to admit that what she’d said 
was pretty sound. 

You see, Kim wants to do stories that are 
worthwhile—and that’s when I began to 
wonder whether she could be a Garbo in 
the making. 

Looking so beautiful in her tight blue 
sweater with her fluorescent-colored hair, 
Kim sat back in the taxi and revealed other 
things about herself. She was still glowing 
fom the experience of making “The Man 
with the Golden Arm,” with Frank Sinatra. 

ig long did you work with Frank?” I 
asked, 

“Not long enough!” she answered. “That 
picture was such an experience for me. 
Every night I’'d look forward to going to 
Work next morning. 

“Otto Preminger’s the greatest direc- 
lor l ever worked with,” she added, “and 

€n to watch Frank Sinatra work!” 

Kim has taken to reading a lot, lately. 

€ goes to many movies, too—not just to 

entertained, “but to learn things.” 
is same day she revealed a deep in- 

Nospective streak I hadn’t noticed before. 
va seemed quite depressed. This I 
yeah understand, because she seemed 

_ Wave many reasons for being delirious 
with happiness. 

don’t want to become too contented,” 

e told me. 

Why not? Everybody wants to be 

‘py, I argued. 

“ve always been like this,” she replied. 

,’en when I was a little girl. In the fall, 

Wt all the leaves came down and the 

mer children would trample on them, I’d 

“4 Bes that. They’re so beautiful!’ 

ie stamp on them and I'd say, ‘Please 

FON t you see that something is being 


ed?’ They’d tear flowers out of the yard, 
to urt me.” 


Then Kim started to tell me her theory 
that an actress must be unhappy to be suc- 
cessful. 

Contented actresses, she pointed out, 
don’t work hard on their parts—because 
they are contented. When they’ve become 
contented, they’ve achieved their ambi- 
tions. “They’ve had it,” she said. 

“Tt’s a little like children praying,’ Kim 
continued. “When things are going bad, 
they pray and they promise what they'll 
do. They’re very serious. They work hard. 
But, when they get what they want, they 
may forget what they promised to do. Or 
they may say, “Thank you, God,’ in a hurry, 
then not carry out their pledge. I think it 
can be the same with actresses. They want 
to do their best, but when they get to be 
stars sometimes they don’t go ahead and 
do their best.” 

I must say that I listened in astonishment. 
These were strange words coming from 
this beautiful girl whom so many fans 
have thought of only as a sexpot. 

“It must be wonderful to have such a 
sudden success,” I ventured, still clinging 
to the conventional idea of happiness. 

“But it has its drawbacks, too,” Kim an- 
swered, unable to get over the sadness that 
gripped her. 

“Drawbacks! But you're getting the 
super-A treatment here in New York!” 

And she certainly was. On previous 
trips, Kim had stayed at a less ostentatious 
hotel. This time her studio had lodged her 
in a suite leased by Columbia Pictures 
and generally used by nobody except the 
boss of the company, Harry Cohn. As Kim 
herself pointed out, it has eight rooms, nine 
telephones, and several baths. And each 
bathroom, she admitted, was as big or big- 
ger than her living quarters at the Studio 
Club in Hollywood. 

“Big deal,” she said. 

“You can’t dislike this,” I insisted. 

But Kim thought it was all part of the 
pattern of “contentment” that might make 
her a less effective actress. 
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“Nobody will believe you are henest or 
that you want honesty,” she said. “Before 


this, when J went on an out-of-town trip, 


nobody paid much attention to me. Do you 


know, that was all right with me? 


“But get me now,” she said, pretending to 
be snobbish. “I walk into a suite and it’s 
filled with flowers. The phones are all ring- 
ing Everybody’s there from the studio to 
greet you. Everybody’s waiting on you. 
They say, ‘Can I get you this?’ or ‘Can I 
do that?’ They send somebody just to buy 
something down at the drugstore. Well, I 
like simple things, I just don’t want that, 
and sometimes I find it a little annoying.” 

Whoever heard of a star being waited 
on too much before? 

But Kim’s so much different than the 
average ...I just hope she never changes. 

“Besides,” she continued, “I’m not a big 
star now.” 

“T thought you were,” I said. 

“That’s what people are saying—people 
who are guessing and are trying to make it 
come true. But who knows? I think the 
pictures I’ve made are good. But it’s up to 
the public to decide. A movie company 
can’t tell you.” 

Truly, an amazing female! 

During one of her reading spells, Kim 
was inspired one day. She felt she had to 
play “Picnic.” Until then, she had done 
only sexy parts. She mentioned to a studio 
publicity man that she’d like to do “Picnic.” 
He practically laughed at her. But he 
wasn’t the first who did. 

“Please. Kim,” the publicist said, “you 
couldn’t do that part. That’s a sweet Kan- 
sas girl. You play sexpot parts and you 
should be happy doing those.” 

Kim saw she was going to have to con- 
vince a lot of people. 

“How I worked on that role!” she re- 
called to me. “I worked with Benno 
Schneider, coaching for the part. It took me 
a long time to convince people around the 
studio, then I ran into another obstacle— 
Josh Logan, the director. 

“He didn’t want me for the part. He 
wanted Janice Rule, who’d played it on 
Broadway. 

“He said it to everybody, and I’m afraid 
that about everybody else said it, too. 

“Finally Josh said he’d let me do it if I'd 
dye my hair red. I had fallen in love with 
Marjorie. I knew her through and through. 
Now Josh says I was born to play the part 
—which is very nice of him but which I 
don’t think is true. I worked on it. 

Yet, aside from all this deeper thinking, 
Kim is a believer in lucky numbers, omens 
and such. She claims 3 and 13 are her 
lucky numbers. When she was given the 
star pitch at Columbia and permitted to 
choose her own dressing room, she could 
have inherited Rita Hayworth’s. 

“Instead, I picked 303,” she says, “be- 
cause it had my lucky number in it.” 

For one week during the filming of “Pic- 
nic,” Kim lived on the lot because she had 
to be there at 4:30 a.m. to have her hair 
washed, set and colored every day. Char- 
acteristically, Kim has no Cadillac, no 
Thunderbird—no car of any kind. There- 
fore, she couldn’t get around the place very 
easily at 4 or 4:30 in the morning. 

Not having a car is part of the simple 
life that she’s cut out for herself. “For one 
reason, I haven’t had a chance to learn to 
drive,” she says. 

Shooting around town in a convertible 
would be the sort of “contentment” that 
Kim fears would hurt her acting. And, from 
a practical standpoint, there’s the money 
involved. Like all starlets suddenly srad- 
uated into stars, Kim finds herself »2ed- 
ing considerable money—and the salary 
raises are very, very welcome indeed. 

Therefore, she still clings to the Studio 
Club setup, and to taxis or whatever trans- 
portation may be available. 


“Having too much contentment is a |itt| 
like eating too much,” Kim said, returnjp, 
to that theme she likes. “If you eat t, 


much, you don’t work well.” 


I interrupted the conversation to me 
tion a Broadway vulgarism sometimes ys¢4 
in describing actors who've become si 
cessful. It’s said that “you have to be hyn 
gry to be your best,” because then yoy’, 
trying your hardest. But when you're ng 
hungry any more you don’t try so hard 
The Broadway expression goes like this 
“When an actor gets the wrinkles out , 


his belly, he gets lousy.” 


That, Kim agreed, fits in neatly with he 


own theory. 


Perhaps, though, this has been all t 
serious, and you might think Kim is t 
“deep” to enjoy nowadays. Actually, at th 
time, she did have much on her mind thg 


limited her activities. 


“Gee,” she mused, “the president of m 
fan club is upset because I couldn't hay 
lunch with him this trip, and I don’t blam 
him. He said, ‘But I don’t understand,’ an 
it was hard to explain. His name is Irwi 
Gottlieb; he puts out a wonderful journal, 

Kim was also concerned about her ap 
pearance on Edward R. Murrow’s Pers 
to Person TV show. She asked me wi 


great interest about the hidden micropho 
that’s put in the ladies’ bodices. 


Kim had other problems, suddenly, b 


none quite as important. For example, o 


gossip columnist had reported slyly th 
she had a new boyfriend and had beg 


seeing him in Connecticut. 


“T’ve never even been in Connecticut 


Kim told me. 


I mentioned the name of the suppose 


“new guy.” 


“I don’t know anybody by that name 
Kim’s fans would like to know whethd 
she’ll marry businessman Mac Krin, a 


so would the columnists. As she gro 


more successful, will Kim find an actor 


an intellectual more to her taste? Ha 
she and Mac become too accustomed 


each other over the past couple of years 
I don’t think even Kim or Mac can answ¢ 
these questions right now. But then, 1 
protect myself, I can add that I wouldn 
be astonished to hear at any time that the 


are getting married. 

In Kim’s lighter moments, she also met 
tioned to me that the letter P seemed 
fit symbolically into her life some wa 
For example, her first three pictures 
there’s that figure 3 again—were “Pus 
over,” “Phffft,” and “Picnic.” 


To me, though, an unforgettable co 


fession from Kim was her description 
her dying scene in “The Eddy Duct 
Story,” in which she plays Duchins 
wife who died in childbirth. 


“The crying part was so hard for m4 
Kim said, “because I’m too inexperient4 


to know how to cry technically. 
“How about onions?” I asked. 


“Oh, I couldn’t use those. It would hat 


spoiled my wonderful, beautiful death 
wanted to die real beautifully. You cou'! 
do that with onions! 

“And so,” Kim said, her voice filling “! 
emotion, “somebody said I should thi 
back to all the sadness of my life. 1 ™ 
it and that wouldn’t work. Somebody 
said try to think of myself as dead. 

“Well, I did it so well,” Kim contnus 
“that my hair straightened out, my thro 
rattled, I got so cold and clammy that— 
I thought I really was dead!” 

It gave me the shivers just heariné 
talk about it. I’m glad to say, though, ; 
when I saw Kim bouncing along the s"% 
in that pretty sweater, I knew posilité 
there was nothing dead about her. 
about the livest actress we have, am 
lieve me, she'll go far. Not only that 
there are several million young me? - 
wish they could go with her! THe 
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irning 

at tog 
(Continued from page 51) 

meni, Milkman commented: “Say, I caught 

yur husband on that show last night. 


~ «Oh, yes?” I replied, waiting. 

hung “Yeah. He was great.’ ‘ 
your@ll Then he went one step further. Who 
re nillidid they get to impersonate you? 

hard This goes on all the time, and all I can 


> thisfllay is that I wish some of the well- 
New Rochelle residents could 


out of™roomed 
have seen Cinderella-me the next day, 
ith hefiding in a four-engine, winged pumpkin 
vith a blissful smile, a dozen air-sickness 
all toffitablets and forty-five pounds of extra 


is tllugsage (no dungarees!). 


at tl My husband Arnold has the happy fa- 
nd thaility for working in absolutely any enter- 
,inment medium—although I wouldn't 
- of mithrow him in with the Japanese Kabuki 
't havlDancers—and cross-country commuting is 
t biamfiold stuff to him. But for me this trip was 
nd,’ angipecial. 
is Irwill First, Arnold had a very unusual part, 
ournal Sparrow, in a very unusual picture, “The 
her apMan with the Golden Arm”—and I was 
- Persofioing to watch him do it. Secondly, it was 
ne wilny first trip to Hollywood minus _ the 
rophonfhildren—and the stuffed bunnies, clay- 
illed pockets, soggy Kleenex and scraped 
nly, biffknees that accompany them. I felt prac- 
ple, onffically like a person. 
yly tha™ Flying cross-country is to me like sitting 
ad bean a trolley car for nine hours. But if 
raveling across the United States is un- 
ecticut{ventful, landing in Los Angeles is posi- 
ively anti-climactic. 
supposé™ I think you have to go to L.A. to realize 
what a flat, spread-out town it is. As the 
t namef™lane circles for a landing, all you can 
whetheaimee for miles are thousands and thousands 
rim, a@™f one-story dwellings. If you’re from 
1e grom™\ew York and are used to big buildings 
. actor @gnd traveling miles into the suburbs for a 
te? Hawmit of green grass to go with your home, 
tomed fs hard to realize that in Los Angeles the 
of year™mesidential areas are all over, and that a 
in answ@mplock away from Hollywood and Vine, the 


then, rests of yucca-pink bungalows begin. 
wouldig™ A second adjustment has to be made to 
that thelose crazy palm trees. Nobody has yet 
mvinced me they’re real. 
also me! 
seemed Driving into town from International 
ome Wagmmlrport, the most persistent feature of the 
picturesq™#rrain is the stream of stands and drive- 
re “Puss, all with prominent signs featuring 
rench-dipped Pastrami.” I don’t know 
able colj™hat that is, except that all Los Angeles 
sription Sidents seem to react violently, pro or 
y Duchion, at just a mention of the subject. 
shin’s fig Alter the pastrami comes a whole mess 
oil derricks, and after the derricks— 
1 for ma@ieverly Hills, 
xperienc4 Hollywood has been glamorized as the 
9 face where movies are made, and it’s 
ue. The studios are mostly in Hollywood, 
vould had it’s there that the stars come to work 


1] death. $ am. But Beverly Hills is where you 
ou coulam™®" see people such as Lana Turner and 

X Barke; riding in a Cadillac convertible. 
filling “! Beverly Hills is comprised of blocks and 


ould thig™pecks of elegant shops and chic depart- 
life. 1 tri nt stores, and elegant homes. Even the 
,ebody een houses have an air about them 
ead. én old Southern plantation mansion. 


continu@™™S With a few exceptions, these houses 
_ my thro - one striking similarity—one is never 
» that—t legs Spitting distance away from 
hearing ald had gotten an apartment in 
hough, Sa cod for our stay. This was plebian 
.g the sit ered poor taste to live farther 
v posit" Maint ot the Sunset Strip—but con- 
t her. SM. 4: When you have to report to the 
ve, and WE.° Practically at dawn. 
ly that, ® thing a wife visiting her husband 
ig men W'S making a movie in Hollywood 
Tut W'S Very quickly is that your schedule 





So This Is Hollywood! 


will be exactly the same as it was at home, 
except that you won’t have to pin a hand- 
kerchief on anybody’s snowsuit. 

You get up at 6:45 a.m., just like home, 
so you can be out of the shower by 7, and 
can lead your groggy husband (I have dis- 


covered there is a great streak of German | 
shepherd in me) over to his coffee by 


7:15. Arnold slept until that late hour 
because he had no morning shaving prob- 
lem. He had to maintain a three days’ 
growth of beard while making the picture 
and, consequently, we ate our dinners 
in some of the dimliest lit restaurants in 
Los Angeles. Even in a dinner jacket 
Arnold, who is very meticulous, 
miserably convinced the beard made him 
look “sloppy.” 


At 7:40 a.m., we’d be on our way to the | 


studio. There were many mornings, I 
must admit, when I’d open one eye, iook 


out at the smog, and say to myself, “Look, | 


this is supposed to be a vacation. You 


don’t have to go to the studio today. Why | 


not get breakfast, then go back to bed?” 
But I never could. I got so that I just 


couldn’t bear to spend any time away | 


from the set—the picture was too exciting. 

“The Man with the Golden Arm” is a 
movie about dope addiction. The addict, 
Frankie Machine, is played by Frank 
Sinatra, and Frank does it with terrifying 
insight into the trapped-animal 
every addict must have. I had been on 
movie sets before, but never one on which 
everybody—from the stars to the elec- 
tricians and carpenters—showed such tre- 
mendous enthusiasm for the work they 
were doing. It is an old Hollywood legend 
that, no matter how big a budget a picture 
has, no matter how important the people 
are who are doing it or how highly it is 
talked about, the group who will sense 


immediately whether it is really good, bad | 


or mediocre is the crew. 
obvious that the crew on 
they had a “good” one. 
Otto Preminger, who produced and di- 
rected the picture, and Frank Sinatra, 
Eleanor Parker and Kim Novak who 
starred in it, were revelations to me. I 


And 
“Man” 


it was 
knew 


had never been associated so closely, on | 
people busy | 


a day-to-day basis, with 
making a movie. And, after the things I 
had “heard” about Mr. Preminger 
Mr. Sinatra, I found I was very poorly 
prepared for the truth. 

No matter where you live 
Bangkok, or Kalamazoo—you 
things about the people 





“hear” 
in Hollywood. 


That’s because Hollywood is a town where | 


gossip is a top commodity—almost an in- 


dustry in itself. Crumbs of gossip are paid | 
for—if not in actual money, then by favors | 


in return. This isn’t an entirely pleasant 
situation. At the height of the lunch hour 
in the plush Beverly Hills restaurants, 
you'll find the gossip-mongers and their 
informants busily sorting and hawking the 
next day’s column items. 

Anyway, the things I’d heard about Mr. 
Preminger led me to believe that he 
directed his pictures like the Prussian gen- 
erals he once portrayed in pictures. I 
kind of expected to see him arrive for 
work wearing puttees and carrying a rid- 
ing crop. 

But Mr. Preminger turned out to be one 
of the most completely charming men I’ve 
ever met. And he is treated with respect 
and deference by the people working with 
him because they admire his ability as a 
director and an executive. 

Many of the printed reports about Frank 
Sinatra would lead you to believe that he 
alternates between gadding about with 
lovely ladies and having public fits of 
temper All 1 can say is that you should 





was | 


feeling | 


and | 


in London, | 
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have been the “playboy” reporting at the 
studio at 7:45 every morning for his 
twelve-hour day. And, in the two weeks 
I visited on the set, I never saw anything 
remotely resembling a “fit of temper”— 
not by Frank, or anyone else. 

It is probably difficult for the average 
moviegoer to realize how grueling it is to 
make a highly emotional and dramatic pic- 
ture like “The Man with the Golden Arm.” 
Shooting went on every day, six days a 
week, from 8 A.M. until about 6:30 at night. 
By the time the actors got their make-up 
off and saw the “rushes”—rough scenes 
from the previous day’s shooting—it was 
7:30 P.M. 

After each workday came to a tired end, 
Arnold and I would then go to some 
near-by restaurant for dinner, then back 
to the apartment. Arnold would look 
over his next day’s lines, then go to bed. 
At about 9:15, after I’d finished washing 
his socks (just like home, remember?), 
I'd tiptoe into the bedroom where he’d 
have fallen asleep sitting bolt upright— 
doing an imported New York Times cross- 
word puzzle—nudge him and _ whisper, 
“Wake up and go to sleep, honey.” He 
would then open one eye, put down the 
pencil and puzzle, and lie down—all purely 
by reflex action. 

At that, Arnold was lucky he could 
sleep. Frank Sinatra told us one day that 
he would arrive home in a state of almost 
complete exhaustion, get into-his pajamas, 
have his dinner on a tray, then go to sleep 
—for four hours. After that he’d be unable 
to sleep any more and, to combat the in- 
somnia, he’d read. 

“IT have become,” Frank said with a tired 
smile, “an expert on weather-casting. 
After I’d finished every book in the house, 
I found one about predicting weather 
trends. I thought a book on weather- 
casting would surely put me to sleep. But 
it didn’t, and now Im a specialist in 
cumulus clouds.” 

Of course, there were lighter moments. 
One evening during the rushes, we were 
watching a scene where Frankie Machine 
—whose big ambition is to become a band 
drummer—is showing his wife Zosh 
(played by Eleanor Parker) his new 
prowess as a musician. In the scene, he 
drums energetically for several minutes, 
then looks up and says, “How’s that? 
How’s that, Zosh?” 

From the inky depths of the projection 
room, as he sat watching himself on the 
screen, Sinatra’s voice rang out clearly, 
“Nothin’.” 

Every woman at one time or another, I 
imagine, has daydreamed about being 
taken over by one of those omnipotent 
studio make-up departments, being com- 
pletely “redone,” to emerge looking like 
Elizabeth Taylor. Something like that 
happened to me during my visit and, while 
I don’t think Miss Taylor should lie awake 
nights worrying, I was very pleased with 
the outcome. 

For several days after I had first started 
visiting the set, I had been aware of a 
tall, dark-haired man staring at me. Some- 
times he would just stand there and stare 
glumly in my direction. Other times he 
would just shake his head sadly. Now I 
have always considered myself a fairly 
presentable specimen of womanhood (I 
wish I could say girlhood, but I can’t any 
more), so finally I asked Arnold, “Who is 
that man over there? Did I say something 
to offend him?” 

At that point, our stranger walked over 
and, poking a finger at me, said, “You be 
in make-up at nine o’clock tomorrow.” 

As it turned out, the finger-poker was 
Benny Lane, head make-up man for the 
picture, as well as many other top movies, 
including “Guys and Dolls.” When I duti- 
fully reported to the make-up the next 


morning, Benny sat me down in front of 
a three-sectioned mirror under a light 
that illuminated every pore in my head. 
Then he proceeded to tell me how badly 
I was made up. 

Oh, he said it very kindly, and I knew 
he was right, especially when he criticized 
my eyebrows. My eyebrows are quite 
sparse, and I thought that, with thin eye- 
brows, the only thing you had to do was 
fill them in. But still mine never looked 
right. They never looked like the graceful, 
winging things on the girls in Vogue. 

So I sat in mute agony while Benny 
plucked them for forty-five minutes. At 
one point he took pity on me and offered 
the tweezers to me, but I waved them 
away nobly. I didn’t have the courage to 
use them anyway. 

Then Benny showed me how to use an 
eyebrow pencil sparingly, just over the 
tops of my brows. And how to brush 
them upwards, with a small eyebrow 
brush. I made out pretty well on my own 
with the eye shadow, mascara and powder 
base, but Benny taught me _ valuable 
things about lipstick and rouge. 

Heretofore, I had been firmly convinced 
that rouge was passé—a relic of the 
flapper era—to be used only if you wanted 
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to look like a circus clown. Benny cured 
me of that notion. First, he produced the 
largest-sized artist’s brush—thirteen inches 
long!—with bristles that looked like a 
shorn-off horse’s mane. He took this ob- 
ject, dabbed it ludicrously into a tiny, 
inch-square compact of dry rouge, then 
made one swift swipe with it on each of 
my cheekbones. The result was just a 
faint hint of color in my face, which 
further emphasized my eyes. 

When we were all finished, my eyes— 
which I am very vain about anyway— 
looked larger and more deeply set. I 


thought the rest of my face looked aw-~ 


fully nice, too. Benny nodded, this time 
approvingly. But the piece de resistance 
of criticism was offered by Arnold—he 
whistled. 

That afternoon Arnold and I had a date 
for lunch with Jack and Cynthia Lemmon 
and their baby Chris. After lunch, Arnold 
and Jack took turns holding Chris outside 
art supply stores throughout Brentwood 
and Westwood while, inside, Cynthia and 
I searched for a large artist’s brush for 
my rouge. 

I’m sure Jack and Arnold thought I was 
patently insane, but Cynthia—who is a 
wise girl as well as a beautiful blonde— 
was just as absorbed in the search as I was. 
“After all,” she said sensibly, “it would be 
silly to be shown all those things and 
then go home and forget about them.” 

I have always believed that, whether 


you happen to be plain or pretty, you're 
only as beautiful as your husband think, 
you are. I am very lucky because my 
husband tells me I am beautiful at leay 
once a day, sometimes twice. Arnold and 
I are generally quite uninhibited aboy; 
letting people know we are happily mar. 
ried—which, incidentally, led to some diff. 
culty when the picture started. In “Man” 
Arnold plays the part of Sparrow, who js 
not married. Consequently, his first day 
before the cameras, he was asked to take 
off his wedding ring. But Arnold main- 
tained that he hadn’t taken it off since 
September 21, 1949—the day we were 
married—and he wasn’t going to take it 
off now. He got teased about it pretty 
unmercifully, but he won his point and. 
instead of removing the ring, he did the 
movie with a Band-Aid wrapped around 
his third finger, left hand. 

When you’re making a picture, Saturday 
night is the big night to go out in Holly- 
wood, because you don’t have to shoot on 
Sunday. That is, it’s the big night to go 
out if you have the strength left—and jf 
there’s any place to go. 

Contrary to the glittering, glamorous 
stories, Los Angeles is a very quiet town. 
There is no “legitimate” theatre to speak 
of, and no abundance of night clubs. Peo- 
ple who have lived there for years fre- 
quently describe the night life as “dull.” 
Those who have migrated from Manhattan, 
when quizzed on the subject, know better 
than to answer. But inevitably they roll 
their eyes in amazement and sigh. 

Most of the fun is generated by people 
entertaining a few friends in their own 
home. Gene Kelly’s Saturday-night gath- 
erings, for instance, are a weekly institu- 
tion—but Gene’s “few” friends are likely 
to number twenty or thirty. Nobody is 
ever really invited, but if you know Gene 
and happen to be in town, youre kind 
of “expected.” 

Once, on a previous trip to the West 
Coast, Arnold and I stayed at the Beverly 
Hills Hotel, which is just up the block 
from Gene’s home. One weekday evening, 
as we drove past his house, I exclaimed 
to Arnold, “Holy Hannah, what are al 
those cars doing in front of Gene's on 
Wednesday?” 

“That’s easy,” Arnold replied, “they're 
lining up for Saturday night.” 

An evening at the Kellys would perma- 
nently debunk, I imagine, any of those 
notions you might have about “wild 
Hollywood parties. One recent Saturday 
night, Arnold and I walked in on a fairly 
typical group at Gene’s: Judy Holliday, 
Betty Comden and Adolph Green (whove 
written many of Gene’s pictures) , chore0g- 
rapher Jerome Robbins, Ruth and Milton 
Berle, Sydney Chaplin, Arthur Loew, J, 
plus a host of others. 

Some of those present were dressed 
quite informally, but many were in fairy 
formal dinner clothes. Everyone ‘# 
around talking and having a quiet drink, 

waiting for the big attraction of th 
evening: at eleven o'clock they were @ 
going to watch an old Charlie Chan 
movie on television. : 

As a matter of fact, when | got back 
to New Rochelle, I would havc liked to 
have deflated a lot of ideas people have 
about Hollywood. I would hav: liked " 
have told everyone what a relatively s¢ at 
community it really is. But the morning 
turned up at school again and began talk- 
ing eagerly to the other mothers, 10 
sleekly storm-coated, I realized w! 
start that I was back in my dungalty 
(I still had one wall in four-year 
Deborah’s room to finish), and that 
would never believe I had even — 
Hollywood, much less that } had a 
rights to any opinions about es 
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BRECK SHAMPOOS 


FOR THREE DIFFERENT HAIR CONDITIONS 
y seautiful hair has natural softness and lustre. A Breck Shampoo 
BRECK helps bring out the soft, natural beauty of your hair. There are 


on. three Breck Shampoos. One Breck Shampoo is for dry hair. 
saver Another Breck Shampoo is for oily hair. A third Breck Shampoo 
ee is for normal hair. The next time you buy a shampoo, select 
the Breck Shampoo for your individual hair condition. A 
sreck Shampoo leaves the hair clean, lustrous and fragrant. 
, Department Stores and wherever cosmetics are sold. 
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R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO CO., WINSTON-SALEM, N. C, 


Now one of America’s most popular cigarettes! 
@ Smokers are switching to Winston faster than you can 

say: “Winston tastes good —like a cigarette should!” 

This easy-drawing filter smoke brings you real tobacco flavor, 
full and rich. And the Winston filter works so well the flavor 





really gets through to you. Join the big switch to Winston. 
This filter cigarette tastes good — like a cigarette should! 








